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NORTH-WARD HOE. 

ACTVS PRIM VS. 

JSiiia- Zuke Grati^JhidA wiih Rtherftone booted. 

Ftth. B^^BrT fure old Maybay Innes here to 

Grtt. BJJIH H Tis ceitaine the honen knaue 
|£Q^j| Cbamberleine that hath bin my 
Infonner, my baud, euer fince I knew Ware aflures 
me of it, and more being a Londoner though alto- 
gether vnacquainted, I haue rcquefled his company at 
flipper. 

F^h. Excellent occafion : how wee (hall cany our 
fducs in this bulinea is onely to be thought vpon. 

Gree. Be that my vndertaking ; if I do not take a 
fiiU reuenge of his wiues puritanicall coyneffe. 

Feth. Suppofe it (he (hould be chad. 

Gree. O hang her: this art of feeming honell 
noakes many of our young fonnea and heires in the 
Citty, looke fo like our prentifes,^Chamberlaine. 

Cha. Heare Sir, Enter Chamberiaine. 
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Gree, This honed knaue is calFd Innocence, ifl nofc 
a good name for a Chamberlaine ? he dwelt at Dun^ 
flable not long fmce, and hath brought me and the 
two Butchers Daughters there to interuiew twenty 
times &: not fo httle I protefl : how chance you left 
dundable Sirra f 

Cha, Faith Sir the towne droopt euer fince the 
peace in Ireland^ your captaines were wont to take 
their leaues of their London Polecats, (their wenches 
I meane Sir) at Dundable : the next morning when 
they had broke their fad togeather the wenches 
brought them to Hockly 'ith hole, & fo the one for 
London the other for Wejlchejkr, your onely rode now 
Sir is Yorke Yorke Sir. 

Gree, True, but yet it comes fcant of the Pro- 
phefy ; Lincolnc was, London is, and Yorke (hall-be. 

Cha, Yes, Sir, tis fullfild, Yorke (halbe, that is, 
it flialbe Yorke dill, furely it was the meaning of the 
proirfiet : will you haue fome Cray-fifh, and a Spitch- 
cocke. 

Enter Mayhery with Beliamont. 

Feth. And a fat Trout 

Cham. You ftiall Sir ; the Londoners you wot of. 

Green, Mod kindly welcome — I befeech you hold 
our bouldnefle excufed Sir. 

Bella, Sir it is the health of Trauailers, to inioy 
good company : will you walke. 

Feth, Whether Trauaile you I befeech you. 

May, To London Sir we came from Sturbridge. 

Bel, I tel you Gentlemen I haue obferu'd very 
much with being at durbridge ; it hath afforded me 
mirth beyond the length of fiue lattin Comedies ; here 
fhould you meete a Nor-folk yeoman ful but; with his 
head able to ouer-tume you ; and his pretty wife that 
followed him, ready to excufe the ignorant hardnefle 
of her hulbands forhead, in the goofe markt number 
of frelhmen ; duck here and there, with a graduate : 
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like cloues with great heads in a gammon of bacon : 
here two gentlemen making a mariage betweene their 
heires ouer a wool-pack ; there a Miniflers wife that 
could fpeake falfe lattine very lifpingly ; here two in 
one comer of a (hop : Londoners feUing their wares, 
& other Gentlemen courting their wiues ; where they 
take vp petticoates you (hold finde fchollers & townf- 
mens wiues crouding togither while their hufbands 
weare in another market bufie amongfl the Oxen ; 
twas like a campe for in other Countries fo many 
Punks do not follow an army. I could make an ex- 
cellent difcription of it in a Comedy : but whether are 
you trauailyng Gentlemen 1 

Fdh. Faith Sir we purpoled a dangerous voiage, 
but vpon better confideration we alterd our courfe. 

May. May we without offence pertake the ground 
of it 

Green. Tis altogither triuial in-footh : but to pafle 
away the time till fupper, He deliuer it to you, with 
proteflation before hand, I feeke not to publifh 
euery gentle-womans dilhonor, only by the paffage 
of my difcource to haue you cenfure the (late of our 
quarrel 

Bfl, Forth Sir. 

Grem. Frequenting the company of many mar- 
chants wiues in the Citty, my heart by chance leapt 
into mine eye to affecSl the fairefl but with al the 
falfeil creature that euer affedlion iloopt to. 

May. Of what ranck was (he I befeech you. 

J^etA. Vpon your promife of fecrefie. 

Be/. You (hall clofe it vp hke treafure of your 
owne, and your felfe (hall keepe the key of it 

Green. She was and by report dill is wife to a mod 
graue and well reputed Cittizen. 

May. And entertaind your loue. 

Green. As Meddowes do Aprill : the violence as 
it feemed of her affe^ion — but alas it proued her dif- 
fembling, would at my comming and departing be-dew 
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her eyes with loue dropps ; O (he could ^the art of 
woman mod feelinglj. 

Bel. Mofl feelingly. 

May, I (hould not haue lik'd that feelingly had 
(he beene my wife, giue us fome fack heare and in 
faith — ^we are all friends ; & in priuate — what was her 
hufbands name — He giue you a caroufe by and by. 

Green. O you (hall pardon mee his name, it 
feemes you are a Cittizen, it would bee difcourfe 
inough for you vpon the exchange this fort-night 
fhould I tell his name. 

BeL Your modefly in this wiues commendation ; 
on fir. 

Green. In the paflage of our loues, (amongft other 
fauours of greater valew) (he beflowed vpon me this 
ringe which (he protefted was her hufbands gift 

May. The poefie, the poefie — O my heart, that 
ring good infaith : 

Green, Not many nights comming to her and being 
familiar with her. 

May. KifTmg and fo forth. 

Green. I Sir. 

Ma. And talking to her feelingly. 

Gre. Pox on't, I lay with her. 

May. Good infaith, you are of a good com- 
plexion. 

Green. Lying with her as I (ay : and riling fome- 
what early from her in the morning, I lod this ring in 
her bed. 

May. In my wiues bed. 

I'eth. How do you Sir. 

May, Nothing : lettes haue a fire chamberlaine ; 
I thinke my bootes haue taken water I haue fuch a 
(hudering ; ith' bed you fay ; 

Green. Right Sir, in MifLris Maiberies (heetes. 

May. Was her name Maybery. 

Green. Bedirew my tongue for blabbing, I prefume 
vpon your fecrefy. 
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May. O God Su*, bat where did you find joox 
loofing. 

Green. Where I found her £adiheffe: with this 
Gentleman ; who bjhis owne confeflion pertaking the 
like inioyment ; found this ring the lame morning on 
her pillowe, and (ham'd not in my fight to weare it 

May. What did (hee talke feelingly to him too ; I 
warrant her hulband was forth a Towne all this while, 
and he poore man trauaild with hard Egges in's 
pocket, to iaue the charge of a baite, whilfl ihe was 
at home with her Plouers, Turkey, Chickens ; do you 
know that Maibery. 

Fdh. No more then by name. 

May. Hee's a wondrous honeft man; lets be 
merry; will not your miflriflet — gentlemen, you are 
tenants in common I take it 

Fdh. Gree. Yes. 

May. WHA not your Miftrefle make much of her 
husband when he comes home, as if no fuch l^er- 
demaine had bin adled. 

Green. Yes ihe hath reafon for't, for in fome 
countries, where men and women haue good trauailing 
ilomackes, they begin with porredge ; then they fall 
to Capon or fo-for^ : but if Capon come fhort of 
filling their bellies, to their porridge againe, tis their 
ondy courfe, fo for our women in England, 

May. This wit taking of long ioumeys : kindred 
that comes in ore the hatch, and liEuling to Weftminfler 
makes a number of Cuckolds. 

BdL Fie what an idle quarrell is this, was Ais her 
ring! 

Green. Her ring Sir. 

May, A pretty idle toy, would you would take 
mony foi't 

Feth. Green. Mony fir. 

May. The more I looke on't, the more I like it 

Bell. Troth 'tis of no great valew, and confidering 
the lofle, and finding of this ring made breach into 
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your friend(hip, Gentlemen, with this trifle purchafe 
his loue, I can tell you he keepes a good Table. 

Green. What my Miilris giit ? 

Feth Faith you are a meiiy old Gentleman ; He 
giue you my part in't. 

Green. Troth and mine, with your promife to con- 
ceale it from her husband. 

May. Doth he know of it yet 9 

Green. No Sir. 

May. He Ihall neuer then I protefl : looke you 
this ring doth fitte me pafling well 

Feth. I am glad we haue fitted you. 

May. This walking is wholefome, I was a cold 
euen now, now I fweat foi^t 

Feth. Shalls walke into the Garden Luke. Gentle- 
men wede downe and haften fupper. 

May. Looke you, we mufl be better acquainted 
that's all. Exeunt Green, and Feth. 

Green. Moil willingly; Excellent, hee's heat to 
the proofe^ lets with-draw, and giue him leaue to raue 
a little. 

May. Chamberlaine, giue vs a deane TowelL 

Enter Chamberlaine. 

Bell. How now man 1 

May. I am fooliih old Maybery, and yet I can be 
wife Mayhery too ; He to London prefently, begon 
Sir. 

Belt. How, how ? 

May. Nay, nay, Gods pretious you doe miflake 
mee Maifler Bellamont ; I am not diflempered, for to 
know a mans wife is a whore, is to be refolu'd of it, 
and to be refolued of it, is to make no queflion of it, 
and when a cafe is out of queflion; what was I 
faying? 

B^. Why looke you, what a diftra^ion are you 
falne into f 
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Jifay. If a man be deuorft, do you fee, deuoHl 
forma Juris, whether may he haue an a<5tion or no, 
gainfl thofe that make homes at him ? 

Bell. O madnefife ! that the frailty of a woman 
(hoiild make a wife man thus idle ! yet I protefl to my 
vnderilanding, this report feemes as farre from truth, 
as you from patience. 

May, Thien am I a foole, yet I can bee wife and 
I lift too : what fayes my wedding ring t 

Bdl, Indeed that breeds fome fufpition : for the 
reft moft grofe and open, for two men, both to loue 
your wife, both to inioy her bed, and to meete you as 
if by miracle, and not knowing you, vpon no oocafion 
in the worlds to thruft vpon you a difcourfe of a 
quarrell, with drcumftance fo dilhoneft, that not 
any Gentleman but of the countrie blufhing, would 
haue publifht I and to name you : doe you know 
them) 

May. Faith now I remember, I haue feene them 
walke muffled by my (hop. 

Bell. Like enough ; pray God they doe not borrow 
mony of vs twixt Ware and London : come ftriue to 
blow ouer thefe clowdes. 

May. Not a dowd, you (hall haue cleane Moone- 
fhine, they haue good ftnooth lookes the fellowes. 

Bell. As let, they will take vp I warrant you, where 
they may bee trufted ; will )rou be merry ? 

May. Wonderous merry ; lets haue fome Sack to 
drowne this Cuckold, downe with him : wonderous 
merry : one word & no more ; I am but a foolilh 
tradefman, and yet He be a wife tradefman. Exeunt. 

Mnter Doll lead betweem Leuer-poole, and Chartley, 

after them PhiUp arrtfied. 

Phil. Arreft me f at whofe fute 1 Tom Chartley^ 
Dick LeuerpooUy ftay, Ime arrefted. 
Omn. Arrefted % 
I. Ser, Gentlemen breake not the head of the 



10 Northrward Hoe. 

peace; its to no purpofe, for bee's in the lawes 
dutches, you fee hee's fangd. 

DolL Yds life, doe you ftand with your naked 
weapons in your hand, and doe nothing with emf put 
one of em into my fingers, He tickle the pimple-nofed 
varlets. 

Phil, Hold Dolly thrufl not a weapon vpon a mad 
woman, Officers (lep back into the Taueme, you 
might ha tane mee iUi flreete, and not ith' Taueme 
entire, you Cannibals. 

Ser. Wee did it for your credit Sir. 

Chart. How much is the debt! Drawer, fome 
wine. 

Enter Drawer. 

I. Ser. Foure fcore pound : can you fend for Baile 
Sir ? or what will you doe ? wee cannot (lay. 

Doll. You cannot, you paily-footed Rafcalls, you 
will (lay one day in heU. 

Phil. Foure fcore pounds drawes deepe ; ferewell 
Dolly come Serieants, lie (lep to mine Ynde not farre 
o% here-by in Pudding lane, and he (hall baile mee : 
if not, Charily you (hall finde me playing at Span- 
counter, and fo farewell Send mee fome Tobacco. 

I. Ser. Haue an eye to his hands. 

9. Ser. Haue an eye to his legges. Exeunt. 

Doll. Ime as melsoicholy now 1 

Chart. Yillanous fpitefull luck, lie hold my life 
fome of thefe fawiie Drawers betrayd hun. 

Draw. Wee (ir I no by Gad Sir, wee fcome to 
haue a ludas in our company. 

Leuer. No, no, hee was dogd in, this is the end of 
all dydng. 

Doll. This is the end of all whores, to fdXL into the 
hands of knaues. Drawer, tye my (hoe pry thee : the 
new knot as thou feed this : Philip is a good honed 
Gentleman, I loue him becaufe heele fpend, but when 
I iaw him on his Fathers Hobby, and a brace of 
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Punkes following him in a coach, I told him hee 
would run out, had done boy 1 

I?raw, Yes forfooth: by my troth you haue a 
dainty legge. 

JDoil How now good-man rogue. 

Draw. Nay fweete Miflreffe Z\?//. 

Doll. Doll ! you reprobate ! out you Bawd for 
feauen yeares by the cuflome of the Citty. 

Draw. Good Miflris Dorothy ; the pox take mee, 
if I toucht your legge but to a good intent 

Doll. Rate you : the rotten toothd rafcall, will for 
fixe pence fetch any whore to his maiilers cuilomers : 
and is eueiy one that fwims in a Ta£&tie gowne Lettis 
for your lippes t vds life, this is rare, that Gentlewomen 
and Drawers, mufl fuck at one Spiggot: Doe you 
laugh you vnfeafonable puck^-fiil t doe you grin 1 

Chart. Away Drawer : hold piy thee good rogue, 
holde my fweete Doll, a pox a this fwaggering. 

Doll. Pox a your gutts, your kidneys ; mew : hang 
yee, rooke : I'me as melancholy now as Fleet-flreete 
in a long vacation. 

Leuer. Melancholy! come weele ha fome muld 
Sack. 

Doll. When begins the termet 

Chart. Why 1 hafl any fuites to be tryed at Weft- 
minflert 

Doll. My Sutes you bafe ruffian haue beene tryed 
at Weflminfler already : fo foone as euer the terme 
begins, He change my lodging, it (lands out a the way ; 
He lye about Charing-croffe, for if there be any ftir- 
rings, there we Ihall haue 'em : or if fome Dutch-man 
would come from the States I oh ! thefe Flimmings 
pay foundly for what they take. 

Letdtr. If thou't haue a lodging Weil-ward DoU^ 
He fitte thee. 

Doll. At Tybume will jrou not f a lodging of jrour 
prouiding t to bee cal*d a Lieutenants, or a Captaines 
wench ! oh ! I fcome to bee one of your Low-country 
commodities, I ; is this body made to bee mainteined 
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«nth Proliant and dead pay 1 no : the Mercer mud 
bee paide, and Sattin gownes mud bee tane vp. 

Chart, And gallon pots mud be tumbled downe. 

Doll, Stay : I haue had a plot a breeding in my 
braines — Are all the Qued-houfes broken vp % 

Leuer, Yes, long fmce : what then 1 

Doll, What then % mary then is the wind come 
about, and for thofe poore wenches that before Chrid- 
mafle fled Wed-ward with bag and baggage, come 
now failing alongd the lee (bore with a Northerly 
winde, and we that had warrants to lie without the 
liberties, come now dropping into the freedome by 
Owle-light, fheakingly. 

Chart, But Doll, whats the plot thou fpakd off t 

Doll, M^Tj this : (Gentlemen, and Tobacco-dinck- 
ers, and fuch like are dill buzzing where fweete meates 
are (like Flyes) but they make any flefli dinke that 
they blow vpon : I will leaue thofe fellowes therefore 
in the hands of their Landredes : Siluer is the Kings 
dampe, man Gods dampe, and a woman is mans 
dampe, wee are not currant till wee pade from one 
man to another. 

Both. Very good. 

Doll. I will therefore take a faire houfe in the 
Citty : no matter tho it be a Taueme that has blowne 
vp his Maider ; it (hall be in trade dill, for I know 
diuerfe Tauemes ith Towne, that haue but a Wall be- 
tweene them and a hotte-houfe. It fliall then bee 
giuen out, that I*me a (rentlewoman of fuch a birth, 
fuch a wealth, haue had fuch a breeding, and fo 
foorth, and of fuch carriage, and fuch qualities, and 
fo forth : to fet it oft^ the better, old loch Hornet fliall 
take yppon him to bee my Father. 

Letur. Excellent, with a chaine about his neck 
and fo forth. 

Doll, For that. Saint Martins and wee will talke : 
I know we (hall haue Gudgions bite prefently : if they 
doe boyes, you (hall liue like Knights fellowes ; as 
occadon ferues, you diall weare liueries and waite, but 
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when Gulls are my winde-fells, you (hall be Gentle-' 
men, and keepe them company : feeke out lack Hamd 
incontinently. 

Laser, Wee will : come Chardy^ wede playe our 
partes I warrant 

DdL Doe fo :— 
The world's a ftage, from which (Irange ihapes we 

borrow: 
To day we are honed, and ranke knaues to morrow. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Maybery, fieUamont, cmd a Prentice, 

May, Where is your Miflris, villaine f when went 
ihe abroad 1 

Pren, Abroad Sir, why ailoone as (he was vp Sir. 

May, Vp Sir, downe Sir,fo fir : Maifler BeUamont^ 
I will tell you a iUange fecret in Nature, this boy b 
my wiues bawd. 

Bell, O fie fir, fie, the boy he doe's not looke like 
a Bawde, he has no double chin, 

Pren. No fir, nor my breath does not (linke, I 
(inell not of Garhck or Aqua-vita : I vfe not to bee 
drunke with Sack and Sugar : I fweare not God dam 
me, if I know where the party is, when 'tis a lye and 
I doe know: I was neuer Carted (but in harueA) 
neuer whipt but at Schoole : neuer had the Grin- 
coms : neuer fold one Maiden-head ten feuerall times, 
fird to an Engli/hman, then to a Weljhman^ then to a 
Zhitchman^ then to a pockie Frenchman^ I hope Sir I 
am no Bawd then. 

May, Thou art a Baboune, and holdfl me with 
trickes, whiUl my Wife grafts grafks, away, trudge, run, 
fearch her out by land, and by water. 

Pren, Well Sir, the land He ferret, and after that 
He fearch her by water, for it may be (hees gone to 
Brainford, Exit, 

Mayb, Inquire at one of mine Aunts. 

Bdl, One of your Aunts, are you mad ? 
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Mayb. Yea, as many of the twelue companies are, 
troubled, troubled. 

Bd, He chide you : goe to, He chide you foundly. 

May. Oh maiiler BeUamont I 

Bel, Oh Maifler Mayhery 1 before your Seniant to 
daunce a Lancaihire Home-pipe : it (hewes worfe to 
mee, then dancing does to a deafe man that fees not 
the fiddles : Sfoot you talke like a Player. 

Mayb. If a Player talke like a mad-man, or a 
foole, or an AfTe, and knowes not what hee talkes, 
then Ime one : you are a Poet Maifler Bdlamont^ I 
will beflow a piece of Plate vpon you to bring my 
wife vpon the Stage, wud not her humor pleafe 
Gentlemen. 

Bella. I thinke it would : yours wud make Gentle- 
men as latt as fooles : I wud giue two peeces of Plate, 
to haue you iland by me, when I were to write a 
iealous mans part : lealous men are eyther knaues or 
Coxcombes, bee vou neither : you weare yellow hofe 
without caufe. 

May. With-out caufe, when my Mare beares 
double : without caufe t 

Bell. And without wit 

May. When two Virginall lacks skip vp, as the key 
of my inilrument goes downe ! 

Bd. They are two wicked elders. 

May. When my wiues ring does finoake for't 

BeU. Your wiues ring may deceive you. 

May. O Maifler BeUamont 1 had it not beene my 
wife had made me a Cuckold, it fhould neuer haue 
greened mee. 

Bd. You wrong her vpon my foule. 

Mai. No, fhe wrongs me vpon her body. 

Enter a Seruingman. 

Bd. Now blew-bottlel what fluttei you for Sea- 
pyet 

Ser. Not to catch fifh Sir, my young Maifler, your 
fonne maifler Philip is taken prifoner. 
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BeL By the DunJdrks. 

Str. Worfe : by Catch-polls : hec's encountred 

Bel. Shall I neuer fee that prodigall come home. 

Ser. Yes Sir^ if yoole fetch him out, you may kill a 
Calfe for him. 

Bd. For how much Ijres he f 

Ser. The debt is foure fcore pound, many he 
cbaigde mee to tell you it was foure fcore and ten, fo 
that he lies ondy for the odde ten pound. 

BeL His childs part fhal now be paid, this mony 
ihalbe his laft, & this vexation the lad of mine : if 
you had fuch a fonne maifler Maibaie. 

Mai. To fuch a wife, twere an excellent couple. 

Bd. Rdeafe him, and rdeafe me of mudi forrow, 
I will buy a Sonne no more : goe redeeme Um. 

Enter Prentice and Mcdberies wife. 

Prent. Here's the party Sir. 

Afai. Hence, and lock fiUl the dores, now is my 
prize. 

Prent. If ihe beate you not at your owne weapon, 
wud her Buckler were deft in two peeces. Exit. 

Bd I will not haue you handle her too roughly. 

Mai, No, I will like a luftice of peace, grow to the 
pdnt : are not you a whore : neuer ftart : thou art a 
Qoih-woricer, and haft tumd me. 

Wife. How Sir, into what Sir, haue I tum'd you t 

May. Into a Ciuill Suite : into a fober beaft : a 
Land-rat, a Cuckold : thou art a common bed-fellow, 
art notf art notf 

Wif Sir this Language, to me is ftrange, I vnder- 
fland it not 

May. O ! you ftudie the french now. 

W^e. Good Sir, lend me patience. 

May. I made a iallade of that herbe : doeft fee 
thefe flefti-hookes, I could teare out thofe falfe eyes, 
thofe Cats eyes, that can fee in the night: pimck 
I codd. 
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Bel Heare her anfwer for her felfe. 

Wrf. Good Maifter BeUamont, 
Let him not do me violence : deere Sir, 
Should any but your felfe (hoote out thefe names, 
I would put off all female modefly, 
To be reueng'd on him. 

May. Know'fl thou this ring f there has bin old 
running at the ring (ince I went 

Wife. Yes Sir, this ring is mine, he was a yiUayne, 
That dole it fix)m my hand : he was a villayne : 
That put it into yours. 

May. They were no Yillaynes, 
When they Hood lloutly for me : tooke your part : 
And (lead of collours fought vnder my fheetes. 

Wife. I know not what you meane. 

May. They lay with thee : I meane plaine dealing. 

Wife. With me ! if euer I had thought vndeane. 
In deteflation of your nuptiall pillow : 
Let Sulpher drop from Heauen, and naile my body 
Dead to this earth : that ilaue, that damned fury 
(Whofc whips are in your tongue to torture me) 
Cafting an eye ^mlawiull on my cheeke. 
Haunted your thre-(hold daily, and threw forth 
All tempting baytes which li^ and credulous youdi, 
Apply to our frsule fex : but thofe being weake 
The fecond feige he layd was in fweete wordes. 

Mai. And then the breach was made. 

Bel, Nay, nay, heare all. 

Wife. At lafl he takes me fitting at joya dore^ 
Seizes my palme, and by the charme of othes 
(Back to reflore it (Iraight) he won my hand, 
To crowne his finger with that hoope of gold. 
I did demand it, but he mad with rage 
And with defires vnbrideled, fled and voVd, 
That ring (hould mee vndo : and now belike 
His fpells haue wrought on you. But I befeech you. 
To dare him to my face, and in meane time 
Deny me bed-roome, driue me from your board, 
Difgrace me in the habit of your flaue. 
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Lodge me in fome difcomfortable vault 

Where neither Sun nor Moone may touch my fight, 

Tin of this flander I my foule acquite. 

BeL Guildeffe vpon my foule. 

May. Troth fo thinke I. 
I now draw in your bow, as I before 
Suppof d they drew in mine ; my (Ireame of ielozy, 
£bs back againe, and I that like a horfe 
Ran l^ind-fold in a Mill (all in one circle) 
Yet thought I had gon fore-right, now fpy my error : 
Villaines you haue abui'd me, and I vow 
Sharp vengeance on your heads : driue in your 

teares 
I take your word ya're honed, which g<>od m6n. 
Very good men nwll fcarce do to their wiues. 
I wiU bring home thefe ferpents and allow them. 
The heate of ndne owne bofome : wife I charge you 
Set out your hauiours towards them in fuch coUours, 
As if you had bin their whore, He haue it fo. 
He candy o're my words, and fleeke my brow, 
Intreate 'em that they would not point at me, 
Nor mock my homes, with this Anne He em- 
brace 'em 
And with this — go too. 

Wife, Oh we (hall haue murder — ^you kill my 
heart 

May, No : I will (hed no bloud, 
But I will be reueng'd, they that do wrong 
Teach others way to right : He fetch my blow 
Faire and a far off and as Fencers vfe 
Tho at the foote I ftrike, the head He bruize. 

Enter Philip and feruant, 

Bel, He ioyne with you : lets walke : oh ! heres 
my Sonne. 
Welcome a Ihore Sir : from whence come you pray. 

Phil, From the houfe of praier and failing — the 
Counter. 

3 c 
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Bel Art not thou afham'd to bee feene come out 
of a prifoD. 

Phil. No Gods my ludge, but I was alham'd to 
goe into prifon. 

Bd. I am told fir, that you fpend your credit and 
your coine vpon a light woman, 

Phil. I ha feene light gold fir, pafTe away amongft 
Mercers. 

Bd. And that you haue layd thirty or fortie 
pounds vpon her back in tafla^ gownes, and filke 
petticoates. 

Phil. None but Taylors will fey fo, I nere la/d 
any thing vpon her backe : I confeffe I tooke vp a 
petticoate and a raiz'd fore-part for her, but who has 
to do with that f 

May. Mary that has euery body Maiiler Philip. 

Bd. Leaue her company, or leaue me, f<^ (hee's a 
woman of an ill name. 

P?iil. Her name is Dorothy iir, I hope thats no 
il name. 

Bd. What is (hee f what wilt thou do with her f 

PlUl. Sbloud fir what does he with her f 

Bd. Doell meane to marry her t of what birth is 
(hee 1 what are her comraings in, what does (he line 
vponf 

Phillip. Rents fir, Rents, (hee Hues vpon her Rents, 
and I can haue her. 

Bd. You can. 

Phil. Nay father, if defliny dogge mee I mud 
haue her : you haue often tould mee the nine Mufes 
are all women, and you deale with them, may not I 
the better bee allowed one than you fo many? looke 
you Sir, the Northeme man loues white-meates, the 
Southery man Salladess, the Effex man a Calfe, the 
Kentifhman a Wag-taile, the Lancafhire man an Egg- 
pie^ the Welfliman Leekes and Cheefe, aud your Lon- 
doners rawe Mutton, fo Father god-boy, I was borne 
in London. 

Bella, Stay, looke you Sir, as hee that lines vpon 
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Sallades without Mutton, feedes like an Oxe, (for hee 
eates graiTe you knowe) yet rizes as hungry as an 
Afle, and as hee that makes a dinner of leekes will 
bane leane cheekes, fo, thou foolilh Londoner, if 
nothing but raw mutton can diet thee, looke to liue 
like a foole and a flaue, and to die like a begger and 
a knaue, come MaiAer Maiberie^ farewell boy. 

PhU, Farewell father Snot ... Sir if I haue her, 
He fpend more in muAard <k vineger in a yeare, then 
both you in beefe. 

Both. More laucy knaue thou. Exeunt. 



A6hi5 2. Scena i. 

Enter Hornet, Doll, Leuerpoole and Chartly like 

feruingmm. 

Ham. AMI like a fidlers bafe vioU (new fet 
^/^^^ vp,) in a good cafe boiesi ift neate, 
is it terfe ! ami hanfome 1 ha ! 

Omn. Admirable, excellent 

Dol. An vnder fheriffe cannot couer a knaue more 
cunning^. 

Ltuer. Sfoot if he fhould come before a Church- 
warden, he wud make him peu-fellow with a Lords 
ileward at leafl. 

Ham. If I had but a (laffe in my hand, fooles 
wild thinke I were one of Simon and ludes gentlemen 
vlhers, and that my apparell were hir'd : they fay three 
Taylors go to the making vp of a man, but Ime fure 
I had foure Taylors and a halfe went to the making of 
me thus : this Suite tho' it ha bin canuafl well, yet tis 
no law-fuite, for twas difpatcht fooner than a poflet on 
a wedding night 

DoL Why I tel thee Jack Hornet, if the Diuel and 
all the Brokers in long lane had rifled their wardrob, 
they wud ha beene dambd before they had fitted 
thee thus. 

c 2 
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Horn, Punck, I (hall bee a fimple father for you : 
how does my chaine (how now I walke. 

DoL If thou wert hung in chaines, thou couldfl 
not (how better. 

Chart, But how fit our blew-coates on our backes. 

Dol, As they do vpon banckrout retainers backes 
at Saint Georges feall in London : but at WeJlminJUry 
It makes 'em fcome the badge of their occupation : 
there'the bragging velure-caniondhobbi-horfes, praunce 
vp and downe as if fome a the Tilters had ridden 
'em. 

Hor, Nay Sfoot, if they be banckrouts, tis like 
fome haue ridden 'em : and there-vpon the Cittizens 
Prouerbe rifes, when hee fayes ; he trufls to a broken 
ftaflfe. 

Doll, Hornet, now you play my Father, take heed 
you be not out of your part, and (hame your adopted 
Daughter. 

Horn, I will looke grauely Doli, (doe you fee 
boyes) like the fore-man of a lury : and fpeake wifely 
like a Lattin Schoole-maiiler, and be furly and dogged, 
and proud like the Keeper of a prifon. 

Leuer. You mufl lie horribly, when you talke of 
your lands. 

Horn, No (hop-keeper (hall out lye mee, nay, no 
Fencer : when I hem boyes, you (hall duck : when I 
cough and fpit gobbets VolL 

Doli, The pox (hall be in your lungs Hornet, 

Hor, No Dolly thefe with their high (hoes (hall 
tread me out 

Doll, All the leffons that I ha prickt out for 'em, 
is when the Wethercock of my body tumes towards 
them, to (land bare. 

Horn. And not to be fawcie as Seruing-men are. 

Char, Come, come, we are no fuch creatures as 
you take vs for. 

Dol. If we haue but good draughts in my peeter- 
boate, frelh Salmon you fweete villaines (hall be no 
meate with vs. 
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Bam. Sfoot nothing mooues my choller, but that 
my chaine is Copper : but tis no matter, better men 
than old J^(uk Hornet haue rode vp Holbume, with 
a£ bad a thing about their neckes as this : your right 
whiffler indeed hangs himfelfe in Saint Martins^ and 
not in Chtape-fide. 

Doll. Peace, fome-body rings : run both, whilft he 
has the rope in's hand, if it be a prize, hale him, if a 
man a war, blow him vp, or hang him out at the maine 
yeards end. 

Horn. But what ghofts (hold vp my fine Girle) 
what gholls haunts thy houfe t 

Doll. Oh ! why diuerfe : I haue a Clothiers Fadlor 
or . two ; a Grocer that would faine Pepper me, a 
Wdjh Gaptaine that laies hard feege, a Dutch Mar- 
chant, that would fpend al that he's able to make ith' 
low countries, but to take meafure of my Holland 
(heetes when I lye in 'em : I heare trampling : 'tis my 
Flemifli Hoy. 

ETiier Leuerpoole, Chartly, and Hans van Belch. 

Hans, ©ar fe bor pou, anil bur pou : 
em, tinea, lirie, bier, anil b(ue ffefllmjj, 
Urittfee ^kellum bpfie freeCe : nempt, liate 
b iirittcfe gelt* 

Lmer. Till our crownes crack agen Maifler Hans 
van Belch. 

Hans. 9^oto ift met pou, ftoto ift bro ? 
broKrfe ? 
Doll. Irk bare toell i&oli lianke pou : 

Nay I me an apt fcholler and can take 
Hans. iSatt IS( ffOOll, llOtt ISf ffOOll : 

left ran neet ftap long: for life beb en 
f btp come nob) bpon lie bater : ® mini 
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Ccl^ootun brO) 'vsxtt CiU tiame Iatttetra> 
XittVit anil (fits M trrtncite to pou tn(n 
!)(») ban :— toat man id liat bro* 

Hot. Nay pray fir on. 

Hans. WiXX <)OnlK( tl)Ot <d tXSX SorO« 
ftp* 

Z>o/7. Tis my father. 

Hans. etiVai ^aorament ! pour balier ! 
b)bp tepgbm sou ntet Co to mt! mine 
t)(art tid mint aQ grtat tiefirt* to rail pou 
mine baber ta for life loue trid (ftonm 
bro pott)r troftter&uu 

Hot. Sir you are welcome in the way of honefty. 

Hans. If]^ betiamk pou: idt btb Co 
S{)e fbuntitn babec* 

Horn, Whats your name I pray. 

Hans, inun UOm bin Hans van Belch. 

Horn. Hans Van Belch 1 

Hans. HaU) pau, tis( Co, \\A Co, lie 
lironlun man tc( alteet remember me* 

Horn. Doe you play the roarchant, forme Bdch. 

Hans, i^au baber: ieit beb be titip 
Cbiim nob) bpon be bater tf pou enboutp, 
soe bp tn be little ^l^ip bat goe Co, anb 
bee pulb bp to Q9H^ptng, ieit Cal beare 
pou on mp baiite, anb bang pou about 
mtn neeb into min groet Mt{). 

Horn. He Sayes DoU, he would haue thee to Wap- 
ping and hang thee. 
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IM/. No Father I vnderftand him, butmailler 
Hans, I would not be feene hanging about any mans 
neck, to be counted his lewell, for any gold. 

Ifom. Is your faiher liuing Maifler Ifans. 

Nans, ^m, pau> min batrer ttb f(t)o< 
non f^vStn in Ausbuigh grott mine Ibeare 
ii mim hu^m hrotitt, mint balrer t)el) 
Uaitit antr bin full of Ut, )iat id tieafttf, 
tatttll 

C/uir. He's lowzy be-like. 

Hans. iBinb^trbitttit s^oUfttooJuv 

in all Ausbrough. 

Do/. The greateft what 1 
£^i/^. Fooker he feies. 
Do/. Out vpon him. 

Hans, i^ato patD, fijoktr fe en grof t 
mm ftert f>te« en eDierman bane Cfttp, 
gold tatntatnU toat te lie elotit? itk nitt 
ftap* ^ ^^»^- 

Hot. Call his watch before you, if you can. 
Do//. Heir's a pretty thing : do thefe wheeles fpin 
vp the houres ! whats a clock. 

/fans, awbt : pato tfe acftt 

Do//. We can heare neither clock, nor Tack going, 
wee dwell in fuch a place that I feare I (hall neuer 
finde the way to Church, becaufe the bells hang fo 
farre ; Such a watch as this, would make me go downe 
with the Lamb, and be vp with the Larke. 

/fans. S^tg^m pou Co, lllJr It to* 

Do//. O fie : I doe but ieft, for in trueth I could 
neuer abide a watch. 
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Hans. 6otts! facrament, Itft nW fteb 
tt anp mort. 

Exeunt Leuer-poole and Chartly. 

DoL An other peale ! good lather lanch out this 
hollander. 

Bom. Come Maifter Bdch^ I will bring you to 
the water-fide, perhaps to Wapping, and there ile leaue 
you. 

Hans. Icfe ijeliatttfe pott bafter* ^^^^ 

Doll, They lay Whores and bawdes go by clocks, 
but what a Manafles is this to buy twelue houres fo 
deerely, and then bee begd out of 'em fo eafily ? heele 
be out at heeles fhortly fure for he's out about the 
clockes already : O foolifli young man how doefl thou 
fpend thy time? 

ETtter Leuer-poole y?Ay7, thm Allom and Chartly. 

Lmer, Your grocer. 

DoL Nay Sfoot, then ile change my tune : I may 
caufe fuch leaden-heeld rafcalls ; out of my fight : a 
knife, a knife I fay : O Maifler Allom, if you loue a 
woman, draw out your knife and vndo me, vndo me. 

Alio. Sweete miflris Dorothy, what fhould you do 
with a knife, its ill medling with edge tooles, what's 
the matter Maiilers 1 knife God blefle vs. 

Leu. Sfoot what tricks at noddy are thefe. 

Do. Oh I (hal burfl, if I cut not my lace : I'me 
fo vext ! my father hee's ridde to Court : one was 
about a matter of a looo. pound weight; and one of 
his men (like a roague as he is) is rid another way for 
rents, I lookt to haue had him vp yefterday, and vp 
to day, and yet hee (howes not his head ; fure he's run 
away, or robd & run thorough ; and here was a fcriue- 
ner but euen now, to put my father in minde of a 
bond, that wilbe forfit this night if the mony be not 
payd Maifler Allom. Such crofle fortune ! 



^^F^ 
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AUo. How much is the bond f 
Chart O rare little villaine. 
DoL My father could take vp, vpon the bareneflfe 
of his word fiue hundred pound : and fine toe. 
Allom. What is the debt f 
JDoL But hee fcomes to bee . . . and I fcorne to 

DCC • • • 

AUom. Free thee fweete Miflris Dorothy vex not, 
how much is it I 

DoL Alas Maifler AUom, tis but poore fifty 
pound. 

Alio, If that bee all, you (hall vpon your worde 
take vp fo much with me : another time ile run as far 
in your bookes. 

DoL Sir, I know not how to repay this kindneffe : 
but when my father 

AIL Tufli, tufh, tis not worth the talking : lull 50 
pound! when is it to be payd. 

DoL Betweene one and two. 

Liue. That's wee thre. 

Allom, Let one of your men goe along, and lie 
fend fifty pound 1 

DoL You fo bind mee fir, . . . goe firra : Maifter 
AUom^ I ha fome quinces brought from our houfe ith 
Country to preferue, when Ihall we haue any good 
Suger come ouer I the warres in Barbaiy make Suger 
at fuch an excefliue rate; you pay fweetely now 
I warrant, fir do you not 

AL You Ihal haue a whole cheft of Suger if you 
pleafe. 

DoL Nay by my faith foure or fiue loaves wil-be 
enough, and Ile pay you at my firft child Maifler 
Allom. 

Allom. Content ifaith, your man (hall bring all 
vnder one, ile borrow a kiffe of you at parting. 

Enter Captaine lynkins. 

DoL You (hall fir, I borrow more of you. 

Ex. Alio, 6- Leu, 
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Chart, Saue you Captaine. 

Dot. Welcome good captaine yynkins. 

Captaine. What is hee a Barber Surgeon, that drefl 
your lippes fo. 

DoL A Barber 1 hee's may Taylor; I bidde 
him meafure how hie, hee woidd make die (landing 
coller of my new Tafl^tie Gowne before, and hee as 
Tailors wilbe iawcie and lickerifh, laid mee ore the 
lippes. 

Captaine. Yds bloud ile laie him crofle vpon his 
coxcomb next daie. 

J>ai. You know tis not for a Gentlewoman to 
ftand with a knaue, for a fmall matter, and fo I wud 
not ilriue with him, onelie to be rid of him. 

Capt. If I take Maifter prick-loufe ramping fo hie 
againe, by this Iron (which is none a gods Angell) Ile 
make him know how to kiffe your blind cheekes 
fooner : miftris Dorothy Hornet, I wud not haue you 
bee a hornet, to licke at Cowfherds, but to fling fuch 
fhreds of rafcallity : will you iing a Tailor Hiall haue 
mee my ioy ? 

DoL Captaine, ile bee lead by you in any thing I 
a Taylor I foh. 

Capt. Of what flature or fife haue you a flomadi 
to haue your hufband now? 

DoL Of the meaned flature Captaine, not a fize 
longer than your felfe, nor fhorter. 

Cap, By god, tis wel faid all your befl Captaine in 
the Low-countries are as taller as I : but why of my 
pitch Miaris Dol % 

DoL Becaufe your fmallefl Arrowes flie farthefl ; 
ah you little hard-fauord viUaine, but fweete villaine, 
I loue thee beecaufe thou't draw a my fide, hang the 
roague that will not fight for a woman. 

Cap, Yds blould, and hang him for vrfe than a 
roague that will flafh and cut for an oman, if fhe be a 
whore. 

DoL Pree the good Captaine yynkinsy teach mee 
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to fpeake fome wdch, mee thinkes a Welchmans 
tongue is the neatefl tongue ! 

Cap. As any tongue in the vrld, vnlefle Cra ma 
trees^ that's vrfe. 

Dol. How do you lay, I loue you with all my 
heart. 

Cop, Mi car a whee^ en heUon. 
J>oI. Mi car a whee^ en hel-hound. 

Cap. Hel'hcund^ numdu^ my carawhee^ en heUon. 
DcL O, my car a whee en hdlon. 

Cap. Oh ! and you went to wryting fchoole twenty 
fcore yeare in WcUes^ by Sefu, you cannot haue better 
vtterance, for welch. 

JDoL Come tit mee, come tat me, come throw a 
kiHe at me, how is that ? 

Cap. By gad I kanow not, what your tit mees, and 

tat mees are^ but mee uatha Sbloud I know what 

kiifes be, afwel as I know a Welch hooke, if you will 
goe downe with Shropfheere cariers, you Ihal haue 
Welch enough in yourpellies forty weekes. 

Dol. Say Captaine that I (hould follow your col- 
lours into your Country how (hould I fare there ? 

Cap. Fare % by Sefu, O there is the mod abomi- 
nable feere % and wider filuer pots to drinck in, and 
fofter peds to lie vpon & do our neceiTary pufmes, and 
&irer houfes and parkes, & holes for Conies, and 
more money, befides toded Sees and butter-milke in 
Northwales diggon : befides, harpes & Welch Freeze, 
and Goates, and Cowheeles, and Metheglin, ouh, it 
may be fet in the Kernicles, wil you march thither? 

Dol. Not with your Shrop-lheire cariers, Cap- 
taine. 

Cap. Will you go with Captaine lenkin and fee 
his Couzen Maddoc vpon lenkin there, and ile run 
hedlongs by and by, & batter away money for a new 
Coach to lolt you in. 

Dol. Bellow you Coach vpon me, & two young 
white Mares, and you (hall fee how Ile ride. 

Cap. Will you t by all the leekes that are wome 
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on Saint Dauies daie I will buy not only a Coach, 
with foure wheeles, but alfo a white Mare and a (lone 
horfe too, becaufe they flial traw you, very luftily, as 
if the diuill were in their arfes. Exit 

How now, more Tailors Meetes Phiiiip. 

Phi, How fir ; Taylors. 

Dol. O good Captaine, tis my Couzen. 

Enter LeucrpooU at another dore. 

Cap, Is he, I will Couzen you then fir too, one 
day. 

EhU, I hope fir then to Couzen you too. 

Cap, By gad I hobe fo, fare-well Sidanien, Exit. 

Leuer. Her's both money, and fuger. 

Dot O fweete villaine, fet it vp, 

Exit^ and Enter prefently. 

Phil, Sfoot, what tame fuaggerer was this I met 
DoU. 

Dol, A Captaine, a Captaine : but had fcap't the 
Dunkerks honefl Philip f Philip ryalls are not more 
welcome : did thy father pay the (hot ? 

Phil. He pai'd that fliot, and then Ihot piftolets 
into my pockets : harke wench : chinck chink, 
makes the punck wanton and the Baud to winck. 

Capers. 

Chart, O rare mufick. 

Zeuer. Heauenly confort, better than old Moones, 

Phil, But why? why Dol^ goe thefe two like 
Beadells in blew I ha ? 

JDoll. Theres a morrall in that : flea off your skins, 
you pretious Caniballs: O that the welch Captaine 
were here againe, and a drum with him, I could march 
now, ran, tan, tan, tara, ran, tan, tan, fura Philip has 
thy father any plate in's houfe 

Phil, Enough to fet vp a Gold-fmithes ihop. 

DoL Canfl not borrow fome of iti wee (hall 
haue guefls to morrow or next day, and I wud feme 
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the liiixigry rag-a-muf!ins in plate, tho twere none of 
mltie o'wme. 

J^htl. I fhall hardly borrow it of him but I could 
get one of mine Aunts, to beate the bufli for mee, 
axiii n:\e might get the bird. 

T>ol. Why pree the, let me bee one of thine Aunts, 
axi<i doe it for me then. As Ime vertuous and a 
Gentlevroman ile rellore. 
JPhil, Say no more tis don. 
DoL What manner of man is thy father f Sfoote 
ide faine fee the witty Monky becaufe thou fayft he's 
a Poet : ile tell thee, what ile do : Lnur-pooU or 
Charily y (hall like my Gentleman vfher goe to him, 
and fay fuch a Lady fends for him, about a fonnet or 
an epitaph for her child that died at nurfe, or for fome 
deuice about a maske or fo : if he comes you (hall 
(land in a comer, and fee in what State ile beare my 
felfe : he does not know me, nor my lodging. 
PhiL No, no. 

DoU. Ifl a match Sirs) (halls be mery with him 
and his mufe. 

Omn, Agreed, any fcaffold to execute knauery 
vpon. 

Doll. Ile fend then my vant-currer prefentiy: in 
the meanetime, marche after the Captaine, fcoundreb, 
come hold me vp : 

Looke how Sabrina funck ith' riuer SeuemCy 
So will we foure be drunke ith* (hip-wrack Taueme. 

Eoceuni. 

Enter Bellamont, Maybeiy, and Miftreffe Maybery. 

May, Come Wife, our two gallants will be here 
prefentiy : I haue promifl them the befl of entertain- 
ment, with prpteftation neuer to reueale to thee their 
dander : I will haue thee beare thy felfe, as if thou 
maded a feafl vpon Simon and yudes day, to country 
Gentlewomen, that came to fee the Pageant, bid them 
extreamly welcome, though thou wi(h their throats 
cut ; 'tis in fafhion. 
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Wife, O God I fliall neuer indure them. 
Bdl. Indure them, you are a foole : make it yoiu" 
cafe, as it may be many womens of the Freedome ; 
that you had a friend in priuate, whom your husband' 
Ihould lay to his bofome : and he in requitall ihould 
lay his wife to his bofome : what treads of the toe, 
lalutations by winckes, difcourfe by bitings of the lip, 
amorous glances, fweete (lolne kides when your hus- 
bands backs tumd, would paffe betweene them, beare 
your felfe to Greenejhield as if you did loue him for 
affecting you fo intirely, not tddng any notice of his 
ioumey : theile put more tricks vpon you : you told 
me Greenejhield meanes to bring his Siller to your 
houfe, to haue her boord here. 

May, Right, Ihee's fome crackt demy-culuerin, 
that; hath nufcaried in feruice : no matter though it 
be fome charge to me for a time, I care not 

Wife. Lord was there euer fuch a husband % 

May, Why, wouldll thou haue me fuffer their 
tongues to run at large, in Ordinaries and Cockpits ; 
though the Knaues doe lye, I tell you Mailler Bella- 
numtf lyes that come from Heme lookes, and Sattin 
out-fides, and guilt Rapiers alfo, will be put vp and 
goe for currant 

Bell. Right fir, 'tis a fmall fparke, giues fire to a 
beautifuU womans difcredit 

May, I will therefore vfe them like informing 
knaues, in this kinde, make up their mouthes with 
filuer, and after bee reuenged vpon them : I was in 
doubt I Ihould haue growne fat of late : and it were 
not for law fuites : and feare of our wiues, we rich 
men fhould grow out of all compaffe : they come, my 
worthy friends welcome : looke my wiues colour rifes 
already. 

Green. You haue not made her acquainted with 
the difcouery. 

May. O by no meanes : yee fee Gentlemen the 
aiBs^lion of an old man ; I would faine make all 
whole agen. Wife giue entertainment to our new 
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acquaintance, your lips wife, any woman may lend 
her lips without her husbands priuity tis alowable. 

Wife, You are very welcome, I thinke it be neere 
dinner time Gentlemen : He will the maide to couer, 
and retume prefently. 

Belln Gods pretious why doth (he leaue them t 

Exit 

May. O I know her ilomack : (hee is but retirde 
into another chamber, to eafe her heart with cr]dng a 
little : it hath euer bin her humor, (he hath done it 5. 
or 6. times in a day, when Courtiers haue beene 
heare, if any thing hath bin out of order, and yet 
eueiy retume laught and bin as merry : & how is it 
Gentlemen, you are well acquainted with this roome, 
are you not % 

Gree, I had a dellicate banquet once on that 
table. 

May, In good time : but you are better ac- 
quainted with my bed chamber. 

Bell. Were the cloath of gold Cuihins fet forth at 
your entertainement ) 

Felh. Yes Sir. 

May. And the cloath of Tiffew Valance. 

Feth. They are very rich ones. 

May. God reMe me, they are lying Rafcols, I haue 
no fuch furniture. 

Green. I protefl it was the (Irangell, and yet with- 
all the happiefl fortune that wee fhould meete you two 
at Wart, ^t euer redeen^d fuch defolate actions : I 
would not wrong you agen for a million of Lon- 
dons. 

May. No, do )rou want any money I or if you be 
in debt, I am a hundreth pound ith' Subfidie, com- 
mand mee. 

Feth. Alas good Gentleman ; did you euer read 
of the like pacience in any of your ancient Ro- 
mans f 

Bel. You fee what a fweet face in a Vduet cap 
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at this time a yeare ; and by the carier to, twas but a 
iades trike of him. 

Feih. But haue you in(lni<5led her to call you 
brother. 

Green. Yes and (hele do it, I left her at Bofcunes 
lime, Iheele be here, prefently. 

Enter Mayhery, 

May. Maifler Greenejhdld your filler is come; 
my wife is entertaining her, by the maHe I haue bin 
vpon her lips already. Lady you are welcome, looke 
you maifler Grtenejhieldy becaufe your filler is newly 
come out of the frelh aire, and that to be pent vp in 
a naiTOw lodging here ith' cittie may offend her health 
Ihe fhall lodge at a garden houfe oX. mine in Morefeilds 
where if it pleafe you and my worthy friend heare to 
beare her company your feuerall loggings and loint 
commons (to the poore ability of a dttizen) Ihal be 
prouided. 

FetJu O God Sir. 

May. Nay no complement your loues comand it : 
Ihalls to dinner Gentlemen, come mailler Beliamani 
He be the Gentleman vlher to this faire Lady. 

Gree. Here is your ring Millris; a thouiand 

times, and would haue willingly loH my bell of 

maintenance that I might haue found you halfe fo 
tnuSlable. 

Wif. Sir I am llill my felfe, I know not by what 
means you haue grown vpon my husband, he is much 
deceaued in you I take it : will you go in to dinner — 
O God that I might haue my wil of him & it were 
not for my husband ide fcratch out his eyes prefently. 

Ex. 
Fet. Welcome to London bonny millris Kate, thy 
husband little dreams of the familiarity that hath pall 
betwene thee & I Elate. 

Kate. Noe matter if hee did : he ran away from 
me like a bafe flaue as he was, out of Yorke-fhire^ and 
3 D 
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pretended he would goe the Iland voiage, fince I 
neere heard of him till within this fortnight : can the 
world condemne me for entertayning a friend, that 
am vfed fo like an Infidel ? 

Fe, I think not, but if your husband knew of this 
he'd be deuorft 

Kat. Hee were an affe then, no wifemen ihould 
deale by their wiues as the lale of ordinance paileth in 
England^ if it breake the firfl difcharge the workman 
is at the loffe of it, if the fecond the Marchant, & the 
workman ioyntly, if the third the Marchant, fo in our 
cafe, if a woman proue falfe the fird yeare, tume her 
vpon her fathers neck, if the fecond, tume her home 
to her father but allow her a portion, but if (he hould 
pure mettaile two yeare and flie to feueral peeces, in 
the third, repaire the mines of her honefty at your 
charges, for the bed peece of ordinance, may bee 
crackt in the calling, and for women to haue cracks 
and flawes, alas they are borne to them, now I haue 
held out foure yeare, doth my husband do any things 
about London doth he fwagger 1 

Fdh. O as tame as a fray in Fleeteflreete, when 
their are nobody to part them. 

KcL I euer thought fo, we haue notable valiant 
fellowes about Doncsdler, theile giue the lie and the 
flab both in an indant 

Fdh, You like fuch kind of man-hood bed 
Kate. 

Kat, Yes introth for I think any woman that 
loues her friend, had rather haue him fland by it then 
lie by it, but I pray thee tel me, why mud I be quar- 
terd at this Cittizens garden houfe, fay you. 

Fg, The difcourfe of that wil fet thy bloud on fire 
to be reuengd on thy husbands forhead peece. 

Ent, Bella 6- Mai/l. Maybe. 

Wif, Wil you go in to dinner fir 1 
Kat, Wil you lead the way forfoth ? 
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Wif, No fweete forfothe weele follow you. 

O Maider Bellamont : as euer you tooke pitty vpon 
the fimplicity of a poore abufed gentlewoman : wil you 
tell me one thing. 

Bell, Any thmg fweet Mifliis Mayberrie, 

Wife. I but will you doe it feithfully % 

Bdl. As I refpedl your acquaintance I (hall doe 
it 

Wife. Tell me then I befeech you, doe not you 
thinke this minx is fome noughty packe whome my 
husband hath fallen in loue with, and meanes to keepe 
vnder my nofe at his garden houfe. 

Bell. No vpon my life is fhe not 

Wife. O I cannot beleeue it, I know by her eies 
fhe is not honed, whyfhould my husband proffer them 
fuch kindnes Y that haue abufed him and me j fo in- 
tollerable : and will not fuffer me to fpeake ; theres 
the hell ont not to fuffer me to fpeake. 

BdL Fie fie, he doth that like a vferer, that will 
vfe a man with all kindnes, that he may be careleffe 
of paying his mony, vpon his day, and after-wards 
take tiie extremitie of the foifature ; your iealoufie is 
Idle : fay this were true, it lies in the bofbme of a 
fweete wife to draw her husband from any loofe imper 
fedlion, from wenching, from Iealoufie, from couituoul 
nes from crabbednes, which is the old mans common 
difeafe, by her politicke yealding. 

Bdl. She maye doe it from crabednes, for 
example I haue knowne as tough blades as any are in 
England broke vpon a fetherbed — come to diner. 

Wife. He be ruled by you Sir, for you are very like 
mine vncle. 

Bdl. Sufpition workes more mifchiefe growes more 
flrong, 
To feuer chad beds then aparant wrongs. Exit. 
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ACTVS 3. SiENA I. 

Enter Doll, Chartly, Leuerpoole and Phillip. 

Phil, Come my little Punke with thy two Com- 
poiiton to this vnlawfull painting houfe, diy pounders 
a my old poeticall dad wilbe here prefently ; take vp 
thy State in this chayre, and beare thy felfe as if thou 
wert talking to thy pottecaiy after the receipt of a 
purgation : looke fcuruily vpon him : fometimes be 
merrie and ftand vppon thy pantoffles like a new 
ele^ed fcauinger. 

Doll. And by and by melancholicke like a Tilter 
that hath broake his ilaues foule before his Mif- 
trifle. 

Fhil. Right, for hee takes thee to bee a woman of 
a great count : harke vpon my life hee's c(Mne« 

DoU. See who knocks : thou (halt fee mee make a 
a foole of a Poet, that hath made fine hundred 
fooles. 

Leuer. Pleafe your new Lady-(hip hee*8 come. 

DolL Is hee ? I ihould for the more ftate let him 
walke fome two houres in an vtter roome : if I did 
owe him money, 'twere not much out of falhion ; but 
come enter him : Stay, when we are in piiuate con- 
ference fend in my Tayler. 

Enter Bellamont brought in by Leuerpoolei 

Liuer. Looke you my Ladle's a lleepe, (hede wake 
prefently. 

Bell. I come not to teach a Starling fur God-boy- 
you. 

Ltuer. Nay in truetb Sir, if my Lady fhould but 
dreame you had beene heare. 

DoU. Who's that keepes fuch a prating ? 

Leuer. Tis I Madam. 

Doll, He haue you preferd to be a Cryer : you 
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haue an ^ent throate for^ : pox a the Poet is he not 
come yet t 

Leuer. Hee's here Madam. 

Doll, Crie you mercy : I ha curft my Monkey for 
Ihrewd tumes a hundred times, and yet I loue it neuer 
the worfe I protefl. 

Bel. Tis not in fafliion deere Lady to call the 
breaking out of a Gentlewomans lips^ fcabs, but the 
heate of the Liuer. 

DoL So fir : if you haue a fweete breath, and doe 
not finell of fwetty linnen, you may draw neerer, 
neerer. 

Bel. I am no friend to Garlick Madam. 

Doll. You write the f weeter verfe a great deale 
^^ I haue heard much good of your wit maifler 
Poet : you do many deuifes for Cittizens wiues : I 
care not greatly becaufe I haue a Citty LaundrelTe 
ah-eady, if I get a Citty Poet too: I haue fuch a 
deuife for you, and this it is. 

Enter Tayler. 

O welcome Tayler : do but waite till I difpatch my 
Tayler, and He difcouer my deuice to you. 

Bell. He take my leaue of your Ladiihip. 

Doll. No : I pray thee fUy : I mufl haue you 
fweate for my deuice Maifler Poet 

BAil. He fweats ahready beleeue it 

Dol. A cup of wine there : what faihion will make 
a woman haue the bed bodie Taylor. 

Tay. A Ihort dutch wall with a round cathem- 
wheele fardingale : a clofe ileeue with a cartoofe col- 
lour and a pickadeU. 

Dol. And what meate will make a woman, haue a 
fine wit Maifler Poet 

Bel. Fowle madam is the mofl light, delicate, & 
witty feeding. 

Dol. Fowle fayfl thou : I know them that feede of 
it euery meale, and yet are as arrant fooles as any are 
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Phil This was the party you rail'd on : I kecpc 
no worfe company than your felfe father, you were 
wont to lay veneiy is like vfery that it may be allowed 
tho it be not lawfull. 
Bd, Wherefore come I hither. 
Dol, To make a deuice for cheefe-trenchers. 
Phil, lie tell you why I fent for you, for nothing 
but to (hew you that your grauity may bee drawne in : 
white haires may fall into the company of drabs afwell 
as red beardes into the fociety of knaues : would not 
this woman deceiue a whole camp ith Low-countries, 
and make one Commander beleeue fhe only kept 
her cabbin for him, and yet quarter twenty more in't. 
DoL Pree the Poet what doeft thou think of me. 
Bel, I thinke thou art a mod admirable, braue, 
beautifuU Whore. 

Dol, Nay fir, I was told you would raile : but what 
doe you thinke of my deuice fir, nay : but you are 
not to depart yet Maider Poet : wut fup with me t 
He cafhiere all my yong bamicles, & weele talke ouer 
a peice of mutton and a partridge, wifely. 

Bel, Sup with thee that art a common vndertaker t 
thou that doeft promife nothing but watchet eyes, 
bumbaft calues and falfe perywigs. 

Dol, Pree the comb thy beard with a comb of 
black leade, it may be I (haU aSe<5l thee. 

Bel. O thy vnlucky ftarre ! I muft take my leaue 
of your worfhippe I cannot fit your deuice at this 
inftant : I muft defire to borrow a neft of goblets of 
you : O villanie ! I wud fome honeft Butcher would 
begge all the queanes and knaues ith Citty and cary 
them into fome other Country they'd fell better than 
Beefes and Calues : what a vertuous Citty would this 
bee then ! mary I thinke there would bee a few people 
left int, vds foot, guld with Cheefe-trenchers and 
yokt in entertainment with a Taylor % good, good. 

Exit, 
Phil, How doeft Doll ? 
Doll, Scuruie, very fcuruie. 
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Sqidr. I will tell diee, die moil polUdck trick of a 
woman, that ere made a mans &ce looke witherd and 
pale like the tree in Cuckolds Hanen in a great fnow : 
and this it is, my miflris makes her huf band belieue 
that (hee walkes in her ileepe a nights, and to con- 
firme this bdeefe in him, fondry times (hee hath rizen 
out of her bed, vnlockt all the dores, gon from Cham- 
ber to Chamber, opend her cheils, touz*d among her 
linnen, & when he hath wakte & miR her, commin^ 
to qudlion why ihe coniur'd thus at midnight, he hath 
fonnd her fall a Ileepe, mary it was Cats ileepe, for you 
ihall heare what prey ihe wa^t for. 

Fri^. Good; forth. 

Squir. I ouer-heard her laft night talking with thy 
Maiiler, and (he promiil him that afloone as her hus- 
band was a ileepe, ihe would walke according to her « 
cuilome, and come to his Chamber, marry (hee would 
do it fo piuitannicall^, fo fecretly I meane, that no 
body (hould heare of it 

Frog, la poffible 1 

Squir. TaJce but that comer and iland clofe, and 
thine eyes ihall witneile it. 

Frog, Ointollerable witte, what hold can any man 
take of a womans honeily. 

Squir, Hold! no more hold then of a Bull 
noynted with Sope, and baited with a ihoale of 
Fidlers in Staffordihire : iland clofe I heare her com- 
ming. 

Enter Kate. 

Kate, What a filthy knaue was the ihoo-maker, 
that made my ilippers, what a creaking they keepe : 
O Lord, if there be any power that can make a 
womans husband ileepe foundly at a pinch, as I haue 
oiten read in fooliih Poetrie that there is, now, now, 
and it be thy will, let him dreame fome fine dreame 
or other, that hee's loade a Knight, or a Noble-man, 
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& eate halfe of it : and my colour went and came, 
and my (lomach wambled : till I was ready to 
found, but a Mid-wife perceiued it, and markt which 
way my eyes went ; and helpt mee to it, but Lord 
how I pickt it, 'twas the fweeteft meate me thought. 

Squu O pollitick Miflriile. 

Greeru Why Kate, Kate \ 

Kate. Ha, ha, ha, I befhrew your hart, Lord 
where am 1 9 

Green. I pray thee be not frighted. 

Kate. O I am lick, I am iick, I am fick, O how 
my flefh trembles : oh fome of the Angelica water, t 
ihal have the Mother prefently. 

Gree. Hold downe her ftomach good mailler 
Fetherjioney while I fetch fome. Exit. 

Feth. Well diffembled ^a/^. 

Kate. Pilh, I am like fome of yOur Ladies that 
can be fick when they haue no (lomack to lie with 
their husbands. 

Feth. What mifchiuous fortune is this : weel 
haue a ioumey to Ware Kate^ to redeeme this misfor- 
tune. 

Kate. Well, Cheaters do not win all wayes : that 
woman that will entertaine a friend, mud as well pro- 
uide a Clofet or Back-doore for him, as a Fether- 
bed. 

Feth. Be my troth I pitty thy husband. 

Kate. Pitty him, no man dares call him Cuckold ; 
for {he weares Sattin: pitty him, he that will pull 
downe a mans Hgne, and fet vp homes, there's law for 
him. 

Feth. Be fick againe, your husband comes. 

Enter Greeneftiield with a broken Jhin. 

Green. I haue the worll luck ; I thinke I get more 
bumps and (hrewd tumes ith* darke, how do's fliee 
maider Fetherflone. 

Feth. Very ill fir, (hees troubled with the moother 
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Citizen, & thinke to go fcot-free : though your com- 
mons (hrinke for this be but fecret, and my Maider 
fliall intertaine thee, make thee indeed of handling 
falfe Dice, finger nothing but gold and filuer wagge, 
an old Seruing-man tumes to a young beggar, whereas 
a young Pren^e may tume to an old Alderman, wilt 
be fecret? 

Leap, O God fir, as fecret as rufhes in an old 
Ladyes Chamber. Eocit, 



ACTVS 4. SCENA L 

Enter Bellamont, in his Niqht-cap, with leaues in his 
hand; his man after him with lights^ Standijh^ 
and Paper. 

BeL Sirrah, He fpeake with none. 

Seru. Not a plaier 1 

Bel. No, tho a (barer ball ; 
m fpeak with none, although it be the mouth 
Of the big company ; I'll fpeak with none : away. 
Why ihould not I bee an excellent ilatefinan 1 I can 
in Uie wryting of a tragedy make Cafar fpeake better 
than euer his ambition could ; when I write of Pompey^ 
1 have Pompey^s foul within me : and when I perfonate 
a worthy Poet, I am then truly myfelf, a poore vnpre- 
ierd fcholler. 

Enter his Man hqftily. 

Seru. Here's a fwaggering fellow, fir, that fpeakes 
not like a man of gods making, fweares he mud fpeake 
with you, and wil fpeake with you. 

BelL Not of gods making! what is he t a Cuc- 
kold) 

Seru. He's a Gentleman fir, by his clothes. 

Bei. Enter him and his dothes : clothes fome- 
times are better Gentlemen than their Maders. 
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Cap, Ud's blood, does Orleans many with the 
Admirall of Franct, now. 

Bdl, O, fir, no, they are two feuerall marriages. 
As I was faying, the ilage hung all with black veluet, 
and while tis adled, myfelf will (land behind the Duke 
of Biron^ or fome other cheefe minion or fo, who 
(hall, I they (hall take lome occafion, about the mufick 
of the fourth Adl, to ftep to the French King, and (ay, 
Site voyla^ il eft uotre tre/humble feruiteury U plu /age 
^ diuine efprit^ numJUur Bdlamont^ all in French 
thus, poynting at me, or. Yon is the learned old 
Engiijh Gentleman, Mader Bellamonty a very wor- 
thie man to bee one of yoiu* priuy Chamber or Poet 
Lawreat. 

Cap, But are you fure Duke Pepper-noone wil 
giue you fuch good vrds, behind your back to your 
face. 

Bel, O I, I, I man, he's the onely courtier that I 
know there : but what do you thinke that I may come 
to by this. 

Cap, God vdge mee, all France may hap die in 
your debt for this, 

BeL I am now wryting the defcription of his 
death. 

Cap. Did he die in his ped. 

Bel, You (hall heare : fiilpition is the Mynion of 
great hearts, 
no : I will not begin there : Imagine a great man 
were to be executed about the 7. hoiure in a gloomy 
morning. 

Capt, As it might bee Sampfon or fo, or great 
Golias that was kild by my Countriman. 

Bel, Right fu*, thus I expre(re it in yong Aftianax. 
Now the wilde people greedy of their griefes. 
Longing to fee, that which their thoughts abhord, 
Preuented day, and rod on their owne roofes. 

Cap. Could the littJe horfe that ambled on the 
top of Pdules, cary all the people ; els how could they 
ride on the roofes ! 
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adce, I hope you thinke my wenching daies are pail, 
yet Sir, here's a letter that her father, brought me 
from her and inforc*d mee to take this very day. 

Enter a Seruant and Whifpers, 

Cap. Tis for fome loue-fong to fend to me, I hold 
my life. 

Bel. This falls out pat, my man tells mee, the 
party is at my dore, (hall (he come in Captaine 1 

Cap. O I, I, put her in, put her in I pray now. 

Exit Seru. 

Bel. The letter laies here, that (he's exceeding fick, 
and intreates me to vi(it her : Captaine, lie you in 
ambu(h behind the hangings, and perhaps you (hall 
heare the peece of a Commedy:" (he comes, (he 
comes, make your felfe away. 

Cap. Does the Poet play Torkin and caft my 
Lucrcefies water too in hugger muggers : if he do, 
Styanax Tragedy was neuer fo horrible bloudy- 
minded, as his Commedy ihslhtf—Taw/ons Captaine 
yenkins. 

Enter Doll. 

Doli. Now, mader Poet, I fent for you. 

Bell. And I came once at your Ladidiips call. 

Doll. My Ladi(hip and your Lordfhip lie both in 
one manner ; you have conjured up a fweete fpirit in 
mee, haue you not. Rimer ? 

BelL Why, Medea ! what fpirit ! wud I were a 
young man for thy fake. 

Doll. So wud I, for then thou couldd doe mee no 
hurt : now thou doeft. 

Bell. If I were a yonker, it would be no Imodefty 
in mee to be feene in thy company ; but to have fnow 
in the lap of lune, vile, vile 1 yet come ; garlick has a 
white head and a greene (lalke, then why (hould not 
II lets bee merry: what faies the deuill to al the 
world ? for Ime fure thou art carnally po(re(l with 
him. 

E 
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DolL Thou haft a filthy foot, a veiy filtbj cariets 
fbote. 

Bell, A filthy fhooe, but a fine foote ; I ftand not 
upon my foote I. 

Cap. What ftands he upon then t with a pox^ god 
blefs ust 

DolL A legge and a Calfe ! I haue had better of 
a butcher fortie times for carrying a body ! — ^not worth 
begging by a Barber-furgeon. 

Bdl. Very good, you draw me and quarter me : 
fates keepe me fixnn hanging. 

DoU. And which mod tumes up a womans fto- 
machy thou art an old hoary man ; thou haft gon 
ouer the bridge of many years, and now art ready to 
drop into a graue : what doe I fee then in that 
wiUiered fiice of thine t 

Bell, Wrinkles; grauity. 

DolL Wretchednes, griefe: old fellow thou haft 
bewitch me ; I can neither eate for thee, nor fleepe 
for thee, nor lie quietly in my bed for thee. 

Cap, y dsblood ! I did never fee a white flea before 
I will clinge you ? 

DoU, I was borne fure, in the dog-dayes, Ime fo 
unluky ; I, in whome neither a flaxen haire, yellow 
beard, French doublet, nor Spanifh hofe, youdi nor 
perfonage, rich face nor mony, cold euer breed a 
true loue to any, euer to any man, am now befotted, 
doate, am mad, for the carcas of a man; and, as 
if I were a baud, no ring pleafes me but a deaths 
head. 

Cap* SefUy are Imenfo arfy-varfy. 

Bell, Mad for me % why, if the worme of luft were 
wrigling within mee as it does in others, doft thinke 
Ide crawl upon thee ; wud I low after thee, that art a 
comon calfe-bearer % 

DolL I confeiTe it 

Cap, Doe you 1 are you a towne cowe, and confeflfe 
you beare calues ? 
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DoU, I confefle I haue bin an Inne for any 
guefl. 

Q^, A pogs a your (lable-room ; is your Inne a 
baudy-houfe now 1 

Doll. I confefle (for I ha bin taught to hide 
nothing from my Surgeon, and thou art he,) I confefle 
that old {linking Surgeon Hke thyfelfe whom I call 
father, that Hornet^ neuer fweat for me : I me none of 
his making. 

Cap, You lie he makes you a punke Hornet 
ntinor, 

DoU, Hees but a cheater, and I the falfe die hee 
playes withall, I power all my poifon out before thee, 
becaufe heareafter I will be cleane : (hun me not, 
loath me not, mocke me not. Plagues confound thee, 
I hate thee to the pit of hell, yet if thou goeft thither, 
ile follow thee, run, ayde doe what thou canfl, ile 
run and ride ouer the world after thee. 

Cap, Cockatrice : You, millris Salamanders^ that 
feare no burning, let my mare and my mares horfe, 
and my coach come running home agen j and run to 
an hofpitall, and your Surgeons, and to knaues and 
panders, and to the tiuell and his tame to. 

Doll, Fiend, art thou raifed to torment me I 

BiU^ She loves you, Captain, honeftly. 

Cap, lie haue any man, oman, or cilde, by his 
eares, that faies a common drab can love a Sentillman 
honeftly, I will fell my Coach for a cart to have you 
to puncks hall, Pridewell. — I farge you in Apollos 
name, whom you belong to, fee her forthcoming, till I 
come and tiggle her, by and by, Sbloud, I was neuer 
Cozened with a more rafcall peece of mutton, fmce I 
came out a the Lawer Countries. Exit, 

Bell, My dores are open for thee : be gon : 
woman ! 

Doll. This goates-peezle of thine — 

Bell. k?f2.Y I love no fuch implements in my 
houfe. 

Doll. Doefl not ? am I but an implement ? by all 

E 2 
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the maidenheads that are lod in London in a yeare 
(and thats a great oth), for this trick, other manner of 
women than myfelfe ihall come to tiiis houfe only to 
laugh at thee ; and if thou wouldfl labour thy heart 
out, thou (halt not do withal. Exit, 



Enter Seruant, 

Belt, Is this my poetical fury : how now, fir ! 

Serv, Mafler Maybery and his wife fir i'th next 
roome. 

BelL What are they doing fir \ 

Serv, Nothing, fir, that I fee j but only wud fpeake 
with you. 

BdL Enter 'em : this houfe will be too hot for 
mee, if this wench cad me into thefe fweates, I mud 
(hifte myfelfe for pure neceflity. Haunted with 
fprites in my old dales I 

Enter Maybery booted^ his Wife with him. 

May, A Conunedy, a Canterbury tale fmells not 
halfe fo fweete as the Commedy I haue for thee, old 
Poet : thou (halt write vpon% Poet 

Belt, Nay, I will write vpon't, ift bee a Commedie, 
for I have beene at a mod villanous female Tragedie : 
come, the plot, the plot 

May, Let your man give you the bootes prefently : 
the plot lies in Ware^ my white Poet — Wife thou and 
I this night will have mad fport in Ware; marke me 
well. Wife, in Ware, 

Wif, At your pleafure, fir. 

May, Nay, it dial be at your pleafure. Wife. — 
Looke you, fir, looke you : Fetherjlones boy, like an 
honed crack-halter, layd open all to one of my pren- 
tices ; (for boys, you know, like women, love to be 
doing.) 

Belt, Very good : to the plot 
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May, Fetherftone^ like a crafty mutton-mongeri 
perfuades Gremjhield to be run through the body. 

BdL Strange ! through the body ! 

May Ay, man, to take phifick : he does fo, he's 
put to his purgation ; then, fir, what does me Fdh€r' 
Jlone but counterfits a letter from an inn-keeper of 
Doncafler, to fetch Gremjhield (who is needy you 
know) to a keepers lodge in Enfeild-chace, a certain 
vncle, where Gremjhield (hould receiue mony due to 
him in behalfe of his wife. 

Bell, His wife ! is Gremjhield married ? I haue 
heard him fweare he was a bachiler. 

Wife. So haue I a hundred times. 

May, The knaue has more wiues than the Turke, 
he has a wife almoft in euery fhire in England^ this 
parcel-Gentlewoman is that In-keepers Daughter of 
Dotuafter, 

Bell, Hath flie the entertainement of her fore- 
fathers % wil fhe keepe all commers company ) 

May. She helps to paffe away dale Capons, fower 
wine, and mufty prouander : but to the purpofe, this 
traine was laid by the baggage herfelf, and FetherJlarUy 
who it feems makes her hufband a vnicome, and to 
giue fire to*t, Gremjheild^ like an Arrant wittall intreates 
his friend to ride before his wife, and fetch the money, 
becaufe taking bitter pills, he (hould proue but a loofe 
fellow if he went, and fo duril not go. 

Bell, And fo the poore Stag is to bee hunted in 
JSnJeUd chace. 

May, No fir, Maifter poet there you miffe the plot, 
Fetherjlone and my Lady Gremjheild are rid to batter 
away their light commodities in Ware^ Enfeild- chace 
is to cold for 'em. 

BeU, In Ware \ 

May, In durty Ware : I forget my felfe wife, on 
with your lyding fuite, and cry North-ward hoe, as the 
boy at Powles faies, let my Prentice get vp before 
thee, and man thee to Ware^ lodge in the Inne I told 
thee, fpur cut and away. 
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Wife, Well fir. Exit 

Bell. Stay, (lay, whats the bottom of this riddle % 
why fend you her away ? 

May, For a thing my little hoary Poet\ looke 
thee, I fmelt out my noble flincker Greenjheild in his 
Chamber, and as tho my heart (Iringes had bin crackt, 
I wept, and fighd, & thumpd, and thump'd, and rau'd 
and randed, and raild, and told him how my wife was 
now growne as common as baibery, and that (hee had 
hierd her Taylor to ride with her to Ware^ to meete a 
Gentleman of the Court 

Bel, Good ; and how tooke he this drench downe. 

May, Like Egs and Mufcadine, at a gulp : hee 
cries out prefently, did not I tell you old man, that 
flieed win my game when (he came to bearing ? hee 
railes vpon her, wills me to take her in the A<St ; to 
put her to her white (heete, to bee diuorc'd, and for 
all his guts are not fully fcourd by his Pottecary, hee's 
pulling on his bootes, & will ride along with vs ; lets 
muRer as many as wee can. 

Bel, It wilbe excellent fport, to fee him and his 
owne wife meete in Ware^ wilt not I I, I, weele haue 
a whole Regiment of horfe with vs. 

May, I (land vpon thomes, tel I (hake him bith 
homes : come, bootes boy, we mu(l gallop all the 
way, for the Sin you know is done with tinning vp the 
white of an eye, will you ioyne your forces. 

Bel, Like a Hollander againft a Dunkirke, 

May, March then, this curfe is on all letchers 
throwne, 
They giue homes and at lad, homes are their owne. 

Exit. 

Enter Captaine lenkins, and Allom. 

Alio, Set the bed of your little diminitiue legges 
before, and ride pod I pray. 

Alio, Is it pqflTible that midris Doll (hould bee 
fo bad 1 
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Cap. Poffible ! Sbloud tis more eafie for an oman 
to be naught, than for a foldier to beg, and thats hor- 
rible eafie, you know. 

At. I but to connicatch vs all fo groily. 

Cap. Your Norfolke tumblers are but zanyes to 
connicatching pundces. 

Allom, Shee gelded my purfe of filty pounds in 
ready money. 

Cap, I will geld all the horfes in fiue hundred 
SheireSy but I will ride ouer her, and her cheaters^ and 
her Hornets ; Shee made a ftarke Affe of my Coach- 
horfe, and there is a putter-box, whome (hee fpred 
thick vpon her white bread, and eate him vp, I thinke 
ihee has fent the poore fellow to Gelderlandy but I will 
marfe prauely in and out, and packe againe vpon all 
the low countries in Chridendom, as Holland and 
Zeland and Net/ierland, and Cleueland too, and I will 
be drunke and caft with maifler Hans van Belch^ but 
I will fmell him out 

Allom. Doe fo and weele draw all our arrowes oF 
reuenge vp to the head but weele hit her for her 
villany. 

Cap. I will traw as petter, and as vrfe weapons as 
arrewes vp to the head, lug you it fhal be warrants to 
giue her the whippe deedle. 

AUom. But now (he knowes Ihees difcouered, 
(heele take her bells and fly out of our reach 

Cap. Fie with her pells ! ownds I know a parilh 
that fal tag downe all the pells and fell em to Capten 
lenkens^ to do him good, and if pelle will fly, weele 
flie too, vnles, the pell-ropes hang vs : will you amble 
vp and downe to maifler luflice by my fide, to haue 
this rafcall Hornet in corum, and fo, to make her hold 
her whoars peace. 

Allom. lie amble or trot with you Capten : you 
told me, flie threatened her champions (hould cut fot 
her ; if fo, wee may haue the peace of her. 

Cap. O mon du I u dguin \ follow your leader, 
lenken (hall cut, and Slice, as worfe as they : come I 
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fcome to haue any peace of her, or of any onam^ but 
open warres. Exeunt, 

Enter Bellatnont^ Maybery^ GreenJhdXdy PhiUtp^ 
LeuerpooUy Chartleyx ali boated. 

BelL What % will thefe yong Gentlemen to helpe 
vs to catch this freih Salmon, ha f Phillip 1 are they 
thy friends. 

PMl. Yes Sir. 

Bell We are beholding to you Gentlemen that 
youle fill our confort I ho feene your faces me thinkes 
before ; and I cannot informe my felfe where. 

Both, May be fo Sir. 

Bell, ShaUs to horfe^ hears a tickler : heigh : to 
horfe. 

May, Come Switts and Spurres ! lets mount our 
Cheualls : merry quoth a. 

Bell Gentlemen (hall I (hoote a fooles bolt out 
among you all, becaufe weele be fure to be merry. 

Omn, What ia 1 

Bell, For mirth on the high way, will make vs rid 
ground fader then if theeues were at our tayles, what 
&y yee to this, lets all pra6life ieds one againd 
anotiier, and hee that has the bed ied throwne vpon 
him, and is mod gald, betweene our riding foorth 
and comraing in, diall beare the charge of the whole 
ioumey. 

Omn, Content ifaith. 

Bell, Wee (hall fitte one a you with a Cox-combe 
at Ware I belieue. 

May, Peace. 

Green, Id a bargen. 

Omn, And hands clapt vpon it. 

Bel, Stay, yonders the Dolphin without Bi(hops- 
gate, where our horfes are at rack and manger, and 
wee are going pad it : come crofle ouer : and what 
place is this t 

May, Bedlam id not f 
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Bell, Where the mad-men are, I neuer was amongft 
them, as you loue me Gentlemen, lets fee what Greekes 
are within. 

Grem, Wee (hall flay too long. 

Bell, Not a whit, Ware will Ray for our comming 
I warrant you : come a fpurt and away, lets bee mad 
once in our dayes : this is the doore. 

Enter Full-moone. 

May. Saue you fir, may we fee fome a your mad- 
folkes, doe you keepe em f 

Full Yea 

Bdl. Fray beflow your name fir ^pon vs. 

FulL "h/Ly name is Full-moone. 

Bell. You well deferue this office good maifler 
Full-moone': and what mad-caps haue you in your 
houfe. 

Enter the FhiftHon. 

Ril. Diuerfe. 

May. Gods fo, fee, fee, whats hee walkes yonder, 
is he mad. 

Full. Thats a Mufition, yes hee's befides him- 
felfe. 

Bell, A Mufition, how fell he mad for Gods fake t 

Ful. For loue of an Italian Dwarfe. 

Bdl. Has he beene in Italy then \ 

Full. Yes and fpeakes they fay all manner of 
languages. 

Enter the Bawd. 

Omn. Gods fo, looke, looke, whats fhee. 

Bell. The dancing Beare : a pritty well-fauourd 
little woman. 

Full. They fay, but I know not, that fhe was 
a Bawd, and was frighted out of her wittes by 
fire. 
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BeL May we talke with, 'em maifter Fidtnoene. 

Full, Yes and you will ; I mud looke about for 
I haue vnnily tenants. Exit 

BelL What haue you in this paper honed friend 1 

Gree, Is this he has al manner of languages, yet 
fpeakes none. 

Baud. How doe you Sir Andrew^ will you fend for 
fome aquauite for me, I haue had no dxinke neuer 
fmce the lad great raine that fell. 

Bdl, No thats a lie. 

Baud, Nay, by gad, then, you lie, for all you're Sir 
Andrew, I was a dapper rogue in Portingal voyage, 
not an inch broad at the heele and yet dius high : I 
fcomd, I can tell you, to be druncke with rain-water 
then, fir, in thofe golden and filucr dayes ; I had fweet 
bits then, fir Andrew. How doe you, good brother 
Timothy f 

Bell, You haue been in much trouble fmce that 
voyage. . ^ 

Baud, Neuer in bridewell, I proted, as I'm a vir- 
gin, for I could neuer abide that bridewell, I proted, 
I was once fick, and I took my water in a bafket, and 
carried it to a do<5lors. 

Phil, In a baiket 1 

Baud, Yes, fir : you arrant foole there was a vrinall 
in it. 

Phil. I cry jrou mercy. 

Baud, The doiSlor told me I-was with child. How 
many Lords, Knights, Gentlemen, Cittizens, and 
others, promifed me to be godfathers to that child I 
'twas not. God's will: the prentifes made ariotvpon 
my glaffe windows, the Shix>ve-tuefday following, and 
I mUcarried. 

Omn, O do not weep I 

Baud, I ha' caufe to weep : I trud gintlewomen 
their diet fometimes a fortnight : lend gentlemen hol- 
land Ihirts, and they fweat 'em out at tennis ; and no 
reditution, and no reditution. But He take a new 
order : I will haue but fix dewed prunes in a difh, and 
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. fome of Mother Wall's cakes ; for my bed cuflotners 

' are taylors. 

Omn, Taylors 1 ha, ha ! 

Baud, I taylors : giue me your London pren- 
tice ; your country gentlemen are growne too 
politicke. 

Bell, But what fay you to fuch young gentlemen 
as thefe are % 

Baud, Foh ! they, as foon as they come to their 
lands, get vp to London, and, like fquibs that run 
vpon lynes, they keep a fpitting of fire and cracking 
till they ha fpent all ; and when my fquib is out, what 
fays his punk I foh, he (links. 

Enter the mujitioru 

Methought, this other night I law a pretty fight. 

Which pleafed me much. 
A comely country mayd, not fqueamilh nor airaid, 
To let Gentlemen touch : 
» I fold her maidenhead once, and I fold her 

maidenhead twice, 
And I fold it lafl to an alderman of York : 
And then I had fold it thrice. 

Mus, You fing fcuruily. 

Baud, Marry, mufi^ fmg thou better, for He go 
fleepe my old ileepes. E^ 

Bell, What are you a-doing, my friend. 

Mus. Pricking, pricking. 

Bell, What doe you meane by pricking ? 

Mus, A Gentleman-like quaUty. 

Bell, This fellow is fome what prouder and fulliner 
then the other. 

May. Oh ; fo be mofl of your mufitions. 

Mus, Are my teeth rotten ? 

Omn, No, fir. 

Mus, Then I am no comfit-maker nor vintner 
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I do not get wenches in my drinke. — Are you a 
mufition I 

BtU. Yes. 

Mm. Wele be fwom brothers, then, looke you. 



North-ward Hoe. 6 1 

Green. The troth is maifler PuU-moone^ diuers 
traines haue bin laide to bring him hither, without 
gaping of people, and neuer any tooke effedl till now. 

Ful, How fell he mad % 

Green, For a woman, looke you fir: here's a 
crowne to prouide his fupper : hee*s a Gentleman of a 
very good houfe, you (hall bee paid well if you conuert 
him ; to morrow morning, bedding, and a gowne (hall 
be fent in, and wood and coale. 

Ful, Nay fir, he mufl ha no fire. 

Green, No, why looke what ilraw you buy for him, 
(hall retume you a whole harueft. 

Omnes. Let his draw be fre(h and fweet we befeech 
you fu: ? 

Green, Get a couple of your (lurdied fellowes, and 
bind him I pray, whilfl wee flip out of his fight 

Ful, He hamper him, I warrant Gentlemen. Exit. 

Omnes, Excellent 

May, But how will my noble Poet take it at my 
hands, to betray him thus. 

Omn. Foh, tis but a ied, he comes. 

Enter Mufition and Bellamont 

Bell, Perdonate miyfi lo dimando del vqftro nome : 
oh, whether (hrunke you : I haue had fuch a mad 
dialogue here. 

Omn, Wee ha bin with the other mad folkes. 

May, And what fayes he and his prick-fongi 

Bell, Wee were vp to the eares in Italian ifaith. 

Omn, In Italian \ O good maider Bellamont lets 
heare him. 

Enter FuU-moone, and two Keepers, 

Bell, How now, Sdeath what do you meane 1 are 
you madf 

Ful, Away firra, bind him, hold fad : you want a 
wench firra, doe you ? 
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laugh, gentlemen. If the gudgeon had been fwallowed 
by one of you, it had been vile ; but by Gad, 'tis 
nothing, for your bed Poets, indeed, are mad for the 
moll part.— 'Farewell, good-man Full-nioone. 

FidL Pray, gentlemen, if you come by, call in. 

Exit. 

Bell, Yes, yes, when they are mad. — Horfe your 
felues now, if you be men. 

May. Hee gallop mud that after women rides, 
Get our wiues out of Towne, they take long flrides. 

Exeunt, 

ACTVS 5. SC^NA I. 

Enter old Maybery and Bellamont 

May. But why haue you brought vs to the wrong 
inn, and withal poffeft Gremjhield that my wife is not 
in town t when my projedl (has, that I would haue 
brought him vp into the chamber where young Fether- 
Jlorie and his wife lay, and fo all his artilleiy fhould 
haue recoiled into his own bofome. 

Bell O, it will fall out farre better : you fhall fee 
my reuenge will haue a more neat and vnexpedled 
conueyance. He hath been all vp and downe the 
towne to enquire for a Londoners wife : none fuch is 
to be found, for I haue mewd your wife vp already. 
Marry, he hears of a York/hire gentlewoman at next 
inn, and that's all the commodity Ware affords at this 
inllant Now, fir, he very politickly imagines that your 
wife is rode to Fuckridge, fine mile further ; for, laith 
he, in fuch a town, where hods will be familiar, and 
tapllers fancy, and chamberlains worfe then theeues' 
intelligencers, the/U neuer put foot out of (lirrop; 
either at Fuckridge or Wades-Mill , faith he, you (hall 
find them ; and becaufe our horfes are weary, he's 
gone to take vp poll-horfe. My counfel is only this, 
— when he comes in, faign your felfe very melancholy, 
fweare you will ride no further ; and this is your part 
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of the comedy : the fequel of the ieft (hall come like 
money borrowed of a courtier, and paid within the 
day, a thing flrange and vnexpedled. 

Enter Greenfhield. 

May. Enough, I ha*t 

Bell, He comes. ^ 

Green, Come, gallants, the pofl-horfe are ready ; 
'tis but a quarter of an hours riding ; weele ferret them 
and firk them, in-faith. 

Bell, Are they growne politick % when do you fee 
honelly couet comers, or a gentleman thats no thief 
lie in the inn of a carrier I 

May, Nothing hath vndone my wife but too much 
riding. 

Bell, She was a pritty piece of a poet indeed, and 
in her difcourfe would, as many of your goMfmiths* 
wiues do, draw her fmiile from precious (lones fo 
wittily, as redder then your ruby, harder then your 
diamond, and fo from (lone to flone in lefle time then 
a man can draw on a flraight boot, as if (he had been 
an excellent lapidary. 

Green, Come, will you to horfe, fir ? 

Ma^, No, let her go to the deuil, and fhe will : He 
not flu: a foot further. 

Green, Gods precious, ifl come to this % — Perfuade 
him, as you are a gendeman : there will be ballads 
made of him, and the burthen thereof wiU be, — If you 
had rode out 5 mile forward, he had found the fatal 
houle of Brainford northward ; O hone, hone, hone, 
o nonero ! 

Bell, You are merry, fir. 

Green, Like your citizen, I neuer thinke of my 
debts when I am a horfeback. 

Bell, You imagin you are riding fix)m your 
creditors. 

Green. Good, in faith. — Will you to horfe % 

May, He ride no further. 
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Greeiu Then Ue difchai^ge the poftmafter.— Waft 
not a pretty wit of mine, maifter poet, to haue had him 
rod into Pitckridge with a horn before himf ha« 
waft nott 

Bell. Good footh, excellent : I was dull in appre- 
hending it : but come (ince we muft ftay : wele be 
mery, chamberlaine call in the mufick, bid the 
Tapfters & maids come vp and dance, what weel 
make a night of it, harke you maifters, I haue an ex- 
cellent ieft to make old Maibery merry, Sfoote weele 
haue him merry. 

GreoL Lets make him drunke then, a fimple catch- 
ing wit I. 

Bel. Go thy waies, I know a Nobleman would take 
fuch a delight in thee. 

Green. Why fo he would in his foole. 

Bdl. Before God but hee would make a difierence, 
hee would keepe you in Sattin, but as I was a faying 
weel haue him merry : his wife is gon to Puckridge^ 
tis a wench makes him melancholy, tis a wench muft 
make him mery: we muft help him to a wench. 
When your dttizen comes into his Inne, wet & cold, 
dropping, either the hoftis or one of her maids, 
warmes his bed, puis on his night-cap, cuts his comes 
puts out the candle, bids him command ought, if he 
want ought : and fo after maifter cittiner Seepes as 
quietly, as if he lay in his owne low-country of Hol- 
land, his own linnen I meane fir, we muft haue a 
wench for him. 

Gree. But wher's this wench to be found, here are 
al the moueable peticotes of the houfe. 

Bil. At the next Inne there lodged to night 

Gree. Gods pretious a Yarkejhire Gentlewoman; 
I ha't. He angle for her prefently, weele haue him 
merry. 

Bei. Procure fome Chamberlaine to Pander for 
you. 

Gree. No De be Pander my felfe, becaufe weele 
be meny. 

r 
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BdL WiU you, wiU you ? 

Gru. But how f be a Pander as I am a gentle- 
man f that were horrible, lie thrufl my felf into the 
out-iide of a Fawlconer in towne heere : & now I 
thinke on't there are a company of countiy plaiers, 
that 9xt to come to towne here, ihall fumilh mee with 
haire and beard : if I do not bring her, . . . wilbe 
wondrous merry, 

Bel, About it looke you fir, thou^ (he beare her 
&r aloofe, andherbodyoutof di(lance,foher mindbe 
comming 'tis no matter. 

Green^ Get old Maiberry merry: that any man 
Ihould take to heart thus the downe fall of a woman, 
I thinke when he comes home poore Ihaile, heele 
not dare to peepe forth of doores lead his homes 
vlher him. Eodt 

Bel. Go thy waye8> there be more in England 
weare large eares and homes, then Stagges and 
Afles : excdlent hee rides poile with a halter about 
hisnedc 

May. How now wilt take 1 

Bel. Beyond expe^tion : I haue peifwaded htm 
the onely way to make you merry, is to helpe you 
to a wench, and the foole is gone to pander h» owae 
wife hether. 

Mc^. Why heele know her % 

Bel. She hath beene maskt euer fince (he came 
into the Inne, for feare of difcouery. 

May. Then (heele know him. 

BeL For that his owne vnfortunate wit helpt my 
lafie inuention, for he hath dif^ifd himfelfe like a 
Fawkner, in Towne heare, hopmg in that procuring 
(hape, to doe more good vpon her, then in the out- 
iide of a Gentleman. 

May. Young Fetherflone will know him % 

BeL Hee's gone into the towne, and will not re- 
tume this halfe houre. 

May. Excellent if (he would come. 

Bd, Nay vpon my life (heele come : when (he 
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enters remember fome of your youag bloud, talke as 
fome of your galknt commoners will, Dice and 
drinke: freely : do not call for Sack, lead it betray 
tke coldne^fe of your man-hood, but fetch a caper 
BOW & dien, to make the gold chinke in your pockets : 
I fo. 

May. Ha old Poet, lets once ftand to it for the 
credit of MUke-flrteU. Is my wife acquainted with 
thisL 

Bd. Shc^s perfeA, & will come out vpon her qu, 
I warrant you. 

May. Good wenches infisuth : fils (bme more 
Sack heare. 

Bd. Gods pretiousy do not call for Sack by any 



May. Whjr then giue ts a whole Lc^dfhip for life 
in Rhenijky with the reuerfion in Sugar. 
Bdl. Excdlent 

May. It were not ami0e if we were dancing. 
BdL Out vpon% I ihaU neuer do it 

Enter Greeniheild dift^fed^ with miflreffe Green- 

fheild. 

Green. Out of mine noftrils tapiler, thou fmelfl 
like GuUd'hall two daies after Simon and Iiide^ of 
drinke moil horribly, off with thy mafke fweete finner 
of the North : thefe maskes are. foiles to good faces, 
and to bad ones they are like new iadn outHdes to 
loufy linings. 

Kate. O, by no means, fir. Your merchant will 
not open a whole peece to his bed cudomer : he that 
buys a woman mud take her as fhe feUs. He vnmask 
my hand ; heres the fample. 

Green. Goe to, then, old Poet I haue tane her 
yp already as a pinnis bound for the ftraights ; (he 
knows her burden yonder. 

2 F 
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Greeru He is tane ; excellent, excellent i tberes 
one will make him merry. Is it any imputation to 
help ones friend to a wench t 

Bell. No more than at my lords entreaty to help 
my lady to a pretty waiting-woman. If he had giuen 
you a gelding, or die reuerfion of fome monopoly, or 
a new fute di fatin, to haue done this, happily your 
iatin would haue frnelt of the pander: but what's 
done freely, comes, likeaprefent to an old lady, with- 
out any reward : and what is done without any re- 
ward, come like wounds to a foldier, veiy honourably 
notwithflanding. 

May, This is my breeding, gentlewoman: and 
whether trauel you? 

Kate. . To London, fir, as the old tale goes, to feeke 
my fortune. 

May. Shall I be your fortune, lady 1 

Kate. O, pardon me, fir ; lie haue fome young 
landed heir to be my fortune, for they fauour (he- 
fooles more than citizens. 

May. Are you mairied t 

Kate. Yes, but my hufband is in gairifon i' the 
Low-Countries, is his colonels bawd, and his captain's 
ieiler : he fent me word ouer that he will thriue, for 
though his apparel lie i' the Lombard, he keeps his 
confcience i' die mUller-book. 

May. He may doe his country good feruice, 
lady. 

Kate. I as many of your captains do, that fight, 
as the geefe faued the Capitol, only with prattlmg. 
Well, well, if I were in fome noblemans hands now, 
may be he would not take a thoufand pounds for 
me. 

May. No. 

Kate. No, fir ; and yet may be at years end would 
giue me a brace of hundreth pounds to marry me to 
his baily or the folicitor of his law-fuits. — ^Whofe this, 
I befeech you t 
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Enter 3fiflrefs Maybcrry, her hair loofe^ with the 

Hojlia. 

Hqfl. I pray you, forfooth, be patient 

BeU. Paifion of my heart, Miibels Mayberry. 

Exeunt FiddleiT. 

Grun, Now will ihee put fome notable trick, vpon 
her cuckoldly hufbancL' 

May, Why, how now, wife ! what means this % 
hal 

Mijl May. Well, I am very well. O my vnfortu- 
nate parents would you had buried me quick, when 
you linkt me to this mifeiy. 

Ma. O wife, be patient 1 I haue more caule to 
laile wife. 

MiJl. May. You haue, proue it, proue it : wheres 
the Courtier, you (hould haue tane in my bofome : He 
fpit my gall in's face, that can tax me of any dif- 
honour : haue I loll the pleafure of mine eyes, the 
fweetes of my youth, the wiflies of my bloud : and 
the portion of my friends, to be thus dilhonord, to be 
reputed vild in London^ whilfl my hulhand prepares 
common difeafes for me at Ware^ O god O god. 

Be. Prettily well diffembled. 

Hojl. As I am true hoftice you are to blame fir, what 
are you maiflers : He know what you are afore you de- 
part maiflers, doll thou leaue thy Chamber in an honed 
Inne, to come and inueagle my coilomers, and you had 
fent for me vp, and kifl me and vfde me like an hof- 
tice, twold neuer haue greened mee, but to do it to a 
flranger. 

KaU. lie leaue you fir. 

May. Stay, why how now fweete gentlewoman, 
cannot I come forth to breath my felfe, but I mud bee 
haunted, raile vpon olde Bellamont^ that he may dif- 
couer them, you remember Fetherjlone Greenjheild. 

MiJL May. I remember them, I, they are two as 
cQging, dilhonorable dambd forfwome beggerly gentle* 



North-ward Hoe. 71 

men, as are in al London, and tber's a renaftnt old 
gentleman to, your pander in my confcience. 

Bel. Lady, I wil not as the old goddes were wont, 
fweare by the infemall Siix \ but by all the mingled 
wine in the feller beneath, and the fmoke of Tobacco 
that hath fumed ouer the veflailes, I did not procure 
your husband this banqueting difh of fuckket looke 
you behold the parenthelis. 

H0JL Nay lie fee your lace toa 

KaL My deare vnkind husband; I pn>te(l to 
thee I haue playd this knauiih purt only to be 
witty, 

Gree, That I might bee prefently turned into a 
matter more fodllid then home, into Marble. 

Bd. Your husband gentlewoman : why hee neuer 
was a fouklier. 

Kat. I but a Lady got him pridtt for a Captaine^ 
I warrant you, he wU anfwere to the name of Cap» 
taine, though hee bee none : like a Lady that wil not 
think fcome to anfwere to tiie name of her firft hus* 
band ; though he weare a Sope-boyler. 

Green, Hange of thou dinill, away* 

Kat. No, no, you fled me tother day^ 
When I was with child you ran away. 
But fince I haue caught you now. 

Green, A pox of your wit and jrour finging. 

Bd. Nay looke you fir, fhe muil fing becaufe weele 
be meny, what though you rod not fine mile forward, 
you haue found that fatall houfe at Braif^brd North»> 
ward. O hone, ho ho na ne ro. 

Green. God refofe mee Gentlemen, you may laugh 
and bee merry : but I am a Cockold and I thinke you 
knew of it, who lay ith fegges with you to night inald- 
dudce. 

Kai. No body with me, as I (hall be^aued ; but 
Maifler Fdherftane^ came to meete me as far as Rot- 

Green. Fedwdlonc^ 

May. See the hawke that firft ftoopt, my phciaiit 
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is kild by the Spaniell that firft fprang aU of our fide 
wife. 

BeL Twas a pretty wit of you fir, to haue had 
him rod into Puckeridge with a home before him ; ha : 
waft not ; 

Green. Good. 

BeL Or where a Cittizen keepes his houfe, you 
know tis not as a Gentleman keepes his Chamber for 
debt, but as you feyd euen now very wifely, leafl his 
homes (hould vfher him. 

Green. Very good Fetherftane he comes. 

Enter Fetherflone. 

Feth. Luke Greenejhidd Maifler Mayhery^ old 
Poet : Mol and Kate^ moft hapily incounterd, vdflife 
how came you heather, by my life the man lookes 
pale. 

Green. You are a villaine, and He mak't good 
vpon you, I am no feruingman, to feede upon your re- 
uerfion. 

Feth. Go to the ordinary then. 

Bet. This is his ordinary fir & in this (he is 
like a London ordinary : her bed getting comes by 
the box. 

Green. You are a dambd villaine. 

Feth. O by no means. 

Green. No, vdilife. He go inftantly take a purfe, 
be apprehended and hang'd for^t, better then be a 
Cockold. 

Feth. Befi firfl make your confefiion (irra. 

Green. Tis this thou hail not vfed me like a 
gendeman. 

Feth. A gentleman 1 thou a gendeman ! thou art 
a taylor. 

BelL Ware preaching, 

Feth. No, firrah, if you will confefs ought, tell how 
thou hail wronged that vertuous gentlewoman : how 
thou laieil at her two yeare together, to make her 
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dHhoneft; how tfaou wooldil fend me thither with 
letters; how duly thou wouldft watch the citizens'- 
wiues' vacation, which is twice a-day. namely the Ex- 
change-time, twelue at noon, and fix at night ; and 
where (he refiifed thy importunity and vowd to tell 
her huf band, thou wouldfl fiedl down vpon thy knees, 
and entreat her for the loue of heauen, if not to eafe 
thy violent aflfedlion, at lead to conceal it, — to which 
her pity and iimple vertue confented \ how thou tookeil 
her wedding-ring from her; met thefe two gentlemen 
at Ware-, Alined a quarrel; and the ref*. is apparent 
This only remains, — ^what wrong tiie poor gentle- 
woman hath lince receaued by our intolerable lye, I am 
moil heartily forry for, and to thy bofom will maintain 
all I haue laid to he honeil. 

May, Vi6lory^ wife ! thou art quit by procla- 
mation. 

Bell. Sir you are an honeil man : I haue known * 
an arrant thief for peaching made an officer ; giue me 
your hand, iir. 

Kate. O filthy abhominable hufband, did you all 
thisf 
May. Certainly he is no captain ; he bluihes. 
Mijl. May. Speak fu*, did you euer know me an- 
fwer your wiihes ? 

Green. You are honeil; very vertuouily honeit 
Mtji. May. I will, then, no longer be a loofe 
woman : I haue at my husbands pleafure tane upon 
me this habit of jelofy. Ime forry for you ; vertue 
glories not in the fpoil, but in the victory. 

Bell. How fay you by that goodly fentencet Look 
you, iir, you ^llants viiit citizens houfes, as the 
Spaniard firil iiEuled to the Indies : you pretend buy- 
ing of wares or felling of lands ; but the end proues 
'tis nothing but for difcouery and conqueil of their 
wiues for better maintenance. Why, look you, was he 
aware of thofe broken patience when you met him at 
Ware and poiieiied him of the downfadl of his wife 1 
You are a cuckold ; you have panderd your own wife 
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to this gentleman ; better men haue done it, honed 
Tom ( ), we haue prefidents for't Hie you to London. 
What is more catholick i'the city than for husbands 
daily for to forgiue the nightly fms of their bedfellows t 
If you like not that courfe, but to intend to be rid of 
her, rifle her at a tauem, where you may fwallow 
down fome fifty wifeacres, fons and heirs to old tene* 
ments and common gardens, Hke fo many raw yedkes 
with mufcadine to bedward. 

Kate, O filthy knaue, doft compare a woman of 
my carriage to a horfe ? 

Bell, And no difpanigement ; for a woman to 
haue a high forehead, a quicke eare, a full eye, a wide 
noftril, a fledce fldn, a llniight back, a round hip, and 
fo forth, is mod comely. 

KaU, But is a great belly comely in a horfe, fir f 

BdL No, lady. 

KaU, And what think you 6f it in a woman, I 
pray youf 

Bdl. Certainly I am put down at my own weapon : 
I therefore recant the rifling. No, there is a new trade 
come up for cafl gentlewomen, of peeriwip-making : 
let your wife fet vp i'the Strand ; and yet I doubt 
whither (he may or no, for they iieiy the women haue 
got it to be a corporation. If you can, 3POU may make 
good vfe of it, for you (hall haue as good a coming-in 
by hair (though it be but a falling commodity^ ^^^ 
by other foolilh tiring, as any between Saint CkmetiU 
and Charing. 

Feth, Now you haue run yourfelf out of breath, 
hear me. I proted the gentlewoman is honed : and 
iince I have wronged her reputation in meeting her 
thus priuately, Ue maintain her. — ^Wilt thou hang at 
my purfe, Kate^ like a paire of barbary buttons, to 
<^pen when 'tis full, and dofe when 'tis empty f 

Kate, 111 be diuorced, by this Chridian element : 
and becaufe thou thinked thou art a Codcold, led I 
ihould make thee an infidel in caufing thee to belie«e 
an vntruth, I'll make thee a Cockold. 
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BtiL Excellent wench. 

Feth. Come, lets go, fweet ; the Nag I ride upon 
bears double : weele to London. 

May, Do not bite your thumbs, iir. 

K(ae. Bite his thumb ! 
Ill make him do a thing worfe than this : 
Come loue me where as I lay. 

leth. What, Kate ! 

Kate. He (hall father a child is none of his, 
O, the dean contrary way. 

Feth. O lufly Kate. Exeunt. 

May. Methought he feid even now you were a 
taylor. 

Green. You (hall hear more of that hereafter : 111 
make Ware and him (link ere he goes : if I be a 
taylor, the rogues naked weapon (hall not fright me ; 
111 beat him and my wife both out a the towne with a 
taylors yard. Exit. 

May. O valiant Sir Triflram — ^Boom there ! 

Enter Phihp, Leuerpool, and Chartly, 

Fkt. News, father, moil flrange news out of the 
Low-Countries: your good lady and miflris, that fet 
you to work upon a dozen of cheefe-trenchers, is new 
lighted at the next inn, and the old venerable gende- 
mans father with her. 

Bell. Let the gates of our inn be locked up clofer 
than a noblemans gates at dinner-time. 

Omn. AVhy, fir, why % 

BdL If (he enter here, the houfe will be infedled : 
the plague is not halfe fo dangerous as a (he-hornet — 
FhiliPt this is your (huffling a the cards, to turn up her 
for the bottom card at Ware. 

Fhi. No, as Ime vertuous, fir : afk the two gentle- 
men. 

Leuer. No, in troth, {a. She told vs, that, in- 
quiring at Loftdcn for you or your fon, your man 
chalked out her way to Ware. 
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Bell, I wud Ware might choke em both. — Maider 
Mayhery^ my horfe and I will take our leaues of you : 
He to Bedlam again rather than (lay her. 

May. Shall a woman make thee fly thy coun- 
try ? Stay, (land to her, though (he were greater than 
Pope yoan. What are thy brains conjuring for, my 
poetical bay-leaf-eater % 

Bell, For a fprite o'the buttery, that (hall make 
us all drink with mirth, if I can raife it Stay, the 
chicken is not fully hatched. — hit, I befeech thee! 
fo, come % — Will you be fecret, gentlemen, and aflTid- 
ing? 

Omn. With brown bills, if you think good. 

Bell, What will you fay if by fome trick we put 
this little hornet into Fetherjlones bofom, and marry 
Vm together \ 

Omiu Fuh ! 'tis impoflible. 

Bell, Mod po(rible. He to my trencher-woman ; 
let me alone for dealing with her : Fether/lone^ gentle- 
men, (hall be your patient. 

dmn. How, how t 

Bell. Thus. I will clofe with this country pedler, 
Midris Dorothy^ that trauels vp and down to exchange 
pins for conyfkins, very louingly; (he (hall eat of 
nothing but fweatmeats in my company, good words ; 
whofe tade when (he likes, as I know £be will, then 
will I play vpon her with this artillery, — that a very 
proper man and a great heir (naming Fether/lone) 
fpied her from a window, when (he lighted at her inn, 
is extremely fallen in loue with her, vows to make 
her his wife, if it (land to her good liking, even in 
Ware ; but being, as mod of your young gentlemen 
are, fomewhat badiful, and a(hamed to venture vpon 
a woman, 

May. City and fuburbs can judify it : fo, fir. 

BelL He fends me, being an old friend, to under- 
mine for him. I'll fo whet the wenches domach, and 
make her fo hungry, that (he (hall haue an appetite to 
him, feare it not Gremjhidd (hall haue a hand in it 
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too ; and, to be rerenged of his partner, will, I know, 
llrike with any weapon. 

Leuer. But is Fdherjhne of any means f elfe you 
undo him and her. 

May, He has land between Fooiham and London : 
he would haue made it ouer to me. — ^To your charge, 
poet : giue you the aflault vpon her ; and fend but 
Fdherflone to me, He hang him by the gills. 

BdL He's not yet horfed, furc. — Philip, go thy 
ways, giue fire to him, and fend him hither with a 
powder prefently. 

Phil, He's blowne vp already. Exit, 

Bdl, Gentlemen, youle flick to the deuice, and 
look to your plot t 

Onrn, Moll poetically : away to your quarter. 

Bell, I march : I will cad my rider, gallants. I 
hope you fee who (hall pay for our voyage. Exit 

Enter Phillip and Fetherftone. 

May, That muil hee that comes here : Mailler 
Fdherjioney O Mailler Fdherflone, you may now make 
your fortunes weigh ten (lone of Fethers more then 
euer they did : leape but into the faddle now, that 
Hands empty for you, you are made for euer. 

Leuer, An AlTe lie be fwome. 

Fdh, How for Gods fake ? how ? 

May, I would you had, what I could wilh you, I 
loue you, and becaufe you Ihall be fure to know where 
my loue dwels, looke you fir, it hangs out at this 
figne : you IhaU pray for Ware, when Ware is dead 
and rotten : looke you fir, there is as pretty a little 
Pinnas, flruck IJEule hereby, and come in lately ; Ihee's 
my kinfe-woman, my fathers youngeH Siller, a warde, 
her portion three thoufand ; her hopes if her Grannam 
dye without iffue, better. 

Fdh. Very good fir. 

May. Her Gardian goes about to marry her to a 



78 Nortkr^fvard Hoe. 

Stone-cutter, and rather than iheele be fubie^l to fuch 
a fellow, (heele dye a martyr, will you haue all out ? 
fhee's runne away, is here at an Inne ith' towne, what 
parts fo euer you haue plaide with mee, I fee good 
parts in you, and if you now will catch times hayre 
that's put into jrour hand, you (hall dap her rp 
prefenUy. 

Fcth. Is (he joung t and a pretty wench t 

Loitr. Few Cittizens wines are Uke her. 

Phil, Yong, why I warrant fixteene hath fcarce 
gone ouer her. 

Feth. Sfoot, where is (he t if I like her perfonage, 
afwell as I like that whidi you fay belongs to her per- 
fonage, lie (land thrumming of Caps no longer, but 
board your P3ainis whilil 'tis hotte. 

May, Away then with thefe Genderoen with a 
French gallop, and to her : Phillip here (hall mane for 
a Prieil, and difpatch you. 

Fdh, Will you gallants goe aloi^ : wee may be 
married in a Chamber for feare of hew and crie 
after her, and fome of the company (hall keepe the 
doore. 

May, Affure your foule (hee wfll be followed ; 
away therefore. Hees in the Curtian gulfe, and 
fwallowed horfe and man : hee will haue (bme body 
keepe the doore for him, (heele looke to that : I am 
yonger then I was two nights agoe, for this phifick. — 
how now ? 

Enter Captaine, Allom, Hans, and others booted, 

Capt, God plefle you ; is there not an arrant 
scuruy trab in your company, that is a Sentill-woman 
borne fir, and can tawg Welch^ and Dutch^ and any 
tongue in your head % 

May, How fo t Drabs in my company : doe I 
looke like a Drab-driuer f 

Capt, The Trab will driue you (if (he put you 
before her) into a pench hole. 
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AUam. Is not a Gentleman here one Maiiler Bd- 
lament fir of your company. 

May, Yes, yes, come you from London^ heele be 
here prefendy. 

Cc^t. Will he % tawfone^ this oman, hunts at his 
taik like your little Goates in WaUs follow their 
mother, wee haue warrants here fnnn maifter Suftice 
of this (hire, to (hew no pitty nor merde to her, her 
name is DoU, 

May, Why (ir, what has (he committed t I thinke 
&ch a creature is ith' towne. 

CapU What has (he committed : ownds (hee has 
committed more then man-flaughters, for (hee has 
committed her felfe God pleffe vs to eueilailing 
priibn : lug 3K>u (ir, (hee is a punke, (he (hifts her 
louers (as Captaines and Wdjh Gentlemen and fuch) 
as (he does her Trenchers when (he has well fed vpon't, 
and there is left nothing but pare bones, (hee caUs for 
a cleane one, aad fcr£q)es away the firft 

Enter Bellamont, a$ut Hornet, wkh Doll betweme 
them^ Greene(hield, Kate, Mayberies wife^ Phillip, 
Leuerpoc^ and Chartley. 

May. Gods (b Maifler Fctlurftam^ what will you 
doe % here's three come from London^ to fetch away 
the Gentlewoman with a warrant 

Ftth. All the warrants in Europe (hall not fetch 
her now, (he's mine fure enough : what haue you to 
iiay to her ? ihee's my wife. 

Cap. Ow ! Sbloud doe you come to faire to fi(he 
and catch Frogs ? your wife is a Tilt-boate, any man 
or Oman may goe in her for money ; (hee's a Cunny- 
catcher : where is my moueable goods cald a Coach, 
and my two wild peads, pogs on you wud they had 
trawne you to the gallowes. 

Allom. I mull borrow fifde pound of you Midris 
Bride. 

Hans. i^atD bro^ anti pou maiie mt lie 
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^ttky tie sroet fboIe> |90u ^eb mfttt gtit 
to: toarisEit? 

2>^i7. Out, you bafe fcums ! come you to difgrace 
me in my wedding-ihoes f 

Fd?i, Is this your three-thouiand-pound ward t ye 
told me, fir, (he was your kinfwoman. 

May, Right, one of mine aunts. 

BeU. Who pays for the northern voyage now, 
ladst 

Green. Why do you not ride before my wife to 
London now f The woodcocks i'th fpringe. 

Kate. O, forgive me, dear husband ! I will neuer 
loue a man that is worfe than hangd, as he is. 

May, Now a man may haue a courfe in your 
park? 

Feth. He may, fir. 

Doii. Neuer, I proteft : I will be as true to thee as 
Ware and Wad^s-MUl are one to another. 

Feth, Well, it's but my fate. Gentlemen, this is 
my opinion, its better to (hoot in a bowe that has 
been (hot in before, and will neuer (lart, then to draw 
a fair new one, thiat for euery arrow will be warping. 
— Come wench, we are joind, and all the dogs in 
France (hall not part us. — I haue fome lands : thofe 
He turn into money, to pay you, and you, and any. — 
lie pay all that I can for thee, for Ime fure thou hail 
paid me. 

Omn. God giue you ioy. 

May. Come lets be merry, lye you with your 
owne Wife, to be fure (hee (hall not walke in her 
fleepe : a noyfe of Mufidans Chamberlaine. 

This night lets banquet freely : come^ weele dare^ 

Our wiues to combate itH greate bed in Ware. 

Exeunt. 
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Famous Hiftorie of 

Sir Thomas Wyat. 



Enter Northumberland atid 
Suffolke. 

)w fares the King, my Lord t 

fpeaks he cheerely ? 
Euen as a dying man, whofe life 
Like to quicke lighting, which is 
no fooner feene, but is extin<5l. 
Suf. Is the Kings will confirmed ? 
Nor. I, ihats the point that we leuel at 
But oh, the confirmation of that will, tis all, tis all. 
Suff. That will confirme my Daughter Queene. 
Nor. Bight, & my Sonne is marryed to your 
daughter. 
My Lord, in an euen plaine way, I will 
Deriue the Crowne vnto your Daughters head. 
What thouGfh the King hath left behinde. 
Two Sillers, lawfull and immediate heires, 
To fucceed him in his Throane, Lyes it not 
In our powers to contradi<5l it ? 
Haue we not the King and Counfels hands vnto it ! 

G 2 
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Tut, wee (land high in mans opinioni 
And the worldes broad eye. 

Enter Sir Thomas WycU. 

Suff, Heere comes Sir Thomas Wyat 

Nor. Sir Thomas booted and fpiu^d, whether away 
fofaft? 

Wiai. It bootes me not to flay, 
When in this land rebellion beares fuch fway. 
Gods will, a Court 1 Tis changed 
Since Noble Henries dales. 
You haue fet your handes vnto a will. 
A will you well may call it : 
So wils Northumberland : 
So WL\s*Suffolke, 
Againfl Gods will, to wrong thofe Princely Maides. 

Nor. Will you not fubfcribe your hand with other 
of the Lords ? 
Not with me, that in my handes, 
Surprife the Soueraigntie. 

Wyat. He damb'd my foule for no man, no for no 
man. 
Who at doomes day mufl anfwere for my finne : 
Not you, nor you my Lordes, 
Who nam'de Queene lane in noble Henries daies, 
Which of you all durll once difplace his iffue % 
My Lords, my Lords, you whet your kniues fo (harp, 
To came your meate, 
That they will cut your fingars. 
The llrength is weakeneffe that you builde vpon. 
The King is ilcke, God mend him, I, God mend 

him: 
But where his foule from his pale body free. 
Adieu my Lords, the Court no court for me. 

Exit Wyat. 

North. Farwell, I feare thee not 
The Fly is angrie, but hee wants a (ling, 
And all the Counfell : onely this peruerfe 
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And peeuifh Lord, hath onely den3r'd his hand 
To the inuefling of your princely Daughter. 
Hee's idle and wants power. 
Our Ocean (hall thefe petty brookes deuoure, 
Heere comes his HighnefTe Doctor. 



Enter Do6lor, 

Suff, How fares his HighnefTe ? 

Do^ His body is pafl helpe. 
We haue left our practice to the Diuines, 
That they may cure his foule. 

Aru, Paft phifickes helpe, why then pad hope of 
life, 
Heere comes his Highn^e Preacher : 
Life reverent man. 

Enter Preacher, 

Pre. Life, life, though death his body doe dif- 
feuer. 
Our King liues with the King of heauen for euer. 
Nor. Dead! fend for Heralds, call me Purfe- 
uants. 
Whefs the King at armes t in euerie market towne 
Proclaime Queene lane, 

Suff, Beil to take the opinion of the Counfell, 
Nort, You are too timorous. We in our felues 
Are power fufficient : the Eling being dead. 
This hand fhall place the crowne on Queene lanes 

head. 
Trumpets and Drums, with your notes refound, 
Her royal name, that mufl in flate be crown'd. 

Exeunt Om, 

Enter GuUford and yane. 

GuU, Our Coufen King is dead. 

yon, AlafTe, how fmall an Vme containes a King t 
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He that ruld all, euen with his princely breath, 
Is forc'd to lloope now to the flroake of deaths 
Heard you not the proclamation t 

Gui, I heare of it, and I giue credit to it 
What great men feare to be, 
Their feares grow greater. 
Oiu- Fathers grow ambitious 
And would force vs faile in mightie tempefts, 
And are not Lordes of what they doe poffeffe. 
Are not thy thoughts as great 9 

yon. I haue no thoughts fo ranke, fo growne to 
head, 
As are our Fathers pride. 
Troth I doe inioy a Kingdome hauing thee. 
And fo my paine be proQ>erous in that. 
What care I though a Sheep-cote be my Pallace 
Or fairefl roofe of honour. 

Guu See how thy blood keepes courfe with mine : 
Thou mud be a Queene, aye me 1 a Queene, 
The flattering belles that Ihrilly found 
At the Kings funerall with hollow heartes. 
Will cowardly call thee Soueraigne : 
For indeed thou wouldft prooue but an Vfurper. 

yan. Who would weare fetters though they were 
all of golde t 
Or to be (idee, though his faint browes 
For a wearing Night-cap, wore a Crowne. 
Thou mud afRmie, a tytle that goes on many feet, 
But tis an office, wherein the heartes of Schollers, 
And of Souldiers will depend vppon thy Hearfe. 
Were this rightly fcand, 
Wee fcarce fliodd finde a King in any Land. 

Enter ArunddL 

Arun. Honor and hs^ppy reigne 
Attend the new Maieflie of England. 

yan. To whome my Lord bends this your aue. 
Arun. To your grace dread Soueraigne^ 
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You are by tbe Kings will, and the confent 
Of all the Lords, chofen for our Queene. 

fan, O God ! me thinkes you iing my death, 
In parts of mulickes lowdnes, 
Tis not my tume to rife. 

JSnUr Northumberland^ Suffolke with the Purfe and the 

Mac^y with others. 

Nor. The voice of the whole Land ^akes in my 
tongue 
It is concluded j^our Maiedie mufl ride, 
From hence vnto the Tower : there to flay 
Vntill your Coronation. 

Jem. OGodI 

Suff, Why fighes your Maieilief 

yafu My Lord and Father, I pray tell me, 
Was your Fathew Father' ere a Kingt 

Suff. Neuer, and it like your grace.' 

yan. Would I might flill continue of his lyne, 
Not trauell in the cloudes. 
It is often feene, the heated blood 
That couets to be royall, leaues off ere it be noble, 
My learned carefull King, what ±ufl we goe t 

Guu We mud 

yan. Then it mud be i^. 

Nor, Set forward then. 

A dead marchy andpe^e round the Jhg^ and 

Qm^dfpeakef. 

The Towre will be a place of ample date, 
Some lodjgings in it, will like dead mens fculs, 
Kemember vs of frailty. 

Gui. We are led with pompe to prifon, 
O propheticke foule. 
LrO we afcend into our chaires of State, 
like fimerall Coiiins, in fome funerall 
Pompe defcending to their graves. But we mud tn. 
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How can we fare well, to keep our Court : 
Where Prifoners keepe their caue 1 

Aflorijh, Exmnt Omfus. 

Enter Queene Mary with a Prayer Booke in her hand^ 

like a Nun. 

Mary, Thus like a Nun, not like a Princefle 
borne, 
Defcended from the Royall Henries loynes : 
Liue I inuirond in a houfe of (lone, 
My Brother Edward Hues in pompe and flate, 
I in a maniion here all ruinate. 
Their rich attire, delicious banquetting : 
Their feuerall pleafures, all their pride and honour, 
I haue foriaken for a rich prayer Booke. 
The Golden Mines of wealthy India, 
Is all as drofTe compared to thy fweetneile. 
Thou art the ioy, and comfort of the poore, 
The euerlafUng blifle in thee we finde. 
This little volume inclofed in this hand, 
Is richer then the Empire of this land. 

Enter Sir Henry Beningfield 

Ben, Pardon me Madam, that fo boldly 
I preile into your Chamber. I (alute your 
HighnefTe with the high (lile of Queene. 

Mar. Queene ! may it be % 
Or ieft you at my lowring miferie. 

Ben, Tour B-other King is dead. 
And you the catholicke Queene mufl now fuccede. 

Mar. I fee my God at length hath heard my 
prayer. 
You Sir Harry, for your glad tydings, 
Shall be held in honour and due regard. 

Enter fir Thomas IVyat. 
Wiat. Health to the Lady Mary. 
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Mar. And why not Queene, Sir Thomas t 

Wicu Aske that of SufTolke duke, & great Nor- 
thumberland 
Who in your fleede hath Crown'd another. 

Mar, another Queene, Sir Thomas wee aliue. 
The true immediate heires of our dread Father % 

Wia, Nothing more true then that : 
Nothing more true then you are the true heire^ 
Come leaue this Cloyller and be feene abroad, 
Your verie fight will (lirre the peoples hearts, 
and make them cheerely, for Queene Marie crie. 
One comfort I can tell you : the tenants of the 
Dukes Northumberland and Suffolke denide their 

ayde, 
In thefe unlawful armes : 
To all the Counfell I denide my hand, 
And for King Henries Iffue flill will (land. 

Mctry, Your Counfel, good fir Thomas, is fo 
pithy 
That I am woon fo like it 

Wia. Come let vs (Ireight firom hence, 
From Framingham : 
Cheere your fpirits. 
He to the Dukes at Cambridge, and difcharge them 

all: 
Frofper me God in thefe affaires, 
I lou*d the Father wel, I lou'd the Sonne, 
And for the Daughter I through death will run. 

Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter Northumberland^ Suffolke^ Bret and fmddiers. 

^or. wher's Captaine Bret) 

JBre, Hecre my Lord. 

Suff, Are all our numbers full ! 

Bre. They are my Lord. 

Suff, See them arain'd, I will fet forward flreight. 

Nor, Honorable friends, and natiue peeres. 
That haue diofen me to be the leader of thefe martiall 
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troopes, to march againfl the fider 

Of our late dead Soueraigne. 

Beare witnefTe of my much vnwiUingnefle, 

In furthering thefe attemps 

I rather ioy to thinke vpon our ancient vi<5lorie9 

Againfl the French and Spaniard, 

W^ofe high pride we leudd with the waues of brittifh 

fliore 
Dying the hauen of Brit with guiltie blood, 
TUl sJl the Harbor fe^n'd a ianguine poole : 
Or we delire thefe armes, we are now to warre 
Gainfl the perfidious northern enemie, 
Who trembling at our firil ^ocke voice and fight, 
Like cowards tum'd their backes with fhamefuU flight 
But thofe rich fpoiles are pad : we are now to goe, 
Being natiue friends, againfl a natiue foe. 
In your hands we leaue the Quecne ele<5led, 
She hath feifure of the Tower, 
If you be confident, as you haue fwome 
Your felues true liege men to her highnefib 
She no doubt, with ro3^11 fauourwill remunerate 
The leafl of your defertes. Farwell 
My teares into your bofomes fall, 
With one imbrace I doe include you all 

Aru, My Lord, mofl lou'd with what a mourning 
heart 
I take your farwell, let the afler fignes 
Of my imployment witnefTe. I protefl 
Did not the facred perfon of my Queene ; 
Whofe weale I tender as my foules cheefe blifTe, 
Vrge my abode, I would not thinke it fhame 
To traile a pike where you were generalL 
But wifhes are in vaine^ I am bound to flay, 
And vrgent bufinefle calls your grace away. 
See, on my knees I humbly take my leau^ 
And fleep my wordes with teares. 

Nor, Kinde Arunddl, I bind thee to my loue. 
Once mwe farwell. 

ArwH, Heaucu glue yout gtace fticcefle. 
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Commend vs to the Queene and to your Sonne, 
Within one wecke, I hope war will be done. 
Bre. Come my Lords, ihall vs march. 

Exit, Northumh. 
Nor. I, I, for Gods fake on. 
Tis more then time my friendes, that we were gone. 

Examt Omms. 

Enter IVeafurer and Porter. 

Tre, What ho Porter ! open the gate. 

Por, I befeech your honour to pardon me, 
The Counfell hath giuen (lri6l commaund 
Not any Ihall paHe this way. 

Tre. Why you idle fellow, am I not fent vppoH 
the Queenes afiaires, commanded by the Lords f and 
know you not that I am Treafurer % come open the 
Gate, you doe you know not what 

Par. Well my Lord, I doe aduenture on your 
word, 
The Dukes difpleafure': all the Counfell boord 
BeHdes, may be my heauie enemies, 
But goe a Gods name, I the worfl will proue. 
And if I die, I die for him I loue. 

Tre. I thanke thee, and will warrant thee from 
death. 
Is my Horfe ready % 

Por. It is my Lord. 

Tre. Then will I flie this fearefull Coimfell boord. 

Exit Tre. 

Por. My heart mifgiues me, I haue done amiffe. 
Yet being a Counfellor one of the number 
Nothing can prooue amiile. 
Now (hall I know the worfL 
Heere comes my Lord of ArundelL 

Enter ArundelL 

Arun. Porter, Did the Lord Treafurer paffe this 
way! 
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Per. But now my gratious Lord. 

Arun, Vngratious Villaine, follow, 
Bring him backe againe. 

If not, by faire meanes bring him backe by force : 
And.heare you ilrra, as you goe, will the Lord Maior 
and fome Aldermen of his Bretheren, and fome 
efpeciall Cittizens of note, to attend our further 
pleafures prefently. The Treafurer fled : the Duke is 
but newly arrefled, fome purpofe, on my life, to crofle 
their plots : weele fet ilrong watches, fee Gates and 
walles well mand : 

Tis ten to one but princely innocence, 
Is thefe ilrange turmoiles wifefl violence. 

Enter Winchefter^ Arunddly and other Lords \ the 
Lord Treafurer kneeling at the CounfeU Table. 

Arun, Though your attempt, Lord Treafurer be 

fuch. 
That hath no colour in thefe troublous times, 
But an apparant purpofe of reuolt, 
From the deceail Kings will, and our decree, 
Yet, for you are a CounfeUor of note. 
One of our number, and of high degree. 
Before we any way prefume to iudge. 
We giue you leaue to fpeake in your behalfe. 

Tre, My Lord, the bufinefle of thefe troublous 

times. 
Binding vs al, dill to refpe<5l the good of common 

weale : 
Yet doth it not debar priuate regard of vs & of our 

own 
The generall weale is treafuM in your brefl, 
And all my ablefl powers haue bin imployed 
To (lir them there, yet haue I borne a part, 
Laying the commons troubles next my heart, 
My ouerlight in parting without leaue : 
Was no contempt, but onely for an houre. 
To order home affiadres, that none of mine. 
In thefe nice times fliould vnto fiaidlion clime. 
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Aru. Nay my good Lord, be plaine with vs, I 
pray, 
Are you not grieu*d that we haue giuen confent 
To Lady lanes election t 

Tre, My Lords I am not 

Arun. Speake like a Gentleman, vpon your word 
Are you not difcontent t 

IVe. Troth to be plaine, I am not pleafd, 
That two fuch princely Maides lineally defcended 
From our royall King, and by his tefUmonie, 
Confirmed heyre, if that their Brother dying Iflules, 
And one that neuer dream't, it neuer deiired 
The rule of Soueraignetie, 

But with virgins teares haUi oft bewaild her miferie, 
Should politickly by vs be nam'd a Queene. 

Arun, You haue laid nobly, fit and take your 
place. 

Enter Farter, 

Par, My Lords, Sir Thomas Wyat cranes accede 
vnto your honours. 
Arun, Let him come neare. 

Enter Wyat, 

Par, Roume for Sir Thomas Wyat. 

Wiat, A diuine fpirit teach your honours truth. 
Open your eyes of iudgement to beholde 
The true Legitimate, Mary your mdoubted foue- 
raigne. 

Arun, Arife, fir Thomas, fit and take your place. 
Now to our former bufinefie : 
The obligation wherein we all flood bound 
To the deceafed late Kings will and our decree. 
His coufen lane, and the two abfent Dukes 
Cannot be concealed without great reproach 
To vs and to our Iffue. 

We haue fwom in prefence of the (acred hod of 
heauen 
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Ynto oar late young Lord, to both the Dukes, 

That no impeachment Ihould diuert our heartes 

From the impeachment of the Lady Jane 

To this end we haue ceafed her in the tower, 

By publike proclamation made her Queene : 

To this end we haue armed the Duke, with power 

Giuen them commiilion vnder our owne handes 

To paiTe againft the Lady. You performe in hoilile 

maoer 
And no doubt, the fpleene of the vndanted fpirit 
Of Northumbers £arle, will not be called 
With writings of repeale. 
Aduice in this, I holde it better farre 
To keepe the courfe we runne then feeking change, 
Hazard our lines, our heires, and the Reatoes. 

Wiat. In a<5lions roauing from the bent of truth. 
We haue no periident thus to periift 
But the bare name of worldly policie. 
If others haue ground from luflice, and the law, 
As well diuine as politicke agreeing, 
They are for no caufe to be difinherited. 
If you not feauen yeares iince to that efre<Sl, 
Swore to the Father to maintaine his feede, 
What difpenfation hath acquited you 
From your firll (acred vowes % 
Youle iscfy the will extorted from a childe. 
O 1 let mine eyes in naming that fweete youth, 
Obferue their part 

Powring downe teares, fent from my fwelling heart 
Gods mother, I tearme childe f but ile goe on, 
Say that the will|were his, forced by no tricke. 
But for religions loue his (imple act. 
Yet note how much you erre. 
You were fwome before to a mans will, 
and not a will alone. 
But (Irengthned bv an a6t of Parliament 
Befides this facred proofe. The Princely Maides, 
Had they no will nor a£i to prooue their right t 
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Haue t»rthright8 no prinilddge, being a pka fo 

ftrong, 
As cannot be refdd, but by pkune wrong t 
Now weoe yon toucht The Lady in [the] tower 
aMe ihee's innocent of any daime. 
Trail me, fliee'd thinke it a mode happy life, 
To leane a Queenes, and keqpe a Ladies name. 
And for the Dukes, your wanants ient them ibortfa, 
Let the iame warrant.call thmn backe againc. 
If they refufe to come, the Reahne, not they 
Mufl be regarded. Be ftrong and bold : 
We are the peoples &(Slor^ Saue our Sonnes 
From killing one another, be af^de. 
To tempt both heauen and earth, fo I haue laid. 

Arun. Why then giue order that ihe ihall be 
Queene, 
Send for the Md,ior, b^ errors wele forget, 
Hoping ihe will forgiue. 

Wiat. Neuer make doubt, 
Setting her ceremonious order by. 
She is pure within, and mildly cbafl without 

Anm> Giue order to keepe fad the Lady lane, 
DifTolue the Counfell. Let vs leaue the Towo", 
and in the Citie hold our audience. 

Wyat You haue aduifed well honorable Lordefif, 
So will the Qtti^ens be wholly ouis, 
and if the Dukes be croiTe, weele crofle their powers. 

E^fcunt Omncs. 

Enter Brd^ Ciown^ and Souldiers. 

£r. Lance perfado, quarter, quarter. 

Clo, What (hall we quarter Captaine t 

Bre. Why the Souldiers t 

Clo, Why they are not hang'd nor drawne yet t 

Bre, Sir I meane quarter them, that the offended 
multitude, may pafle in fafetie. 

Clo, May we not take tooles of the pies & the 
aple-women. 
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Bre, Not in any fortei the Dukes pleafure will 
paiTe free. 

Clo, The Commons (hal be vfed with al common 
curtefie. That goes in rank like beanes and cheefe- 
cakes on their heads in fleade of Cappes. 

Bre. Sirra, this is a famous Vniuerfitie, and thofe 
fchollers, thofe lofty buildings and goodly houfes, 
Founded by noble Patrons. But no more. 
Set a ilrong watch. That be your cheefefl care. 

Enter a Countryman and a Maidc. 

Man. Whats heere Souldiers % 

Bre, Feare not, good fpeech, thefe rude armes I 
beare. 
Id not to fight % Sweet, gentle Peace away, 
But to fuccour yoiu: lines, paiTe peaceibly away« 

Clo, Crie God faue die (^eene as you goe, and 
God fend you a good market 

Man, God faue the Queene, what Queene t there 
lies the fenfe. 
When we haue none, it can be no offence. 

Clo, What carry you there in your basket f 

Mai, Egs forfooth. 

Clo, Well, crie God faue Queene lane as you goe, 
and God fend you a good Market. 

Mai, Is the right Queene called lane % alacke for 
woe, 
at the fiill fhe was not chriflened fo. . Boat. 

Br, Thus olde and young, flill defcant on her 
name^ 
Nor lend no eare, when wee her flile proclaime. 
I feare, I feare. Fear Bret, what fhouldfl thou feare ? 
Thou hafl a brefl compofd of adamant 
Fall what ill betide ; 
My anchor is cafl, and I in Harbor ride. 

Enter Northumberland and Wyat. 
Wia, My Lord tis true, you fent vnto the Counfell 
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for freih fupplitts, what foccour, what foppliet f 

Happie it he can draw his &edc« out of tho ooUer, 

and make his peace with Marie. 
Nor. How dands the TreaAirer addi<5l6d to vs t 
Wya. I had forgot : when we weare at cx>unfell. 

He (Cole away, and went hotne to hit houfe^ 

And by mudi intreatie was woon to retume> 

la briefe they all incline to Quoene Mary 

My Lord tarwell. 

Each haftie houre will coulder tydings tcli. 

Exit Wy at. 
Nor. Come tiiey in thunderi we will meete widk 
them; 

In the loudefl language that thdr ordinance Q)eakcti, 

Ours ihail anfwere theirs. 

Call me a Herald, and in the marketplace Prodaime 

Queene lane. The (Ireetes are fidl» 

Tlie towne is populonSi the people gdipe for noueltiei 

Trumpets fpeake to them^ 

That they may anfwere with an echoing ciie, 

God iaue Queene lane, God faue her Maiedie. 

A Trumpet founds^ and no at\fwere. 
The Herald founda aparla^ and none oftfwers. 

Nor. Ha 1 a bare report of Trumpets I 
Are the flaues horle, or want they arte to fpeake % 
O me I This Towne coniUlB on femous Colledges, 
Such as know both how« and whati and when to 

fpeake, 
Well, yet wee wiD proceede, 
and (mother what dofe enuie hath decreed. 
Ambrofe my Sonne, what newes ) 

En^ Amkrofe, 

Antb. O tny thrice honoured Father. 
Nor. Boy, fp^t the worft, 

H 
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That which foundes deadlyeft, let me heare that firft. 

Atnb. The Lords haue all reuolted from your 
fadlion. 

Nor. Wee in our felues are flrong. 

Am, In Baynards Caflle was a counfell held. 
Whether the Maior and Sheriflfes did refort, 
And twas concluded to proclaime Queene Mary. 

Nor, Then they reuolt the allegiance from my 
Daughter, 
And giue it to another : 

Am, True my thrice honoured Father, 
Befides, my brother Guilford and his wife 
Where (he was proclaimde Queene, are now 
Clofe Prifoners, namely in the Tower. 

Nor. God take them to his mercie, they had 
neede, 
Of grace and patience, for they both mud bleede, 
Poore Innocent foules, they both from guilt are free. 

Am. O my thrice honoured Father I might I ad- 
uife you, flie to your manner, there iluddie for yoiur 
faftie. 

Nor. Boy, thou faift well. 
And fince the Lords haue all reuolted from me. 
My felfe will now reuolt againft my felfe. 
Call me a Herald to fill their emptie eares, 
Aflld me Sonne, my good Lord Huntingdon, 
Euen in thb market Towne proclaime Queene Mary. 

A trumpet foundes a parley^ the Herald prodaimes. 

He. Mary by the grace of God, Queene of Eng- 
land, France and Ireland, defendres of the Faith. 
Amen. 

Within a Jhoute and a flourijh. 

Nor. Amen, I beare a part, 
I with my tongue, I doe not with my heart, 
Now they can crie, now they can baule and yell, 
Bafe minded flaues, fmcke may your foules to helL 
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EnUr MaiHer Roofe with Letters. 

Roo, My honored Lord, the Cotmfell greetes you 
with thefe Letters. 

Nor. Stay Maifter Roofe, ere you depart receiue 
an anfwere and reward. He readeth the Letter, 

In the Soueraigne name of Mary our Queene 
You (hall vppon the fight hereof, 
Surceafe your armes, difcharge your Souldiers, 
And prefently repaire vnto the Court, 
Or eife to be held as an Arch-Traitor. 

No, Tis (hort & fharp, Maider Roofe, we do obey 
your warrant : butj I pray tel mee, how doth all our 
friendes at Court f is diere not a great mortalitie 
aznongfl them f 

Is there not a number of them deade of late fince I 
came thence ) 

Ro, My gratious Lord not any. 

Nor, O maifter Roofe, it cannot bee, I will afiure 
you 
At my departure thence, I left lining there at leaft 
Fiue hundred friendes, and now I haue not one, 
Simply not one : friendes ! ha, ha, ha, Commiflion 
Thou muft be my friend. 
And ftand betwixt me and the ftroake of death, 
Were thy date out, my lines date were but fhort, 
They are colde friends, that kil their friendes in fport. 

Am, Heere comes your honoured friend the Earle 
of Arundell. 

Enter ArundelL 

Nor. My honourd friend ! 

Arun, I am no friend to Traitors : 
In my mofte high & Princely Soueraignes name, 
I doe arreft your honour of high Treafon. 

Nor. A traitor Arundelll haue I not your [hand 
in my conuniifion ? let me perufe it : as I tak't tis 
heere, and by your warrant haue fo ftridl proceeded* 

H 2 
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Is the limits of my warrant broke 1 anfwere me. 

Arun. It may be Aatit hath pleafed her Maieftie 
To pardon vs, and for to punnifh you. 
I know no other reafon, this I muil, 
I am commaunded, and the adl is Iu(L 

Nor, And I obey you : when we parted lail 
My Lord of Anindel, our farwell was 
Better then our greeting now. 
Then you cride God fpeede, 
Now you come on me ere you lay take heede : 
Then you did owe me your befl bloods : nay greeu'd 
Too could not fpend them in my feruice. 

then it was a double death to flay behinde, 
But I am ouertooke and you are kinde, 

1 am, beihrew you elfe, but I fubmit, 
My crime is great, and I mufl anfwere it 

Arun. You mud with your three Sons, be guarded 
lafe 
Vnto the Tower : with you, thofe Lords and Knights 
That in this fatSlion did affociate you. 
For fo I am inioyn'd. 
Then peaceably, let vs condudl you thither. 

Nor. O my Children I my foule weepes endleJIe 
teares for you. 
O at the generall Seflions, when all foules 
Stand at die bar of luflice. 
And hold vp their new immortalized handes, 
O then let the remembrance of their tragick endes 
Be rac'd out of the bed-rowle of my fmnes : 
When ere the blacke booke of my crime's vnclafpt. 
Let not thefe fcarlet LetteiB be found there : 
Of all the reft, onely that page be cleere. 
But come to my arraignement, then to death, 
The Queene and you naue long aim'd at this head, 
If to my Children, (he fweet grace extend, 
My foule hadi peace, and I imbrace my end. Examt 

Enter the Duke of Suffolke. 

Snff. Three daies are paft, Monday, Tuefday, and 
Wcdnefday too 
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Yet my protdling feruant is not come, 

Himfelfe condtKfted me to this hard lodging, 

A fimple Cabin, for fb great a Prince, 

And then be fwoie, bot oathes you fee are vaine, 

That he would hourely come and vifite me : 

I that was wont, to Airfeit in eftate^ 

And DOW through hunger almod deioUte. 

Enter Homes fweating with bottetl and Bag. 

Bom. My Lord. 

Si(ff. Ned Homes, fpeake haft thou brought me 
meatel 

Horn. With much a doe» my Lord» meat, bread ft 
wine, 
While you refrelh your felfe^ I will reoorde 
The caufe of my long flay. 

Smff. I prethee doe, neede bids me eate> 
Neede bids me heare thee too. 

Bom. The ni^t I left you in the hoUow tree» 
My houie was fearched. 

Suff. Goe on, goe on. 

Bom. And I no fooner entred but attached* 
Threatned the Rack : and if I did not yeeld 
Your gracious felfe into their graceleile hands. 

Suff. And thou haft don% thou haft beiraied me. 

Bom. Done it ! o be^raie you \ O noe 1 
Firft would I fee my loued wife and Childreii 
Murdered, and toi'd on fpeares, before I would 
Deliuer your grace vnto Uieir bandes* 
For they intend your death. 

Suff. Goe on, goe on. 

Bom : and ofSnr'd a thouland Crownes to him that 
can 
Bring newes of your abode, twas offered in my 

hands : 
Which I befeech may ftop my Vital breath, 
When I am feede with golde to worke your death. 



I02 The famous HiftarU 

Enter Shertffe and Officers. 

Sher. See yonder fits the Duke. 

Suff, I kilTe thee in requitall of this loue. 

Horn, and in requitall of fo great a grace, 
I kifle your hand that dares to kiffe my face. 

She. So ludas kid his Maider : ceaze the Duke. 

Suff, Ah me 1 Ned Homes we are vndone, 
Both thou and I betraide. 

She, My Lord, late Duke of Sufifolke, in her 
highnelle name I doe arred you of high Treaibn. 

Suff. I doe obey, and onely craue this kindnede, 
You would be good vnto my Seruant Homes, 
Where in releeuing me, hath but performde 
The duetie of a feruant to his Lord. 

.S!^. You are deceiu'd fir in your feruant much, 
Hee is the man that did betray you. 
Heere Maider Homes, towards your thouiand pounds, 
Heere is a hundred markes, 
Come to the Exchequer, you diall haue the red. 

Suff. Had thou betraide me! yet with fuch a 
tongue, 
lo fmoothly oilde, flight of my dangers feare, 
O break my heart, this griefe's too great to beare. 

Ho, Pardon me my Lord. 

Suff. God pardon thee, and lay not to thy foule 
This greeuous finne : Farwell. 
And when thou fpended this ill got golde 
Remember how thy Maiders life was folde. 
Thy Lord that gaue thee Lordfliips, made thee great, 
Yet thou betraidd him as he fat at meate. 
On to my graue, tis time that I were dead. 
When he that held my heart betraies my head. 

Horn. O God, O God, that ever I was borne. 
This deede hath made me flaue to abie^l fcome. 

Exeunt Omnes, 

Enter the Clcwne. 
Clo. O poore durimpe, how art thou falne away 
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for want of mouchingf O Colen cries out mod 
tirannically, the little gut hath no mercie, whats heere 
vittailest 

rare ! O good ! 

Feede chops, drinke throate, good vi6lailes makes 
good blood. 

Enter Homes with a Halter about his necke. 

But (lay, whofe heere f more Sheriffes, more 
fearchersf O no, this is Homes that betraide his 
honed Maiiler, How with a Halter about his necke % 

1 hope hee doth not meane to hang himfelfe f ile flep 
aiide 

Ho. This is the place, where I betraide my 
Lord, 
This is the place where oft I haue releeu'd : 
And villaine I, betraide him to the lawes of deaths 
But heere before I further will proceede 
Heere will I burie this inticing gould. 
Lye there damn'd fiend neuer feme humaine more. 

Go. This is rare, now in this moode if hee would 
hang himfelfe twere excellent 

Ho. Shall I aske mercie % no it is too late, \ 

Eleauen will not heare, and I am defperate. 

He Jlran^ himfelf. 

Clo. So, fo, a very good ending, would all felce 
Seruants might drinke of the fame fauce. 
Gold, you are firft mine, you mud helpe 
To (hift my felfe into fome counterfeite fuite 
Of apparel, and then to London : 
If my olde Maider be hanged, why fo : 
If not, why ruAicke and ludicke : 
Yet before I goe, I doe not care if I throwe this Dog 
in a Ditch : come away diffembler : this cannot chufe 
but be a hundred pound it wayes fo heauy. 

Exeunt with him. 
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Enter Queene Mary, WinchefUr^ Norfblke, P^mhvJtn, 
Wyat, Arunddl, Attendants. 

Mary. By Gods afflflance, and tbt pow^ of 
heauen. 
After our Troubles we are lafely fet, 
In our inheritance, for which we doe fubfcribe 
The pr^ife and benefit to God, next thankee 
To you my Lordes. Now (hall the ikndluarie, 
And the houfe of the niofte high be newly built 
Tbe ancient honours due vpto the Churqh, 
Buried within the Ruine Monailaries, 
Shall lift their (lately hc^ada, and rife againe 
To aftonifh the deflroyers wandring eyes. 
Zeale (hall be deckt in golde, 
Religion not like a virgin rob'd of all her pcunp^y 
But briefly (hining in her lemmes of (late, 
like a £siire bride be oflerd to the Lord, 
To build laige houfes» pull no churches downe» 
Rather inrich the Temple with our crowpe. 
Better a poore Queeuo, then the Suhieils poor^ 

Win. May it pleafe your ^ce to giue releafd 
Vnto fuch ancient Bi(hops that haue Ipft thdx 
Honours in the church affaires. 

Ma. We haue giuen order to the Duke of Nor- 
folke to releafe them. 

Aru. Your (acred Highnefle will no doubt be 
mindefull 
Of the l^te Oath you tooke at Framinganu 

Ma. O my Ix)rd of Arundelli wee remember that. 
But (hall a fubiedl force his Prince to fweare 
Contrarie to her confcience and the Law t 
Wee heere relea(e vnto pur faithluU peoplc^i 
one intire fubfidie. 

Due vnto the Crowne in our dead Brothers daieis : 
The Commonaltie flial not be ore-burdned 
In our reigne^ let them be liberall in Religion, 
and wee will fpare their treafure to themfehies : 
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Better a poore Prince then die Natian poore, 
The Subiedls Treafure, is the Soueraignes (lore. 

Arum. What is yoiir Highneffe plealiire about the 
Rebels? 

Mar. The Queene-Uke Rebels^ 
Meane jou not Queene lanet 

Arun. Guilford and lane, with great Northumber- 
land, 
And hauty Suflfolkes Duke. 

Ma, The Duke of Soflblke is not yet appre- 
hended. 
Therefore my Lord% 
Some of you mod deare to ts in krae^ 
Be carefoll of that chaxge : 
The reft weele leaue for tryall of the other prifoners. 

Wia. The Lady lane moft mightie Soueraigne, 
Alyde to you in blood : 
For fhes l^e Daughter of your Fathers Sifter. 
Mary the Queene of France : Charles Brandon's 

Your Neece^ your next of blood, except your fifter, 
DefdrueB fome pittie, fo doth yoathfull GuiMbrd. 
Win. Sodi pittie as the law alowes to Traitors. 
Noff, They were milled by their ambitious 

Fathers. 
IVifu What Sonne to obey his Father prouet a 
Traitor, 
Muft buy their difobedience with their dead). 

Wia. My Lonl of Wmchefter ftiU thiifts for 

blood. 
Mar. Wiat no mare, the law fhaU be their ludg^ 
Merde to meane oflenders weele oftend, 
Not vnto fuch that dares vforpe our Oowne. 
Arun. Count Egmond the Embaflador from 
Spaine, 
Attends your highneffe anfwere, brought thofe Letteis 
Sent from the Emperor in his Sonnes behalfe. 

Mar. In the bdiaHb of knidy Princely PfaiKp, 
Whofe perfon wee haue (hrined in our heart f 
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At the firfl fight of his delightful! pidlure 
That pi<5lure (hould haue power to tiDgle Loue 
In Royall breds : the Dartes of loue are wordes, 
Figures, conceite, heele preuaile by any, 
Your counfell Lords about this forraine bufinefle. 

Arun. I fay and it like your royall MaiefUe, 
A royall treatie, and to be confirm'd, 
And I alowe the match. 

Win. Alow it Lordes, we haue caufe 
To thanke our God, that fuch a mightie Prince 
As Philip is, Sonne to the Emperor, 
Heire to wealthy Spaine, and many fpadous 
Kingdomes, will vouchfafe — 

Wia. Vouchfafe ! my Lord of Wincheflcr, pray 
what) 

Win. To grace our mightie Soueraigne with his 
honourable Tide. 

Wia. To marrie with our Queene : meane you 
not fo % 

Win. I doe, what thent 

Wiat* O God I is fhee a beggar, a forfaken Maide, 
that (he hath neede of grace from forraine princes % 
By Gods deare mother, O God pardon fweare I, 
Me thinkes (he is a faire and louely Prince, 
Her onely beautie (were (he of meane birth) 
Able to make the greated Potentate, 
I the great Emperor of the mightie Cham, 
That hath more Nations vnder his Commaund, 
Then fpanifh Philip's like to inherrit townes, 
To come and lay his Scepter at her feet, 
And to intreate her to vouchfafe the grace 
To take him and his Kingdome to her mercy. 

Win. Wyat you are too hot 

Wiat. And you to proude, vouchfafe t O bafe 1 
I hope (heele not vouchfafe to take the Emperors 
fonne to her deare mercie. 

Mar. Proceede my Lord of Winchefler I pray. 

Win. Then flill I fay, we haue caufe to thaiike our 
God, 



of Sir Thomas Wyat. 107 

That fuch a mighde Prince will looke fo lowe^ 
As to refpedt this Iland and our Queene. 

l^ia. Pardon me Madam, hee refpedl your Iland 
more then your perfon ) thinke of that 
Noff, Wiat, you wrong the aflfe<Slion of the 

Prince, 
For he delires no fortrefles nor towers, 
Nor to beare any office, rule or (late, 
Either by perfon or by Subditute, 
Nor yet himfelfe to be a Counfellor 
In our affaires. 

Wiat. What neede hee (Noble Lords) 
To a(ke the fhiite, when he demaundes the tree t 
No Caftle, fortrefles, nor Towers of flrength, 
It bootes not, when the chiefeft Tower of all 
The key that opens vnto all the Land, 
I meane our Gratious Soueraigne mufl be his. 
But he will beare no office in the land, 
And yet will mary with the Queene of all. 
Nor be of counfell in the Realmes afiaires, 
And yet the Queene inclofed in his armes : 
I doe not like this (b-ange marriage. 
The Fox is futtle, and his head once in. 
The flender body eafily will follow. 
I grant, he offers you in name of dowre, 
The yearely fumme of threefcore thoufand Duccats. 
Befides the feauenteene famous Prouinces, 
And that the heire fucceding from your loynes, 
Shall haue the Souereigne rule of both the Realmes. 
What, (hall this mooue your Hi^^efle to the match t 
Spaine is too iznt for England to inherit, 
But England neare enough for Spaine to woe. 

Win, Has not the Kinges of England (good Sir 

Thomas) 
Efpoufd the Daughters of our Neighbour Kinges ) 

Wia. I graunt, your predeceflors oft haue fought 
Their Queene from France, and fometimes to from 

Spaine. 
But neuer could I heare that England yet 
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Has bin fo bafe, to feeke a King from either : 
Tis policie deare Queene, no loue at all. 

Win, Tis loue great Queene, no pollicie at all. 

Wiat, Which of you all, dares iuftifie this match, 
And not be toucht in confcience with an oath t 
Remember, O remember I befeech you, 
King Henries lad wiU, and his a6l at Court, 
I meane that royaJl Court of Parliament, 
That does prohibit Spaniards from the Land, 
That WiU and Adl, to which you all are fwome, 
And doe not damme your foules with periurie. 

Mory, But that wee knowe thee Wyat to be 
true 
Vnto the Crowne of England and to vs. 
Thy ouer-boldneffe Ihould bee payde with death. 
But ceafe, for feare your liberall tongue offend, 
Widi one*confent my Lordes you like this match ? 

Omnes, We doe great Soueraigne. 

Mary, Call in Count Egmond Honorable Lords. 

Enter E^ond, 

Wee haue determined of your Ambaflie, 
And thus I plight, our loue to Philips heart, 
Imbarke you ilraight, the winde blowes wondrous 

faire: 
Till he fhall land in England, I am all care* 

Exeunt aU but Sir Thomas WyeU, 
Wia, And ere hee land in England, I will offer 
My loyall bred for him to treade vpon. 
O who fo forward Wyat as thy felfe, 
To raife this troublefome Queene in this her Throane f 
Philip is a Spaniard, a proud Nation, 
Whome naturally our Countriemen abhorre. 
Afliil me gratious heauens, and you Ihall fee 
What hate I beare vnto their Slauerie. 
He into Kent, there mufler vp my friendes, 
To iaue this Countrie> and this Realme defend. 

Exit Sir Tkowtas Wyat. 
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Enter Guilford^ Dudley ^ lane^ and JUfUnani^ 

GuU. God monx)w to the Patron of my woe. 
lane. God morrowe to my Lord, my loudy 
Dudley. 
Why doe you looke fo fad my deared Lord ? 

GuiL Nay why doth lane, thus with a heauie eye, 
And a deiedted looke, falute the day % 
Sorrow doth ill become thy (iluer brow, 
Sad griefe lyes dead, fct long as thou liues fiiyre^ 
In my lanes ioy, I doe not care for care. 
lane. My lookes (my loue) is forted with my 
heart, 
The SunDe himfelfe, doth fcantly ihow his face 
Out of this firme grate, you may perceiue the Tower 

Hill 
Thronged with (lore of people, 
As if they gap'd for fome ftrange Noueltie. 

GuU, Though fleepe doe fUdome dwell in men 
of care, 
Yet I did this night fleepe, and this night dream\ 
My Princely father great Northumberlaoid 
Was marryed to a ftately Bride : 
And then me thought, iu(l on his Bridall day, 
A poyfoned draught did take his life away. 

lasie. Let not fond vifions fo appale my LiOue, 
For dreames doe oftentimes contrarie prooue. 

GuU, The nights are teadious, and the daies 
are fad, 
And fee you how the people Hand in heapes, 
Each man fad, looking on his oppofed obiedt, 
As if a genendl paffion poflefl them 1 
Their eyes doe feeme, as dropping as the Moone, 
As if prepared for a Tragedie. 
For neuer fwarmes of people there doe tread, 
But to rob life, and to innch the dead 
And fhewe they wept 
Lef, My Lord tiiey did fo, for I was there. 
Guu I pra'y refolue vb good Maiiler Lieftoaant 
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Who was it yonder, that tendered vp his life 
To natures death ? 

Lief. Pardon mee my Lord, tis fellony to acquaint 
you with death of any Prifoner, yet to refolue your 
grace, it was your Father, great Northumberland, that 
this day loft his head. 

Guil, Peace reft his foule, his fmnes be buried in 
his graue^ 
And not remembred in his Epitaph : 
But who comes heere I 

lane. My Father Prifonert 

Enter Suffolke garded foarth. 

Suff, O lane ! now naught but feare thy Tytle & 
thy ftate, 
Thou now muft leaue for a fmall graue. 
Had I bin contented to a bin great, 1 had ftood, 
But now my nfing is puld downe with blood 
Farwell, point me my houfe of prayers. 
lane. Is greefe fo (hort 1 twa's wont to be full of 
wordes, tis true, 
But now Death es lefton, bids a coulde adue. 
Farwell, thus friendes on defperate ioumeys parte. 
Breaking of wordes with teares, that fwelles die heart 

Exit Suffolke. 

Lief. It is the pleafure of the Queene that you 

part lodgings. 

Till your Arrainement, which muft be to morrow. 

lane. Good Maifter Lieftenant let vs pray together. 

JJrf. Pardon me Madam I may not^ they that owe 

you, fway me. 
GuU. Intreate not lane, though fhee our bodies 
part, 
Our foules (hall meete. Farwell my loue. 
lane. My Dudley, my owne heart. Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter Wyat with Souldiers. 
Wiat, Hold Drummey ftand Gentlemen, 
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Gine the word along : (land, (land : 
Maiilers, friendes, Souldiers, and therefore Gentle- 
men, 
I know fome of you weare warme purffes 
Linde with golde, to them I fpeake not^ 
But to fuch leane knaues that cannot put vp 
Crofles, thus I fey, fight valiantly, 
And by the Mary God, you that haue aU 
Your Ufe time filuer lackt, 

ShaU now get Crownes, many they mufl be crackt 
SoL No matter, weele change them for white 

money. 
Wiat. But it mufl needs be fo, deare Countrie- 
men, 
For Souldiers are the maiflers of wars mint, 
Blowes are the (lamps, they fet vpon with bullets. 
And broken pates are when the braines lyes fpilt : 
Thefe light crownes, that with blood are double 

guilt, 
But thats not all, that your (lout hearts (hall eame, 
Sticke to this glorious quarrell, and your names 
Shall (land in Chronicles ranck*d euen with Kings : 
You fi-ee your Countrie from bafe fpani(h thrall. 
From Ignominious dauerie. 

Who can difged a Spaniard, that's a true Engli(hman t 
Sol. WoiHd he might choake that difgeds him. 
Wiat, Hee that loues fireedome and his Coimtrie, 
crie 
A Wyat : he that will not, with my heart 
L>et him (land forth, (hake handes, and weele depart 
Sol. A Wyat, a Wyat, a Wyat 

Enter Norry founding a Trumpet. 

Hot. Forbeare, or with the breath thy Trumpet 
fpends, 
This (hall let foorth thy foule. 

Nor. I am a Herald, 
And chalenge (afetie by the lawe of armes. 
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Her, So (halt thou when thou lut lawfully itn* 

ploide. 
Wia, What loude knaues thatt 
Nor, No knaue Sir Thomas, I am a true man to 
my Queene, to whome thou art a Trajtor. 
SoL Knocke him downe. 
Wiat, Knock him downe, fie no, 
Weele handle him, he Hiall found before he goc* 
Hot. Hee comes from Norfolke and thole fawn- 
faig Lords^ 
In Maries name, waying out life to them 
That will with bafeneUe buie it 
Ceaie on him as a pemitious enemie. 

Wi<L Sir George be ruld, 
Since we profefle the Arte of Warre, 
Let's not be hid at for our ignorance^ 
He (hall paiTe and repafife, iuggle the bed he can, 
Leade him into the Citie. Norry fet foorth 
Set foorth thy brafen throate, and call all Rocheder 
About thee : doe thy ofhce, fill their 
Light beads with proclamations, doe> 
Catch Fooles with Lime-twigs dipt with pardons. 
But Sir George and good fir Hany Ifley, 
If this Gallant open his mouth too wide, 
Powder the Varlet, pidoU him^ fire the Roofe that's 

ore his mouth. 
He craues the law of Armes» and he (hall ha't» 
Teach him our law, to cut's throate if he prate. 
If lowder reach thy Proclamationi 
The Lord haue mercie vppon thee. 

Nor. Sir Thomas, I mud doe my office* 
Her. Come, weele doe oiurs too. 
Wia. I, I, doe, blowe thy felfe hence. 

Exit. Harper y IfeUy, and Norry. 
Whorfon prou'd Herrald, becauie he can 
giue armes, he thinkes to cut vs o£f by the elbowes 
Maiders and fellow Soukiier8» iay, will jrou lesae old 
Tom Wiat ? 
Omnes. No> no, na 
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WuL A March I tis Norfolkes Drum vpon my 
life. 
1 pra'y fee what Drum it is. 

Within crie arme. 
The word is giuen, arme, arme flies through the 

camp 
As loude, though not fo full of dread as thunder : 
For no mans cheekes looke pale, but euerie face, 
Is lifted vp aboue his foremans head, 
And euerie Souldier does on tip-toe fland, 
ihaking a drawne fword in his threatning hand. 

Wtat At whome, at whofe Drum t 

Rod, At Norfolke, Norfolkes drum : 
With him comes Arundell, you may beholde 
The filken faces of their enfignes fhowe, 
Nothing but wrinckles (Iragling in the winde, 
Norfolke rides formoflLly, li^ crefl well knowne, 
Proud, as if all oiu: heads were now his owne. 

Wiat, Soft, he (hall pay more for them. 
Sir Robert Rodfton, bring our Mufcateers, 
To flancke oiu* Pikes, let all our archery. 
Fall o£f in winges of fhot a both fides of the van, 
To gall the firft Horfe of the enemie 
That ihall come fiercely on : 
Our Canoneres, bid them to charge, charge my harts. 

Omnes, Charge, charge. 

Wiat S^unt George for England, Wiat for poore 
Kent, 
Blood loH in Countries quarrell, is nobly fpent 

Bnter Ifdy. 

Ifeiy. Bafe flaue, hard hearted fugitiue. 
He that you fent with Norry, falfe Sir George 
Is fled to Norfolke. 

jRod. Sir George Harper fled ? 

Wiat. I nere Uiought better of a Counterfeite, 
His name was Harper, was it not ? let him goe, 
Hencefoorth all Harpers for his fake (hall fland. 
But for plaine nine pence, throughout all the land. 
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They came> no man giue ground in thefe hot cafes, 
Be Englilhmen and herd them to their faces. 

Enter Norfoike^ ArundeU^ Bret and Souidiers, 

Narf. Yonder the Traitor marcheth with a ileele 
bowe 
Bent on his Soutf eigne, and his kingdomes peace : 
To waue him to vs with a flag of truce, 
And tender him foft merde. 
Were to call our right in queftion, 
Therefore put in adi, your refolute intendments,. 
If rebellion be fufiered to take head. 
She Hues too long, treafon doth fwarme. 
Therefore giue fignall to the fight. 

Bre. Tis good, tis good, my Lord 

I^orf. Where's Captaine Bret 1 

Br, Heere my Lord. ^ 

Norf. To doe honour to you and thflfe fiue hun- 
dred 
Londoners that march after your colours. 
You (hall charge the Traitor in the Vantgard 
Whilfl my felfe with noble Arundell 
And (lout Jamingara, fecond you in the maine . 
God and &iint George, this day fight on our fide,. 
While thus we tame a defpezate Rebeb pride. 

Exit, all but Bret andfouldlers. 

Br, Countrimen and friendes, 
And you the mode valiant fword and Buckle-Men of 
London, the Duke of Norfolk in honour has pro- 
moted you to the Vangard, and why to the Vangard % 
but becaufe he knowes you to be eager men, martial! 
men, men of good flomacks, verie hot (hots, rerie 
a6Hous for valour, fuch as fcomes to (hrink for a wet- 
ting, who wil beare o£f any thing with head and 
ihoulders. 

Omn, Well forwards good commander forwards. 

Bre, I am to leade you, and whether f to fight, and 
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with whom? with Wyat, and what is Wyatt a moft 
famoits and arch traytor to nobody by this hand that 
I knowe. 

Omn. Nay fpeake out good captaine. 

Bret, I fey againe, is worthy Norfolke gone f 

Omn, 1 1, gon gon. 

Bret, I fay againe that Wyat for riling thus in 
armes, with the Kentifh men dangling thus at his taile, 
is worthy to be hanged like a iewell in the kingdomes 
eare. Say I well my lads I 

Omh, Forwards, forwards. 

Bret, And whofoeuer cuts off his head fhal haue fof 
his labour. 

Cl(mn, What fhafl 1 haue t He do^t 

Bre, The poxe, the plague, and all the difeafes the 
fpittle-houfes and hofpitalls can throw vpon hini. 

Clo, lie not do't, thats flat 

Bre, And wherdfore is Wyat vp ? 

Ch^ Becaufe he cannot keepe his bed. 

Bre, No Wyat is vp to keepe the Spaniards downe, 
to keepe King Phillip out, who comming in will giue 
the land fuch a Phillip twil make it reele againe. 

Clo, A would it were come to that, we would, we 
woi^dd leave off Phillips and fall to hot cockles. 

Bre. Phillip is a Spaniard, and what is a Spaniard t 

Clo, A Spaniard is no Englifhman that I know. 

Bre, Right a Spaniard is a Camocho , a Callimanco, 
nay which is woife a Dondegcy, and what is a Don- 
dego? 

Clo, A Dondego is a kind of Spaniih ftock fifh or 
poore lohn. 

Bre, No, a Dondego is a defperate Viliago, a very 
CaftiUian, God bleffe vs. There came but one Don- 
dego into England, and he made all Paules (linke 
againe, what ihall a whole armie of Dondegoes doe my 
fweete countriemen t 

Ch, Mary they wil make vs al finell abhomi- 
nably, he comes not heere thats flat 

I 2 



ii6 The famous Hifiarie 

Bre. A Spaniard is cald fo becaufe he's a Span- 
iard, his yard is but a fpan. 

Oo. That's the reafon our Englifhwomen loue 
them not 

Bre. Right, for he carries not the Englilhmans 
yard about him. If you deale with him, looke for 
hard meafure, if you giue an inch heele take an ell : 
if he giue an ell, hele take an inch, therefore my fine 
fpruce dapper finicall fellowes, if you are now, as 
youhaue alwayes been counted pollitick Londoners to 
flie to the flronger fide, leaue Amndell, leaue Norfolke 
and loue Bret 

Ch* Weele fling our flat-caps at them. 

Bre, Weare your owne neates leather (hooes, fcome 
Spanifh leather : cry a figge for the Spaniards. Saide 
I well hollies ? 

Onm. I, I, I. 

Bret. Why then fiat, fiafc. 
And euerie man die at 
His foote that cries not a Wyai^ a Wyai. 

Omnes. A Wyat^ a Wyat^ a Wyat. 

Enter Wyat. 

Wiat. Sweet muficke, gallant fellow Londoners. 
Clo. Y faith we are the madcaps, we are the lick- 
pennies. 
Wiat. You (hall be all Lord Maiors at lead. 

Exeunt Wyat^ Bret^ and Souldiers. 

Alarum founds^ and enter Wyat^ Bret, JRodJion, Ifely^ 

and Souldiers againe. 

Wyat. Thofe eight brafle peeces (hall do feruice 
now 
Againfl their mailers, Norfolk and Arundell, 
They may thank their heeles 
More then their hands for lauing of their Hues. 
When fouldiers tume furueyors, and meafure lands, 
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God helpe poore fiBumers. Soldiers and friends let 

vs all 
Play nimble bloudhounds and hunt them ftep bj 

ftep. 
Weheare 

The lawyers plead in armour (lead of gownes. 
If they fall out about the cafe they iarre, 
Then they may cuffe each other from the barre. 
Soft this is Ludgate, fland aloofe, lie knock. 

He knocks : Enter Pembroke vpon the waUes, 

Pern. Who knockes t 

Wyai, A Wyat, a true friend, 
Open your gates, you louing cittizens, 
I bring you freedom from a forraine prince. 
The queene has heard your fuite, and tis her pleafure 
The cittie gates iland open to receiue vs. 

Pern, Avuant thou traytor, thinkest thou by for- 
gerie 
To enter London with rebellious armest 
Know that thefe gates are bard againii thy entrance, 
And it fhall coil the lines 
Of twenty thouiand true fubieAs to the Queene 
Before a traytor enters. 

Omn. Shoote him through. 

l^yat. Stay, lets know hun firft 

do. Kill him, then lets know him afterwards. 

Penu Looke on my frice, and blufhing fee with 
ihame 
Thy treafons charafterd. 

Bret, Tis the Lord Pembroke. 

Wyat, What haue wee to doe with the Lord Pem- 
broke t 
Wheres the Queenes Lieftenant t 

Pent, I am lieftenant of the Citty now. 

Wiat, Are you Lord Maiorl 

Pem, The grcatell Lord that breathes enters not 
heere 
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'\^thout exprefle commaund from my deare Queoie. 

Wyat. She commands by vs. 

Pern. I do command thee in her Highnefle name 
To leaue the Citty gates, or by my honour, 
A peece of ordinance (hall be (Ireight difchargd 
To be thy deathesman and Ihoote thee to thy graue. 

Wyai. Then heres no entrance. 

Pern. No, none. Exit Pembroke. 

Bret What (hould we doe following Wiat any 
longer % 

Wyvt O London, London, thou perfidious towne. 
Why haft thou broke thy promife to thy friend ! 
That for thy fake, and for thy generall iakt^ 
Hath thruft myfelf into the mouth of danger % 
March backe to Fleeteftreete, if that Wiat dye, 
London vniuftly buy thy treacherie. 

Bret Would I coiUd fteale away from Wyat I it 
(hould be the firft thing that I would doe. 
Here they all fteale away from Wyat and leaue him alone. 

Wyat. Wheres all my Souldiers f what all gone, 
And left my drum and colours without guard t 
O infellicitie of carefull men, 
Yet will I fell my honored bloud as deere 
As ere did fisdthfrill fubiedl to his prince* Exit Wyat. 

Enter Norfolke and Ifely. 

Ifl. Pembroke reuolts, and flies to Wiats fide. 
Norf. Hees damb'd in hell that fpeakes it 

Enter Harper, 

Ifl. O my good I^rd I tis fpread 
That Pembroke and Coimt Arundel both are fled. 

Enter Pembroke and ArundelL 

Pem, Sfoot, who (aid fo t what deuill dares ftir my 
patience ? 
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Zwounds I was talking with a cnie of vagabondes 
That laggd at Wiat^s taile ; and am I dius 
P^d for my paines. 

Norf, And there being mill 
Some villaine, findmg you out of fight, hath raif d 
This flander on you, but come my Lord. 

Pern, He not fight 

Norf. Nay fweete Earle. 

Fern, Zoimds fight and heart my name dif 
honoured ! 

Arurk Wyat is marcht down Fleeteftreete, after 
him. 

Fern, Why do not you, and you, purfue him t 

Narf. If I flrike one blowe, may my hand fall off. 

Pem, And if I doe, by this — 

Norf, Come leaue your fwearing, did not countries 
care 
Vrge me to this quarrell, for my part, 
I would not (Irike a blow. 

Fern, No more would I ; 
He eate no wrongsi lets all die, and Il« dye< 

Enttr Meffenger. 

Afeff, Stand on your guard, 
For this way Wyatt is p^ude amaine. 

A gnat Noify foliow. Enter Wyat with his /word 

drawne, being woundid. 

Within. Follow, follow. 

Nor. Stand traytor (land, or thou (halt nere iUuid 
more. 

Wyat, Lord^, I yield : 
An eafie conquefl tis to win the field 
After alls lofl. I am wounded, let me haue 
A furgeon that I may goe found vnto my graue. 
Tis not the name of Traytor 
Pals me nor pluckes my weapon from my hand. 
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Vfe me how you can, 

Though you fay traytor, I am a gentleman. 

Your dreadfull (haking me, which I defie, 

Is a poore lode of life ; I wifti to die, 

Death frights my fpirit no more then can my bed, 

Nor will I change one haire, lofmg this head. 

Pern. Come, guard him, guard him. 

Wyat. No matter where, 
I hope for nothing, therefore nothing feare. 

Exit Omfus, 

Enter WincJuJler^ Norfolk^ Arunddl^ Pembroke^ with 

other Lords, 

Win. My Lord of Norfolk, will it pleafe you 
fit 
By you the noble Lord of ArundelL 
Since it hath pleaf d her facred Maiedie 
To nominate vs heere Commiflioners, 
Let vs without all partiality 
Be open-eard to what they can alleadge. 
Wheres the Lieftenant of the Tower ! 



Enter Lieftenant of the Tower, 

Lef, Heere my good Lord. 

Win, Fetch forth the prifoners. 
Place them feuerally in chaires of flate. 
Clarke of the Crowne, proceede as Law requires. 

Enter Guilford and lane, 

Cia. Guilford Dudley, hold vp thy hand at the 
bar. 

Guil. Heere at the bar of death I hold it vp. 
And would to Gkxl this hand heau'd to the lawe, 
Might haue aduandl itfelf in better place, 
For Englands good and for my soueraigns weale. 

Cla. lane Gray, Lady lane Gray, hold vp thy 
hand at the barre. 



r ' ■'^ I » 
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Ian, A hand as pure from Treafons Innocence 
As the white liuerie 
Wome by the Angels m their Makers light t 

Cla. You are here indited by the names of Guil- 
ford Dudley, Lord Dudley, lane Gray, Lady lane 
Gray, of capitall and high treafon againfl our mod 
Soueraign Ladie the Queenes Maieftie. That is to fay 
that you Guilford Dudley and Lady lane Gray, haue 
by aU poflible meanes, fought to procure vnto your- 
fdues the roialtie of the Crowne of England, to the 
difinheriting of our now Soueraign Lady the Queenes 
Maieflie, the true and lawfull iHue to that funous 
King Henry the Eight, and haue manifeftly adorned 
youHelues with the States garland Imperiall, and 
haue granted warrants, commiilions, and fuch like, for 
leuying of men and Souldiers to be fent againfl the 
laid Maieflie : what anfwere you to this inditement, 
guiltie or not guiltie t 

GuU, Our anfwer fhall be feuerall like ourfelues. 
Yet noble Earle we confeffe the inditement 
May we not make fome apologie unto the court t 

Narf. It is againfl the order of the law, 
Therefore diredlly pleade vnto the inditement, 
And then you fhall be heard. 

Guil. Againfl the law t 
Words vtteid then as good vnfpoken were. 
For whatfoere you fay, you know your form, 
And you will follow it vnto our deathes. 

Norf, Speake are you guilty of thefe crimes or 
not 

Ian, He anfwere firfl, I am and I am not, 
But fhould we fland vnto the lafl vnguiltie. 
You haue large-confcience iiu'ors to befmeare 
The £tirefl browe with flile of trecherie. 

Norf, The Barrons of the land fhall be your iurie. 

Ian, An honorable and worthy trial. 
And God forbid fo many noblemen 
Should be made guilty of our timelefle deathes. 
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Arun. Youle anfwer to the inditement will you 
noti 

GuU, My Lord I will, I am— 

Ncr. What are you guilty or no ? 

GuiL I fay vnguilty dill, yet I am guilty. 

Ian. Slander not thyfelf : 
If there be any guilty, it was I, 
I was proclalm'd Queene, I the Crowne (hould 
weare. 

Gud. Becaufe I was thy hufband I (land heere. 

Ian. Our loues we fought ourfelues, but not our 
pride, 
And (hall our fathers &ults our liues diuide ? 

GuU. It was my &ther that made thee diftreft. 

Ian. O but for mine my Guilford had beene blefL 

GuU. My lane had beene as fortunate as £ure. 

Ian. My Guilford free frx>m this foul-grieuing care. 

Guil. If we be guiltie^ tis no &ult of ours, 
And fhall wee dye for whats not in our powrest 
We fought no Kingdom, we defir'd no crowne, 
It was impofd vpon vs by conftraint, 
like golden fiiiit hung on a bairaine tree, 
And will you count fuch forcement treacherie t 
Then make the liluer Thames as blacke as Styx, 
Becaufe it was conflraind to beare the barkes 
Whofe battering ordnance (hould haue beene im- 

ployde 
Againfl the hinderers of our roialtie. 

Win. You talke of fenceleffe things. 

GuU. Do trees want fence, 
That by the powre of Muficke haue beene drawne 
To dance a pleafing meafure f 
Weele come then neerer vnto lining things. 
Say wee vfurpt the Englifh roialtie, 
Was't not by your confents t 
I tell you Lordes I haue your hands to (howe 
Subfcrib'd to the commiffion of my Father, 
By which you did authorize him to wage armes. 
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If they were rebellious againfl your Soueraigne, 
Who cride fo loud as you God faue Queene lanef 
And come you now your Soueraign to arraigne t 
Come downe, come down, heere at a Prifoners barre. 
Better do fo then iudge yourfelues amifs : 
For looke what fentence on our heads you lay, 
Vpon your own may light another day. 

Win, The Queene hath pardond them. 

Guil. And wee mufl die 
For a leile £iult O partiallitie 1 

Ian. Patience, my Guilford, it was euer knowne, 
They that iinn'd leail the punifhment haue borne. 

Guii. True, my faire Queene, of fbrrowe truely 
fpeake. 
Great men like great flies through Lawes cobwebs 

breake, 
But the thinn'fl frame the priibn of the weake. 

Nor. Now truil me .^jundel, it doth grieue me 
much 
To fit in judgment of thefe harmlefle 

Arun. I helpt to attach the Father, but the 
Sonne-^ 
O through my bloud I feele compaflion 
Run my Lords, weele be humble luitors to the Queene, 
To faue thefe innocent creatures from their deaths. 

Noff, Lets break vp Court : if Norfolke long 
fhould flay, 
In teares and paffion I fhould melt away. 

Win. Sit Ml, 
What, will you take compaflion vpon fucht 
Thfty are hereticks. 

Ian. We are Chriflians, leaue oiur confcience to 
ourfelues. 
We fland not heere about religious caufes, 
But are accufd of capitall tredbn. 

Win. Then you confeffe the inditement t 

Guii, Euen what you will : 
Yet faue my lane, although my bloud you fpill. 

Ian. If I mufl die, fiaue princely Guilfords life. 
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Narf, Who is not moou'd to fee this louing (Irife f 

Arun, Pray pardon me, do what you will to-day, 
And He approue it, though it be my death. 

Win, Then heare the fpeedie fentence of your 
deaths : 
You (hall be carried to the place from whence you 

came. 
From thence vnto the place of execution; 
Through London to be drawn on hurdles, 
Where thou, lane Gray, (halt fuffer death by fire. 
Thou Guilford Dudley, hang'd and quartered. 
So Lord haue mercy vpon you. 

Guii, Why this is well, 
Since we muil die, that we muil die togither. 

Win. Stay, and heare the mercie of the Queene, 
Becaufe you are of noble parentage, 
Although the crime of yoiu- offence be great, 
Shee is only pleas'd that you (hall 

Both. Will fhee pardon vs ! 

Win. Only I fay that you ihal loofe yoiu: heades 
Vpon the Tower HilL So conuay them hence, 
Liefetenant flridlly looke ynto your charge. 

Guil. Our doomes are knowne, oiu: lines haue 
plaid their part 
Farwell my lane. 

Ian, My Dudley, mine owne heart 

Guil. Faine would I take a ceremonious leaue, 
But thats to dye a himdred thoufand deaths. 

Ian, I cannot f^ake for teares. 

Z^. My Lord, come : 

Guil. Great griefes fpeake louder 
When the lead are dumb'd. Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Thomas Wyat in the Tower, 

Wia. The fad afpea this Prifon doth affoord 
lumps with the meafure that my heart doth keepe, 
And this indofure heere of nought but (lone, 
Yieldes far more comfort then ttie flony hearts 
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Of them that wrong'd their cotintiy, and their friend : 

Heere is no periur*d CounfeUors to fweare 

A facred oath, and then forfweare the fame. 

No innovators heere doth harbor keepe, 

A lledfail filence doth poflefle the place. 

In this the Tower is noble, being bafe. 

Enter Lards to Wyat. 

Norf. Sir Thomas Wyat. 

Wyat. Thats my name indeede. 

^/V». You Ihould lay Traitor. 

mat. Traitor and Wyats name, 
Dififer as fure as Wincheder and honor. 

Win, I am a Filler of the Mother Church. 

Wiat. And what am 1 1 

Win, One that fubuerts the flate. 

Wyat. Infult not too much, ore th' vnfortunate* 
I haue no Bilhoppes Rochet to declare my inno- 

cende. 
This is my crofle, 

That caufeleffe I muil fuffer my heads lofle. 
When that houre comes, wherein my blood is fpilt, 
My crbffe will looke as bright as yours twice gmlt 

Noff. Here's for that purpofe. 

Wiat. Is your grace fo ihort f 
Belike you come to make my death a fport 

Win. We come to bring you to your execution, 
You muil be hang'd and quartered inflantly ; 
At the parke Comer, is a gallons fet. 
Whither make hail to tender natures debt 

Wiat. Then here's the end of Wyats riiing vp, 
I to keepe Spaniards from the Land was fwome, 
Right willingly I yeelde my felfe to death, 
But forry fuch, (hould haue my place of birth. 
Had London kept his word, Wyat had flood, 
But now King Phillip enters through my blood. 

Exit Officers with Wyat. 
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Enier LUftenant. 

Lie. Hcerc my Lord. 

Witu Fetch foorth your other Prifoncrs. 

Lief, l/Ly Lord I will, heere lyes young Guilford^ 

here the I-^dy lane. 
NarfoL Condudl them fortL 

Fntir Youn^ Guilford and the Lady lane. 

GidL Good morrowe once more to my louelye 
lane. 

lane. The lail good morrow my fweete lone to 
thee. 

GuiL What were you reading ? 

lane. On a prayer booke. 

Guil. Trufl me fo was I, wee hade neede to pray, 
For fee, the Miniflers of death drawe neere. 

lane. To a prepared minde Death is a pleafure, 
I long in foule, till I haue fpent my breath. 

Gtdl. My Lord High Chancelor, you are welcome 
heather, 
What come you to beholde our execution ? 
And my Lord Anmdell thrice welcome, you 
Helpt to attache oiir Father, come you now, 
To fee the blacke concluiion of our Tragedie t 

Win. We come to doc our office. 

Guil. So doe wee. 
Oiu* office is to die, yours to looke on : 
We are beholding vnto fuch beholden, 
The time was Lords, when you did flock amaine, 
To fee her crownd, but now to kill my lane, 
The woiid like to a iickell, bends it felfe, 
Men runne their courfe of lines as in a maze, 
Our office is to die, yours but to gaze. 

lane. Patience my Guilford. 

GuU, Patience my lonely lane : 
Patience has blancht thy foule as white as fnow. 
But who (hall anfwere for thy death ? this know, 
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An innocent to die, what is it lefife, 

But to adde Angels to heauens happinelfe. 

The guiltie dying, doe applaud the law. 

But when the innocent creature (loopes his neck 

To an vDJufl doome ; vpon the ludge the checke. 

Lines are like foules, requird of their negledlors. 

Then ours of you, that Ihould bee our protestors. 

Win. Raile not againll the law. 

GuUfor^ NQi God forbidde, my Lord of Win- 
cheder,. 
It's made of lawe, and ihould I raile againd it I 
Twere againfl you, if I forget not^ 
You reioyc'd to fee that £dl of Cromwel, 
loy you now at me \ 
Oft dying men are fild with prophefies, 
But ile not be a prophet of your IL 
Yet knowe my Lordes, they that behold vs now. 
May to the axe of luilice one day bowe, 
And in that plot of ground where we mull die, 
Sprinckle their bloodes, though I know no caufe why., 

Narf. Speake you to me Lord Guilford % 

Guu Norfolke no, 
I fpeake to 

Narf. To whome ? 

Out, Alafle I doe not knowe whidi of vs two dies 
firft. 

Win. The better part 

Guu O rather lull the word. 

yane. Tis I fweete loue, tdiat firfl mufl kiiTe the 
blocke. 

Guilf. I am a man, men better brooke the (hocke 
Of threatning death, Your fexe are euer weake. 
The thoughts of death, a womans heart will breake. 

Jane, But I am armde to die. 

Guilf. Likelyer to liue : 
Death to the vnwilling dootb his preience giue ; 
Hee dares not looke the bolde man in the face. 
But on the fearefull layes his killing Mace. 

Wine. It is the pleafure of the Queene, thai the 
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Lady Jane mu(l firfl fuffer death. 

yane. I thanke her HighnelTe, 
That I (hall firft depart this hapleffe world, 
And not furuiue to fee my deere loue dead. 

Guiifo, She dying firil, I three times loofe my 
head. 

Enter theHeadfman. 

Headfm, Forgiue me Lady I pra'y your death. 

Guilf. Ha) hail thou the heart to kill a ^e fo 
&ue. 

Win. It is her Headef-man. 

Guil. And demaundes a pardon, 
Onely of her, for taking off her head % 

yane, I gentle Guilford, and I pardon him. 

Guil, But lie not pardon him, thou art my wife. 
And he (hall aske me pardon for thy life. 

Hea. Pardon me my Lord. 

GuL Rife, doe not kneele. 
Though thou fubmit'ft, thou had a lowring (leele 
Whofe fatal declynation brings our death : 
Good man of earth, make hafle to make vs earth. 

Hedf, Pleafeth the Lady lane, ile helpe her off 
with her night-Gowne. 

yane. Thankes gentle friend. 
But I haue other waiting women to attend mee. 
Good Miflris Ellin lend me a helping hand, 
To drip me of this worldly ornaments 
Off with thefe robes, O teare them from my (ide, 
Such filken couers are the guilt of pride. 
Indeede of gownes, my couerture be earth. 
My worldly death or new Celediall breath. 
What is it off 1 

Lad. Madam almode. 

yane. Not yet, O God ! 
How hardly can we (hake off this worldes Pomp, 
That cleaues vnto vs like our bodies skinne ? 
Yet thus O God (hake off thy feruants (inne. 

Lady. Here is a fcarfe to blinde your eies. 
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yarn. From all the world, but from my Guilfords 
fight: 
Before I failen this beneath my browe, 
Let me behold him with a conftant looke. 

Guu O doe not kill me with that pitious ete : 

yam. Tis my lafl farwell, take it padendy, 
My dearefl Guilford let vs kifie and part 
Now blinde mine eyes, neuer to fee the ^ie, 
Blindefolde thus leade me, to the blocke to die. 

GuU, Oh t He falles in a trance^ 

Narf, How lares my Lord! 

Arun. Hee's falne into a trance. 
erf. Wake him not, vntill hee wake himfelfe, 
O happie Guilford if thou die in this. 
Thy foule will be the firil in heauenly bMe. 

Enter the Headef-ntan with yanes head. 

Win. Heare comes the Headf-man with the head 
of lane. 

QuU. Who fpake of lane t ^who namde my louely 
lane? 

Win. Behold her head. 

GiU. O I (hall faint againe ! 
Yet let me beare this fight vnto my graue. 
My fweete lanes head : 
Xooke Norfolke, ArundeU, Winchefler, 
Doe male£3i6tors, looke : 
Thus when they die, 
A ruddie lippe, a cleere refle^ing eye, 
Cheekes purer then the Maiden orient pearle. 
That fprinkles bafhfulues through the cloudes 
Her innocence, has giuen her this looke : 
The like for me to ihow fo well being dead. 
How willingly, would Guilford loofe his head. 

Win. My Lord, the dme runs on. 

GuiL So does our death. 
Heeres one has run fo fad (hee's out of breath, 
But the time goes on, 
And thy faire lanes white foule, will be 
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In heaaen before me 

If I doe ilay : ilay gentle wife, 

Thy Guilford foUowes thee, 

Though on the earth we part, by aduerfe &te, 

Our foules ihall knock together at heauens gate. 

The skie is calme, our deathes haue a £Eure dayi 

And we (hall pafle the imoother on our way. 

My Lords iarwell, I once £urwel to all, 

The Fathers pride has caufde the Childrens fall 

Exit Guifford to Death. 
Nor. Thus haue we feene her Highneife will per- 
form'd, 
And now their heads and bodies (hall bee io3md 
And btuied in one graue, as fits their loues. 
Thus much ile ia^ in their behalfes now dead, 
Their Fathers pnde their Hues haue feuered. 
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Prologus. 



A Play {£xpe^d lon^ makes the Audience looke 
For wonders v^that each Scamejhould be a booke^ 
Composed to all perfection ; each one comes 
And brings a play irCs head with him : vp hefummes, 
What he would of a Roaring Girle haue writ ; 
If that hefindes not here^ fie mewes at it. 
Onely we intreate you thinke our Sccene 
Cannot fpeake high {fhefubie6l being but meane) 
A Roaring GirU {whofe notes till now neuer were) 
Shall fill with laughter our t^qft Theater^ 
Thats all which I darepromife : Tragick pafsion^ 
Andfuch graueftuffCy is this day out cffaflUon. 
I fee attention fets wide ope her gcUes 
Of hearing f and with couetous listning waites^ 
To know what GirlCy this Roaring Girle Jhould be, 
(For of that Tribe are many) One isjhee 
That roares at midnight in deepe Taueme bowles^ 
That beates the watch^ and Conflables controuls; 
Another roares f th day timOy fwearesy stabbes^ qiues 

brauesj 
Yet fells herfoule to the lufl offooles andflaues. 
Both thefe are Suburbe-roarers. Then therms {brides) 
A duUl Citty Roaring Girle^ whofe pride, 
FecL/Iingy and riding, fhakes her husbands state. 
And leaues him Roaring through cm yron grate. 
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None ofthefe Roaring Girks is ours : Jhu flies 
With wings more lofty. Thus her charaBer lyes^ 
Yet what neede characters f when togiueag^e^ 
Is better then theperfon to expreffe\ 
But would you know who ^tis t would you heare her 

name% 
Shee is catd madde Moll ; her life^ our alls prodaime. 



^r^^- 
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The Roaring Girle. 



A6l I. Scae. i. 



Enter Mary Fitz-Allard dif^ifed like a ftmpjler with 
a cafe for bandsy and Neatfoot aferuingman with 
her, with a napkin on hisfhoulder^ and a trencher 
in his hand as from table. 

Neatfoote, 

[He yong gentleman (our young maiiler) 
Sir Alexanders fonne, is it into his eares 
(fweet Damfell) (embleme of fragility) you 

deiire to haue a meflage tranfported, or to 

be tranfcendent 
Mary, A priuate word or two Sir, nothing elfe. 
Neat. You (hall frudlifie in that which you come 
for : your pleafure Hiall be iatisfied to your full con- 
tentation: I will (^dred tree of generation) watch 
when our young maifler is eredled, (that is to lay vp) 
and deliuer him to this your moil white hand. 
Mary, Thankes fir. 
Neat, And withall certifie him, that I haue culled 
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out for him (now his belly is repleniihed) a daintier 
bit or modicome then any lay vpon his trencher at 

dinner hath he notion of your name, I befeech 

your chaflitie. 

Mary. One Sir, of whom he befpake falling bands. 

Neat. Falling bands, it (hall fo be giuen him, 

if you pleafe to venture your modefty in the hall, 
amongfl a curle-pated company of rude feruingmen, 
and take fuch as they can fet before you, you (hall 
be mod ferioufly, and ingenioufly welcome. 

Mary, I haue dyned indeed already fir. 

Ntat. — Or will you vouchfafe to kiffc the lip 
of a cup of rich Orleans in the buttry amongfl our 
waiting women. 

Mary. Not now in truth fir 

Neat. Our yong Maifler fhall then haue a feeling 
of your being here prefently it fhall fo be giuen him. 

Exit Neatfoote. 

Mary. I humbly thanke you fu*, but that my 
bofome 
Is full of bitter forrowes, I could fmile, 
To fee this formall Ape play Antick tricks : 
But in my bread a poyfoned arrow Rickes, 
And finiles cannot become me, Loue wouen fleighdy 
(Such as thy falfe heart makes) weares out as lightly, 
But loue being truely bred ith the foule (like mine) 
Bleeds euen to death, at the lead wound it takes. 
The more we quench this^ the lefle it flakes : 
Ome! 

Enter Sebaflian Wengraue with Neatfoote. 

Seb. A Sempfler fpeake with me, iaifi thou. 
Neat. Yes, fir, fhe's there, viua voce^ to deliuer her 
auricular confefTion. 
Seb. With me fweet heart Whatifll 
Mary. I haue brought home your bands fk. 
Sd). Bands: NeatfooU, 
Neat. Sir. 
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Seb. Prithee look in, for all the Gentlemen are 
vpon rifing. 

Neat. Yes fir, a mod methodicall attendance (hall 
begiuen. 

Seb. And doll heare, if my fSaither call for me, lay 
I am bufy with a Sempller, 

Neat. Yes fir, hee ihall knowit that you are bofied 
inth a needle woman. 

Seb. In's eare good Neat-focie. 

Neat. It (hall be fo ^uen him. Exit Neat-foate. 

Seb. Bands, y'are miilaken fweete heart, I befpake 
none, when, where, I prithee, what bands, let me fee 
them. 

Mary. Yes fir, a bond fistft fealed, with folemne 
oathes, 
Sabfcribed vnto (as I thought) with your foule : 
Deliuered as your deed in fight of heauen^ 
Is this bond canceld, haue you foigot me. 

Seb. Ha 1 life of my life : Sir Guy JFUz-AUards 
daughter. 
What has transform'd my loue to this (Irange fhape t 
Stay : make all fure, — ^fo : now fpeake and be briefe, 
Becaufe the wolfe's at dore that lyes in waite, 
To prey vpon vs both albeit mine eyes 
Are bled by thine, yet this fo ilrange difguife 
Holds me with feare and wonder. 

Mary. Mines a loathed fight. 
Why from it are you banifht elfe fo lon^. \^J 

Seb. I mud cut fliort my fpeech, m broken Ian- ^ /■? 

guage, v^ 

Thus much fweete MoU^ I mud thy company diun, 
I court another Molly my thoughts mud run, 
As a horfe runs, thats blind, round in a Mill, 
Out euery dep, yet keeping ope path dilL 

Mary. Vmh : mud you diun my company, in one 
knot 
Haue both our hands bytli hands of heauen bene 

tyed, 
Now to be broke, I thought me once your Bide : 
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Our ikthers did agree on the time when, 
And mufl another bed-fellow fill my roome. 
Stb, Sweete maid, lets loofe no time, tis in heauens 
booke 
Set downe, that I mufl haue thee : an oath we tooke, 
To keep our vowes, but when the knight your fother 
Was from mine parted, (lormes began to fit 
Vpon my couetous fathers brow : which fell 
From them on me, he reckond vp what gold 
This marriage would draw from him, at which he 

fwore. 
To loofe fo much bloud, could not grieue him more. 
He then difwades me from thee, cal*d thee not faire, 
And askt what is ihee, but a beggars heire ) 
He fcom'd thy dowry of (5000) Markes. 
If fuch a fumme of mony could be fotmd, 
And I would match with thee, hee'd not mdoe it, 
Prouided his bags might adde nothing to it, 
But Tow'd, if I tooke thee, nay more, did fweare it, 
Saue birth from him I nothing (hould inherit 
Mary, What followes then, my Ihip-wracke. 
•S^. Dearell no : 
Tho wildly in a laborinth I go. 
My end is to meete thee : with a fide winde 
' Mud I now faile, elfe I no hauen can finde 
1 But both mufl finke for euer. There's a wench 
/ j Cal'd Moly mad Mol^ or merry Mol^ a creature 
^ 1 So ilrange in quality, a whole citty takes 
^ j Note of her name and perfon, all that afifedlion 
j I owe to thee, on her in counterfet pafiion, 
\ I fpend to mad my father : he beleeues 
I doate vpon this Roaring Girie^ and grieues 
As it becomes a father for a fonne, 
That could be fo bewitcht : yet ile go on 
This croked way, figh flill for her, faine dreames. 
In which ile talke onely of her, thefe ilreames 
Shall, I hope, force my father to confent 
That heere I anchor rather then be rent 
Vpon a rocke fo dangerous, Art thou pleafd, 



J 



The Roaring Girle. 141 

Becaufe thou feefl we are waj-laid, that I take 
A path thats fafe, tho it be fsure about 

Mary. My prayers with heauen guide thee. 

Seb. Hien I will on. 
My &ther is at hand^ kifTe and b^(on ; 
Howres (hall be watcht for meetings ; I muA now 
As men for feare, to a ilrange IdoU bow. 

Mary. Farewell 

Sib. lie guide thee forth, when next we meete, 
A (loiy of Moll (hall make our mirth more fweet. 

Eoceimt. 

Enter Sir Alexander Wengraue, Sir Dauy Dapper, Sir 
Adam Appleton, Gofliake, Laxton, and Gentle- 
fnen. 

Omnes. Thanks good Sir Alexander for our boun- 
teous cheere. 

Alex. Fy, fy, in giuing thankes you pay to deare. 

S. Dap. When bounty fpreades the table, faith 
fwere finne^ 
(at going of) if thankes fhould not ilep in. 

Alex. No m<«e of thankes, no more, I mary Sir, 
Th' inner roome was too clofe, how do you like 
This Parlour Gentlemen t 

Omnes. Oh paifing welL 

Adam. What a fweet breath the aire cails heere, 
focoole. 

Gifjh. I like the profpe<Sl befl. 

Lax. See how tis fiimiiht 

S. Dap. A very faire fweete roome. 

Alex. Sir Dauy Dapper, 
The furniture that doth adome this roome, 
Cod many a faire gray groat ere it came here. 
But good things are mod cheape, when th'are moil 

deere. 
Nay when you looke into my galleries, 
How brauely they are trim'd vp, you all (hall fweare 
Yare highly pleafd to fee whats fet downe there : 
Stories of men and women (mixt together 
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Faire ones with foule, like fun-fhine in wet wether) 
Within one fquare a thouiand heads are laid 
So clofe, that all of heads, the roome feemes made, 
As many faces there (fiU'd with blith lookes) 
Shew like the promifmg titles of new bookes, 
(Writ merily) &e Readers bein^^ their owne eyes. 
Which feeme to moue and to giue plandities, 
And here and there (whilil wiSi obfequioas eares, 
Throng'd heapes do liilen) a cut purfe thrufts and 

leeres 
"^^th haukes eyes for his prey : I need not (hew him, 
By a hanging villanous locAe, jrour felnes may know 

him, 
Hie £u:e is drawne fo rarely, Then fir bdow, 
The very flowre (as twere) wanes to and firo. 
And like a floating Sand, feemes to moue, 
Vpon a fea bound in with (hores aboue. 



Enter Sebaftian and M. Greene-wit 

Omncs. Thefe fights are excellent 

Alex. lie (hew you all. 
Since we are met, make our parting Comicall. 

Sib. Hiis gentleman (my friend) will take his 
leaue Sir. 

Alex. Ha, take his leaue {Sebot/Had) who t 

Seb. This gentleman. 

Alex. Your loue fir, has already giuen me fome 
time, 
And if you pleafe to trufl my age with more. 
It (hall pay double intereft : Good fir flay. 

Green. I haue beene too bold. 

Alex. Not fo fir. A merry day 
Mongfl friends being fpent, is better then gold (au'd. 
Some wine, fome wine. Where be thefe knaues I 
keepe. 

Enter three or foure Seruingmen^ and Neatfoote. 
Neat. At your worlhipfull elbow, fir. 
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AUx. You are kifling my maids, drinking, or foil 
afleep. 

Neat. Your wodhip has giuen it vs right 

Alfx. You varlcts flirre, 
Chaires, ftooles and cuihions: pre' thee fir Dauy 

Dapper, 
Make that diaire thine. 

Sir Dap. Tis but an eafie gift, 
And yet I thanke you for it fir, I'le take it 

Alex. A chaire itx old fir Adam AppUton. 

Neat. A backe fiiend to your worlhip. 

Adam. Maiy good Neatfoot, 
I thanke thee for it: badce friends fometimes are 
good. 

Akx. Pray make that iloole your pearch, good M. 
Gofliawke. 

Gcjk. I (loope to your lure fir. 

Alex. Sonne Sebaftian, 
Take Maifler Greenewit to you. 

.S^. Sit deere fiiend. 

Alex. Nay maifter LaxUm — fiimiih maifter Laxton 
With what he wants (a (lone) a (loole I would fay, a 
iloole. 

Laxton. I had rather iland fir. Exeunt feruants. 

Akx. I know you had (good M. Laxton.) So, 

fo 

Now heres a meife of fiiends, and (gentlemen) 
Becaufe times glaife ihall not be running long, 
rie quicken it with a pretty tale. 

Sir Dap. Good tales do well. 
In thefe bad dayes, where vice does fo excelL 

Adam. Begin ^ Alexander. 

Alex. Lail day I met 
An aged man vpon whofe head was fcoi^d, 
A debt of iuil fo many yeares as thefe. 
Which I owe to my graue, the man you all know. 

Omnes. His name I pray you iir. 

Alex. Nay you ihall pardon me. 
But when he faw me (widi a figh that brake, 
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Or feem'd to breake his heart-ftrings) thus he fpake : 
Oh my good knight, iaies he, (and then his eies 
Were richer euen by that whicn made them poore, 
They had fpent fo many teares they had no more.) 
Oh fir (iides he) you know it, for you ha feene 
Bleifings to raine vpon mine houfe and me : 
Fortune (who ilaues men) was my ikue : her wheele 
Hath fpun me golden threads, for I thanke heauen, 
I nere had but one caufo to curfe my ilarres, 
I ask't him then« what that one caufe might be. 

Omnes, So ^. 

Akx. He paus'd, and as we often foe, 
A foa fo much becahn'd, there can be found 
No wrinckle on his brow, his waues being drownd 
In their owne rage : but when iti imperious wind, 
Vfe (Irange inuifible tyranny to ihake 
Both heauens and earths foundation at their noyfe : 
Hie feas fwelling with wrath to part that fray 
Rifo vp, and are more wild, more mad, then they, 
Euen £q this good old man was by my quedion 
Stir'd vp to roughneile, you might foe his gall 
flow euen in's eies : then grew he £uita(UcalL 

Sir Dap. Fantailicall, ha, ha. 

AUo^ Yes, and talke odly. 

Adam. Pray iir proceed, 
How did this old man end % 

Alex. Mary for thus. 
He left his wild fit to read ore his cards, 
Yet then (though age call foowon all his haires) 
He io/d becaufe (&es he) the God of gold 
Has beene to me no niggard : that difoafo 
(Of which all old men ficken) Auarice 
Neuer infedled me. 

Lax. He meanes not himfelfe i' me fure. 

Aleoo. For like a lamp, 
Fed with continuall oyle, I fpend and throw 
My light to all that need it, yet haue (Ull 
Enough to feme my felfe, oh but (quoth he) 
Tho heauens dew fall, thus on this aged tree, 
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I haue a fonne thats like a wedge doth cleaue, 
My very heart roote. 

S. Dap, Had he fuch a fonne. 

Set. Now I do fmell a fox ilrongly. 

Akx. Lets fee : no Maifler Greene-wit is not yet 
So mellow in yeares as he \ but as hke Sebaftian^ 
lull like my fonne Sebaftian^ — fuch another. 

Sd>, How finely like a fencer my father fetches his / 
by-blowes to hit me, but if I beate you not at your 
owne weapon of fubtilty. 

Alex, This fonne (faith he) that fhould be 
The columne and maine arch vnto my houfe, 
The crutch vnto my age, becomes a whirlewind 
Shaking the firme foundation. 

Adam, Tis fome prodigall. 

Seba. Well fhot old Adam BeU. 

Alex, No dtty monfler neither, no prodigall. 
But fparing, wary, ciuill, and (tho wiueleffe), 
An excellent husband, and fuch a traueller, 
He has more tongues in his head then fome haue 
teeth. 

S, Dap, I haue but two in mjme. 

GcPi, So fparing and fo wary. 
What then could vex his father fo. 

Alex. Oh a woman. 

Sdf, A flefh fly, that can vex any man. 

Alex. A fcuruy woman. 
On whom the pafllonate old man fwore he doated : 
A creature (faith he) nature hath brought forth 
To mocke the fex of woman. . . It is a thing 
One knowes not how to name, her birth began 
Ere (he was all made. Tis woman more then man, 
Man more then woman, and (which to none can hap) 
The Sunne giues her two fhadowes to one (hape. 
Nay more, let this flrange thing, walke, (land or fit, 
No blazing flarre drawes more eyes after it. 

S, Dap, A Monfter, tis fome Monfler. 

Alex. Shee's a varlet. 

Seb, Now is ray cue to bridle. 

8 L 
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Alex, A naughty padce, 

Seb. Tisfalfe. 

Alex, Ha boy. 

Seb, Tis falfc 

Alex, Whats fialfe, I iay dice's nought 

Seb, I fay that tongue 
That dares fpeake fo (but yours) (lickes in the duoate 
Of a ranke villaine, fetyour felfe alide. . . . 

Alex, So fir what then. 

Seb, Any here elfe had lyed. 
I thinke I (hall fit you --aiide. 

Alex, Lye. 

Sd, Yes. 

Sir Dap, Doth this conceme him. 

Alex, Ah firra boy. 
Is your bloud heated : belles it : are you ilung, 
He pierce you deeper yet : oh my deere friends, 
I am that wretched faUier, this that fonne, 
That fees his mine, yet headlong on doth run. 

Adam. Will you loue fuch a poyibn. 

S. Dap, Fye, fye. 

Sd, Vare all mad. 

Alex, Th'art ficke at heart, yet feelil it not : of all 
thefe, 
What Gendeman (but thou) knowing his difeafe 
Mortall, would (hun the cure : oh Maifter Greenewii^ 
Would you to fuch an Idoll bow. 

Greene. Not I fir. 

Alex. Heer's Maifler Laocton^ has he mind to a 
woman 
As thou haft. 

Lax No not I fir. 

Alex. Sir I know it. 

Lax^ There good parts are fo rare, there bad fo 
common, 
I will haue nought to do with any woman. 

Sir Dap, Tis well done Maifter Laxton, 

Alex. Oh thou cruell boy, 
Thou wouldft with luft an old mans life deftroy. 
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Becaufe thou feefl Tme halfe way in my graue, 
Thou fhouelft dull vpon me : wod thou mighteft hauc 
Thy wUh, moil wicked, moil vimaturall 

I>ap, Why fir, tis thought, (ir Guy FU^AUards 
daughter 
KuU wed your foone Sebqftian* 

AUx, Sir Dauy Dapper. 
I liaufi vpoQ my knees, wood thi9 foad t»oy. 
To take diat vertuous maiden. 

&b, Harke you a word fir. . 

You on your knees haue curil that vertuous maiden, yj 
And me for loving her, yet do you now 
Thus baffle me to my face : were not your knees 
In fuch intreates, giue me Fitz-Allards daughter. 

Alex, He giue thee rats-bane rather. 

Seb, Well then you know 
Wax difli I meane to feed vpon. 

AUx. Harke Gentlemen, 
He fweares to haue this cut-purle drab, to fpite my 
gall 

Omnff. Maiiler Sedq/iian. 

Seb. I am deafe to you ill. 
Ime £0 bewiicht, fo bound to my defires, 
Tetrfss, prayers, threats, nothing can quench out tbofe 

fires 
That bume within me. £xii S^asiian. 

Alex. Her bloud 0iall quench it then, 
Loofe him not, oh difwade him Gendemen. 

Sir Dap. He (hall be weand 1 warrant you, 

Alex. Before his eyes 
Lay downe his ihame, my ipriofe, his miiknes. 

Omnes. No more, no more, away. 

Mxeuni all but fir Alexander. 

Alex. I waih a Negro^ 
Loofing both paines and coil : but take thy flight, 
He be moil neere thee, when I'me leail in fight 
Wild Bucke ile hunt thee breathleile, thou ihalt run 

<m. 
But I will tume thee when I'me not thought vpon. 

L 2 
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Enter Ralph Trapdore. 

Now (ina what are you, leaue your Apes trickes and 
fpeake. 

Trap, A letter from my Captaine to your Worlhip, 

Alex, Oh, oh, now I remember tis to preferre 
thee into my feruice. 

Trap, To be a (hifter vnder your Worfhips nofe of 
a clean trencher, when therms a good bit vpon't 

Alex, Troth honed fellow . . humh . . ha . . . 
let me fee. 
This knaue (hall be the axe to hew that downe 
At which I flumble, has a face that promifeth 
Much of a villaine, I will grind his wit, 
And if the edge proue fine make vfe of it. 
Come hither firra, canfl thou be fecret, ha. 

Trap, As two crafty Attumeys plotting the vndo- 
ing of their clyents. 

Alex, Didfl never, as thou had walkt about this 
towne 
Heare of a wench cal'd MoU^ mad merry Moll. 

Trap, Moll cutpurfe fir. 

Alex. The lame, doft thou know her then. 

Trap, Afwell as I know twill raine vpon Simon and 
ludes day next, I will fift all the tauemes ith citty, 
and drinke halfe pots with all the Watermen adi 
bankfide, but if you will fir He find her out 

Alex. That task is eafy, doot then, hold thy hand 
vp. 
Whats this, ift burnt % 

Trap, No fir no, a little findgd with making fire 
workes. 

Alex, Ther's money, fpend it, that being fpent 
fetch more. 

Trap, Oh fir that all the poore fouldiers in Eng- 
land had fuch a leader. For fetching no water Spa- 
niell is like me. 

Alex, This wench we fpeake of, (Iraies fo from her 
kind 
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Nature repents ihe made her. Tis a Mermaid 
Has told my fomie to ihipwracke. 

Trap, He cut her combe for you. 

Alex, He tell out gold for thee then : hunt her 
forth, 
Call out a line hung full of filuer hookes 
To catch her to thy company : deepe fpendings 
May draw her thats mod chail to a mans bofome. / 

Trap, The gingling of Golden bels, and a good ^ 

foole with a hobbyhorfe, wil draw all the whoores ith 
towne to dance in a morris. 

AUx, Or rather, for thats befl (they fay fometimes 
Shee goes in breeches) follow her as her man. 

Trap, And when her breeches are off, (hee (hall 
follow me. 

Akx, Beate all thy braines to feme her. 

Trap, Zounds fir, as country wenches beate creame, 
till butter comes. 

AUx. Play thou the futtle fpider, weaue fine nets 
Toinihare her very life. 

Trap. Her life. 

Alex Yes fucke 
Her heart-bloud if thou canfl, twifl thou but cords 
To catch her. He finde law to hang her vp. 

Trap, Spoke like a Worftiipfiill bencher. 

Alex, TVace all her fleps : at this ihee-foxes den 
Watch what lambs enter : let me play the (heepeheard 
To (aue their throats from bleeding, and cut hers. 

T)rap, This is the goll (hall doot 

Alex, Be firme and gaine me 
Euer thine owne. This done I entertaine thee : 
How is thy name. 

Trap, My name (ir is Raph Trapdore^ honed 
Raph, 

Alex, Trapdore^ be like thy name, a dangerous 
dep 
For her to venture on, but vntome. 

Trt^, As fad as your fole to your boote or (hooe (ir. 
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Alex. Hence then, be little feene here is thoo 
canlL 
lie fliU be at thine elbow. 

Trap, The trapdores fet 
Moll if you budge /are gon : this me (hall crowne, 
A Roaring Boy, the Roaring Girle puts downe. 

Alex. God a mercy, loofe no time. Exeunt 

The three /hops open in aranke: the firft a Poti- 
caries Jhop^ the next a Fether Jhop : the third a 
Smpfiers Jhop : Mijlreffe Gallipot in thefirjl, 
Mijlreffe Tiltyard in the next^ Maijler Open- 
worke and his wife in the thirds to them enters 
Laxton, Gofhawke and Greenewit 

Ml Open. Gentlemen what ifi you lacke* What id 
you buy, fee fine bands and ruffes, fine ktwnes, fine 
cambrtckes, what id you lacke G^tlemen, what iil 
you buy ? 

Lax. Yonders the (hop. 

Gojh. Is that (hee. 

Lax. Peace. 

Green. Shee that minces Tobacca 

Lax. I : (hees a Gentlewoman borne I can tell 
you, tho it be her hard fortune now to Ihread Indian 
pot-hearbes. 

Gojh. Oh fir tis many a good womans fortune, 
her husband tiuns bankrout, to begin with pipes and 
fet vp againe. 

Lax. And indeed the rayfing of the woman is the 
lifting vp of the mans head at all times, if one floriih, 
todier will bud as fall I warrant ye. 

GoJh. Come th*art familiarly acquainted there, I 
grope that 

Lax. And you grope no better ith dark you may 
chance lye ith ditch when /are drunke. 

GoJh. Go th'art a millicall letcher. 
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Lax. I will not deny but my credit may take vp an 
ounce of pure foioake. 

Gqfli. Make take vp an ell of pure fmock ; away 
go, tis the clofed (Inker. Life I think he commits 
venery 40 foote deepe, no mans aware on't, I like a 
palpable fmockiler go to worke to openly, with the 
tricks of art, that I*me as aparantly feen as a naked 
boy in a viall, & were it not for a guift of trechery 
that I haue in me to betray my friend when he pute 
moil truft in me (maffe yonder hee is too—) and by his 
iniurie to make good my accefie to her, I Ihould asp- 
peare as defedliue in courting^ as a Farmers fonne the 
firll day of his feather, that doth nothing at Court, 
but woe the hangings and glafle windowes for a 
month together, and fome broken wayting woman for 
euer after. I find thofe imperfe6lions in my venerie, 
that were't not for flatterie and falfhood, I (hould want 
difcourfe and impudence, and hee that wants impu- 
dence among women, is worthy to bee kickt out at 
beds feet — He fhall not fee me yet 

Green. Troth this is finely ihred. 

Lax. Oh women are the bed mincers. 

Mifi. Gal. 'Thad bin a good phrafe for a Cookes 
wife fir. 

Lax. But 'twill feme generally, like the front of a 
newe Almanacke ; as thus : Calculated for the meri- 
dian of Cookes wiues, but generally for all Englifh- 
women. 

Mifi, Gal. Nay you ihall ha'te fir, I haue fild it for 
you. 

Sheeputs it to the fire. 

Lax. The pipe's in a good hand, and I wifh mine 
alwaies fo. 

Gree. But not to be vs'd a that &(hion. 

Lax. O pardon me fir, I vnderftand no firench. 
I pray be couerd. lacke a pipe of rich fmoake. 

Gojh. Rich fmoake ; that's 6. pence a pipe ifl ? 

Green. To me fweet Lady. 
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Mijl, Gal. Be not forgetful ; refpe£); my credit ; 
feem (Irange ; Art and Wit makes a foole of fufpi- 
tion : — ^pray be wane. 

Lax, Pufh, I warrant you :— come, how ifl gal- 
lants f 

Green, Pure and excellent 

Lax, I thought 'twas good, you were growne fo 
iilent ; you are like thofe that loue not to talke at 
vidluals, tho they make a worfe noyfe i' the nofe then 
a common fidlers prentice, and difcourfe a whole Sup- 
per with fnufiUng ; — I mud fpeake a word with you 
anone. 

Mift, Gal, Make your way wifely then. 

Gcjh, Oh what elfe fir, hee's perfe<5lion it felfe, 
full of manners. But not an acre of groimd belonging 
to *em. 

Greeen, I and full of forme, h'as ne*re a good 
lloole in's chamber. 

Gojh, But aboue all religious : hee prayeth daily 
vpon elder brothers. 

Green, And valiant aboue meafure; h'as runne 
three flreets from a Serieant 

Lax, Puh, Puh. he blowes tobacco in their faces. 

Green, GoJh, Oh, puh, ho, ho. 

LcM, So, fo. 

MiJl, Gal, Whaf s the matter now fir % 

Lax. I proteft Tme in extreame want of money 
if you can fupply mee now with any meanes, you doe 
race the greatefl pleafure, next to the bountie of your 
loue, as euer poore gentleman tafled. 

MiJl. GaL WhaPs the fumme would pleafure ye 
fir ? Tho you deferue nothing lefTe at my hands. 

Lax, Why 'tis but for want of opportunitie thou 
know'fl ; I put her off with opportunitie flill : by this 
light I hate her, but for meanes to keepe me in fafhion 
with gallants ; for what I take from her, I fpend vpon 
other wenches, beare her in hand flill ; fhee has wit 
enough to rob her husband, and I waies enough to 
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confume the money : why how now % what the chin- 
cough? 

Go/h. Thou haft the cowardlieft tricke to come 
before a mans face and ftrangle him ere hee be aware, 
I could find in my heart to make a quarrell in 
eameft. 

Zax. Poxe and thou do'ft, thou know'ft I neuer 
vfe to fight with my friends, thou'l but loofe thy labour 
in't 
lacke Dapper ! 

jBnter I, Dapper^ and his man GulL 

Greene* Mounfier Dapper, I diue downe to your 
anckles. 

/. Dap, Saue ye gentlemen all three in a i^culiar 
OEdute. 

Gojh, He were ill to make a lawyer, hee difpatches 
three at once. 

Lax. So wel faid : but is this of the fame 
Tobacco miftreffe Gallipot t 

Af. Gal, The fame you had at firft fir. 

Zax, I wi(h it no better : this will feme to drinke 
at my chamber. 

Go/k. Shall we tafte a pipe on't f 

Lax, Not of this by my troth Gentlemen, I haue 
fwome before you. 

Go/h, What not laeke dapper. 

Lax, Pardon me fweet lackey Tme forry I made 
fuch a rafh oath, but foolifh oathes muft ftand : where 
art going lacke, 

lac. Dap, Faith to buy one fether. 

Lax, One fether, the foole*s peculiar ftill. 

lac. Dap. Gul. 

Gul. Maifter. 

lac Dap, Beer's three halfepence for your ordi- 
nary, boy, meete me an howre hence in Powles. 

Gul, How three fingle halfepence ; life, this will 
fcarce feme a man in (auce, a halporth of muftard, a 
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halporth of oyle, and a halporth of Tiniger, whats 
left then for the pickle herring : this fhowes like finall 
beere ith morning alter a great furfet of wine ore 
night, hee could fpend his three pound lad night in a 
fupper amongil girles and braue baudjhoufe boyes, I 
thought his pockets cackeld not for nothing, thefe are 
the egs of there pound. He go fup 'em vp prefently. 

ExitGul. 

Lax, Eighty nine, ten Angels, good wench ifaith, 
and one that loues darkenefTe well, (he puts out a can- 
dle with the bed tricks of any drugders wife in Eng- 
land : but that which mads her I raile vpon oportu-, 
nity dill, and take no notice on't The other night ; 
(he would needs lead me into a roome with a candle 
in her hand to (how roe a naked pidlure, where no i 
fooner en|red but the candle was fent of an arrant : 1 
now I am intending to vnderdand her, but like a^ 
puny at the Innes of venery, cal'd for another light 
mnocendy, thus reward I all her cunning with (imple 
midaking. I know (he cofens her husband to keepe 
me, and He keepe her honed, as long as I can, to 
make the poore man fome part of amends, an honed 
minde of a whooremaider, how thinke you amongd 
you, what a frelh pipe, draw in a third man. 

Gq/h. No your a border, you ingrofe bith ounces. 

At the Fetherjhop now, 

lac. Dap. Puh I like it not 

M. Tiltyard. What fether id you'ld haue fir. 
Thefe are mod wome and mod in fadiion, 
Amongd the Beuer gallants the done Riders. 
The priuate dages audience, the twelu peny dool 

Gentlemen, 
I can enforme you tis the generall fether. 

lac Dap. And therefore I miflike it, tell me of 
generalL 
Now a continoall Simon and ludes raine 
Beate all your fethers as flat downe as pancakes. 



i 



The Roarinf^ GirU. 1 55 

Shew me a — — fpangled fether. 

Mist Tilt, Oh to go a feafting with, 
You'd haue for a hinchboy, you fliall 

At the Sempsters Jhop now, 

Maift. Open. Maffe I had quite foi^^t. 
His Honours iboteman was here lafl night wife. 
Ha you done with my Lords fhirt 

Mijl. Open. Whats that to you fir, 
I was this morning at his Honours lodging, 
Ere fuch a ihaile as you crept out of your fliell. 
Maift. Open. Oh 'twas well done good wife. 
ML Op. I hold it better dr, then if you had don't 

your felfe. 
Ma. Op. Nay fo iay I : but is the Counteffes 

fmocke almoft donne moufe. 
MU Op. Here lyes the caioibricke fir, but wants I 

feare mee. 
Mi. Op. He refolae you of that prefently. 
Mi. Op. Haida, oh audacious groome, 
Dare you prefume to noble womens linnen, 
Keepe you your yard to meafure iheepeheards 

holland, 
I mi^ confine you I fee that 

At the Tobaaojhop now. 

Go/h. What fay you to this geere. 
Lax. I dare the arrants critticke in Tobacco 
To lay one fait vpon't 

Enter Mol in a freefe Jerkin and a biacke fauigard. 

Gojh. life yonders MoL 
Lax. Mol which MoL 
GoJh. honefl Mol. 

Lax. Prithee lets call her Mol. 

AU. Mol, Mol, pia Mol 
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MoL How now, whats the matter. 

Gojh, A pipe of good tobacco Mol, 

MoL I cannot (lay. 

Gojh, Nay Mol puh, prethee harke, but one word 
ifaith. 

MoL Well what ift. 

Green. Prithee come hither firra. 

Lax, Hart I would giue but too much money to 
be nibling with that wench, life, fti' as the Spirit of 
foure great pariflies, and a voyce that will drowne all 
the Citty, methinkes a braue Captaine might get all 
his fouldiers vpon her, and nere bee beholding to a 
company of mile-end milke fops, if hee could come 
on, and come off quicke enough : Such a Moll were a 
maribone before an Italian^ hee would cry bona roba 
till his ribs were nothing but bone. He lay hard fiege 
to her, mony is that Aquafortis^ that eates into many 
a maidenhead, where the nvals are flefh and blond. He 
euer pierce through with a golden aup^uer. 

GoJh. Now thv iudgement Moll, ifl not good t 

MoL Yes feitn tis very good tobacco, how do 
you fell an ounce, farewell. God b'y you Miftrefle 
GalUpot 

Go/h. Why, Mol, MoL 

MoL I cannot (lay now ifaith, I am going to 
buy a (hag ruffe, the (hop will be (hut in pre- 
fently. 

GoJh, Tis the maddeft (antadicalft girie : — I neuer 
knew fo much flefh and fo much nimbleneffe put 
together. 

Lax. Shee flips from one company to another, like 
a fax Eele between a Dutchmans fingers : — He watch 
my time for her. 

Mijl, Gal. Some will not flicke to fay fhees a 
man 
And fome both man and woman. 

Lax. That were excellent, (he might firfl cuckold 
the husband and then make him do as much for the 
wife. 
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The Fetherjhop againe. 

MolL Saue you ; how does Miflreffe TiUyard f 

7. Dap. Mol. 

MoL lacke Dapper. 

I. Dap. How dofl Mol. 

Mol. He tel the by and by, I go but toth' next 
fhop. 

/. Dap. Thou (halt find me here this howre about 
a fether. 

Mol. Nay and a fether hold you in play a whole 
houre, a goofe wiU lafl you all the daies of your life. 
Let me fee a good fhag ruffe. 

77u SempJUr Jhop. 

Maijl Open. Miftreffe Mary that (halt thou ifaith, 
and the bed in the (hop. 

Mijl. Open. How now, greetings, loue tearmes 
with a pox betweene you, haue I found out one of 
your haunts, I fend you for hollands, and you're ith 
the low countries with a mifchiefe, Fme feru'd with 
good ware b3rth (hift, that makes it lye dead fo long 
vpon my hands, I were as good (hut vp (hop, for when 
I open it I take nothing. 

Afaijl. Open. Nay and you fall a ringing once the 
diuell cannot (lop you, He out of the Belfry as fad as 
I can — Moll. 

Mift. Open. Get you from my (hop. 

Mol. I come to buy. 

MiJl. Open. He fell ye nothing, I wame yee my 
houfe and (hop. 

MoL You goody Openworke^ you that prick out a 
poore lining 
And fowes many a bawdy skin-coate together, 
Thou priuate pandrefle betweene (hirt and fraock, 
I wi(h thee for a minute but a man : 
Thou (houldd neuer vfe more (hapes, but as th'art 
I pitty my reuenge, now my fpleenes vp, 
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Enter a fellow with a long rapier by his fide. 

I would not mocke it willingly — ha be tfaankfulL 
Now I forgiue thee. 

Mifi. Open. Mary hang thee, I never askt forgiue- 
nefle in my life. 

MoL You goodman fwinesface. 

Fellow. What wil you murder me. 

Mol. You remember flaue, how you abufd me 
t'other night in a Taueme. 

Fel. Not I by this light 

Mol. No, but by candlelight you did, you haue 
trickes to faue your oathes, referuations haue you, and 
I haue relerued fomewhat for you, — as you like that 
call for more, you know the figne againe. 

Fel, Pox ant, had I brought any company along 
with mee to haue borne witneffe on't, 'twold ne*re 
haue grieu'd me, but to be (Irucke and nobody by, tis 
my ill fortune (Ull, why tread vpon a worme they lay 
twill tume taile^ but indeed a C^tleman fliould haue 
more manners. Exit fellow. 

Lax. Gallantly performed ifath M0I9 and ouuiiully, 
I loue thee for euer fort, bafe rogue, had he offerd but 
the lead counter-buffe, by this hamd I was prepajred for 
him. 

Mol. You prepared for him, why (hould you be 
prepared for him, was he any more then a man. 

Lax. No nor fo much by a yard and a handfuU 
London meafure. 

Moll. Why do you fpeake this then, doe you 
thinke I cannot ride a (lone horfe, vnlefTe one lead 
him bith fnaffle. 

Lax. Yes and fit him brauely, I know thou canfl 
Molj twas but an honefl miflake Uirough loue, and lie 
make amends fort any way, prethee fweete plumpe 
Mol^ when fhall thou and I go out a towne together. 

Mol. Whether to Tybume prethee. 

Lax. Made thats out a towne indeed, thou 
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hangil fo many iefts vpon thy friends fill. I meane 
honeftly to Brainford^ Staines^ or Ware, 

MoL What to do there. 

Lax, Nothing but bee merry and lye together, Fie 
hire a^coach with foure horfes. 

MoL I thought 'twould bee a beafUy ioumey, you 
may leaue out one wel, three horfes will feme, if I 
play the iade my felfe. 

Lax. Nay pu(h th'art fuch another kicking wench, 
prethee be kind and lets meete. 

Md, Tis hard but we (hall meete fir. 

Lax, Nay but appoint the place then, there's ten 
Angels in faire gold Moly you fee I do not trifle with 
you, do but fay thou wilt meete me, and lie haue a 
coach ready for thee. 

MoL Why here's my hand lie meete you fir. 

Lax, Oh good gold, — the place fweete MoL 

MoL It ihal be your appointment 

Lax, Somewhat neere Holbome MoL 

MoL In Graies-Inne fields then. 

Lax, A match. 

MoL He meete you there. 

Lax, The houre. 

MoL Three. 

Lax, That will be time enough to fup at Brainc' y/ 

ford. 

Fall from than to tJu other. 

Ma, Op, I am of iuch a nature fir, I cannot 
endure the houfe when fhee fcolds, fh' has a tongue 
will be hard further in a fliU morning then Saint 
Antlings-bell, (he railes vpon me for forraine wench- 
ing, that I being a freeman mufl needs keep a whore 
ith fubburbs, and feeke to impouerifh the liberties, 
when we fall out, I trouble you flill to make all whole 
with my wife. 

Ch>Oi, No trouble at all, tis a pleafure to mee to 
ioyne things together. 
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M<djl Open, Go thy waies, I doe this but to try 
thy honeily Gojhawke, 

The Fetherjkop. 

lac. Dap. How lik'ft thou this Mol. 

Mol. Oh fingularly, your fitted now for a bunch, 
he lookes for all the world with thofe fpangled fethers 
like a noblemans bedpofl : The purity of your wench 
would I faine try, (hee feemes like Kent vnconquered, 
and I beleeue as many wiles are in he r oh the 
gallants of thefe times are (hallow letchers, they put 
not their courtlhip home enough to a wench, tis im- 
poffible to know what woman is throughly honed, 
becaufe (hee's nere thorougly try*d, I am of that cer- 
taine beleefe there are more queanes in this towne of 
their owne making, then of any mans prouoking^ 
where lyes the flacknefle then ) many a poore foule 
would downe, and ther's nobody will pu(h em : 
Women are courted but nere foundly tri'd, 
As many walke in fpurs that neuer ride. 

The SempJUrs Jhop. 

Mift. Open. Oh abominable. 

Gojh. Nay more I tell you in priuate, he keeps a 
whore ith fubburbs. 

Mijl. Open. O fpittle dealing, I came to him a 
Gentlewoman borne. He fhew you mine armes when 
you pleafe fir. , 

GoJh. I had rather fee your legs, and begin that J 
way. 

MiJl. Openworke. Tis well knowne he tooke me 
from a Ladies feruice, where I was well beloued of j 
the (leward. I had my Lattine tongue, and a fpice of ^ 
the French before I came to him, and now doth he 
keepe a fubberbian whoore vnder my noflrils. 
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receiue iniury, haue you the fpirit of fighting in you, 
durft you fecond her. 

Trap, life I haue kept a bridge my felfe, and 
droue feuen at a time before me. 

Moi. I. 

Trap, But they were all Lincolnediire bullockes 
by my troth. afide. 

Mol. Well, meete me in Graies-Inne fields, be- 
tween three and fbure this aftemoone, and vpon 
better confideration weele retaine you. 

Trap, I humbly thanke your good Midrelhip, 
He crack your necke for this kindnelfe. 

Exit Ira^^dare, 

Mol meets Laxton. 

Lax, Remember three. 

Moll, Nay if I faile you hange me. 

Lax, Good wench Ifaith. 

then Openworke, 

MoU. Whole this. 
Maift. Open, Tis I Moll, 

MoU, Prithee tend thy (hop and preuent baf- 
tards. 

Maijl, Open, Wele haue a pint of the lame wine 
ifaith Mol, 

The bel rings, 
Gojh, Harke the bell rings, come Gentlemen. 
lacke Dapper^ where dials all munch. 
lac. Dap, I am for Parkers ordinary. 
Lax, Hee*s a good guefl to*m, hee deferues his 
boord, 
He drawes all the Gentlemen in a terme time 

thither, 
Weele be your followers lacke^ lead the way, 
Looke you by my faith the foole has fetherd his 
neft well. Exeunt Gallants, 
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Enter Maijler Gallipot, Maijler Tiltyard, and feruants 
with water Spaniels and a ducke, 

Matjl, TUt. Come (hut vp your ihops, wbcre's 
Maijler Openworke, 

Mijl, Gai, Nay aske not me Matfter Titiyard, 

Maifl. Itit. Wher's his water dog, puh— pift — hur 
— ^hur — pift. 

Maijl. Gal. Come wenches come, we're going all 
to Hogfden. 

MJl. Gal. To Hogfden husband. 

Afaifl, Gal, I to Hogfden pigsny. 

Mift* Gal. I'me not ready husband 

/pits in the dogs mouth, 

Maijl, Gal, Faith thats well — ^hum — pifl — ^pifl 
Come Miflrefle Openworke you are fo long. 

MiJl, Open. I haue no ioy of my life Maifter 
Gallipot. 

Maifl, Gal, Pu(h, let your boy lead his water 
Spaniel along, and weele Ihow you the braueft fport 
at parlous pond, he trug, he trag, he trug, hrres the 
befl ducke in England, except my wife, he^ he, he, 
fetch, fetch, fetch. 
Come lets away 
Of all the yeare this is the fportfuKl day. 

Enter Sth^Sivxafolus, 

Set. If a man haue a free will, where Ihould 
the vfe 
More perfe<5l fhine then in his will to loue. 

Enter Sir Alexander and liflens to him. 

All creatures haue their liberty in that, 
Tho elfe kept vnder feruile yoke and feare. 
The very bondflaue has his freedome there, 
Amongil a world of creatures voyc'd and filent. 
Mud my defires weare fetters — yea are you 

M 2 
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So neere, then I mud breake with my hearts truth ; 

Meete griefe at a backe way well : why fuppofe 

The two leaud tongues of flander or of truth 
Pronounce Mol loathfome : if before my loue 
Shee appeare faire, what iniury haue I, 
I haue the thing I like t in all things elfe 
Mine owne eye guides me, and I find 'em profper, 
Life what (hould aile it now % I know that man 
Nere truely loues, if he gainelayt he lyes, 
That winkes and marries with his fathers eyes. 
He keepe myne owne wide open. 

Enter Mol and a porter with a viaU on his backe. 

Alex, Here's braue wilfulneile, 
A made match, here ihe comes, they met a purpofe. 

For, Mufl I carry this great fiddle to your chamber 
Miflrelle Mary, 

AfoL Fiddle goodman hog-rubber, fome of thefe 
porters beare fo much for others, they haue no time to 
cany wit for themfelues. 

For, To your owne chamber Miftrefle Mary, 

Moil, Who'le heare an Afle fpeake : whither elfe 
goodman pagent-bearer : the're people of the word 
memories. Exit Forter, 

Seb, Why 'twere too great a burthen loue, to haue 
them carry things in their minds, and a' ther backes 
together. 

MoL Pardon me fir, I thought not you fo neere. 

Alex, So, fo, fo. 

Seb, I would be neerer to thee, and in that 
Miion, 
That makes the bed part of all creatures honed. 
No otherwife I wifli it 

Mol, Sir I am fo poore to requite you, you mud 
looke for nothing but thankes of me, I haue no 
humor to marry, I loue to lye aboth fides ath bed 
my felfe ; and againe ath' other fide, a wife you know 
ought to be obedient, but I feare me I am too head- 



The Roaring Girle. 165 

flrong to obey, therefore He nere go about it, I loue 
you fo well fir for your good will Fde be loath you . 

fhould repent your bargaine after, and therefore weele J 
nere come together at firfl, I haue the head now of ^ 
my felfe, and am man enough for a woman, marriage 
is but a chopping and changing, where a maiden loofes 
one head, and has a worfe ith place. 

AUx. The mod comfortablefl anfwer from a Roar- 
ing Girle, that euer mine eares drunke in. 

Sdf, This were enough now to afiright a foole for 
euer from thee, when tis the muiicke that I loue 
thee for. 

Alex, There's a boy fpoyles all againe. 

Moi, Beleeue it fir I am not of that disdainefull 
temper, but I could loue you faithfully. 

Alex, A pox on you for that word. I like 
you not now, Vare a cunning roarer I fee that 
already. 

MoL But fleepe vpon this once more fir, you may 
chance fhift a minde to morrow, be not too haily to 
wrong your felfe, neuer while you liue fir take a wife 
running, many haue run out at heeles that haue don't : j 

you fee fir I fpeake againfl my felfe, and if euery 
woman would deale with their futer fo honeftly, poore 
yonger brothers would not bee fo often gul'd witii 
old cofoning widdowes, that tume ore all their 
wealth in trufl to fome kinfman, and make the 
poore Gentleman worke hard for a penfion, ^e you 
well fir. 

Seb, Nay prethee one word more. 

Alex. How do I wrong this girle, (he puts him 
offtilL 

Moll. Thinke vpon this in cold bloud fir, you 
make as much had as if you were a going vpon a 
ilurgion voyage, take deliberation fir, neuer diufe a 
wife as if you were going to Virgima, 

Seb, And fo we parted, my too curfed fate. 

Alex. She is but cunning, giues him longer 
time in't 



j 
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Enter a Tailor, 

Taylor, Miflrefle Mol, Miflrefle Mol\ fo ko ho 
fo ho. 

MoL There boy, there boy, what doft thou go 
a hawking after me with a red clout on thy finger. 

Taylor. I forgot to take mea^ire on you for yovr 
new breeches. 

Alex, Hoyda breeches, what will he marry a mon- 
fler with two trinckets, what age is this t if the wife 
go in breeches, the man mud weare long coates like a 
foole. 

Mol, What fidlings heere, would not the old pat- 
teme haue feru'd your tume. 

Taylor, You change the faihioo, you fey you'le 
haue the great Dutch Hop Miflrefle Mary, 

Mol. Why fir I fay fo fmi. 

Taylor, Your breeches then will take vp a yard 
more. 

Mol. Well pray looke it be put in then. 

Taylor. It fhall (land rotmd and full I warrant 
you. 

Mol. Pray make em eafy enough. 

Taylor. I know my fault now, foth^ was fome- 
what fliffe betweene the legges, lie make thefe open 
enough I warrant you. 

AUx. Heer's good geere towards, I haue brought 
vp my fonne to marry a Dutch flop, and a French 
dublet, a codpice daughter. 

Taylor, So, I haue gone as farre as I can go. 

Mol. Why then farewell. 

Taylor, If you go prefently to your chamber Mif- 
trcfle Mary^ pray fend me the meafure of your thigh, 
by fome hondl body. 

MoL Well fir. He fend it by a Porter prefently. 

ExU MoL 

Taylor, So you had neede, it is a lufly one, both 
of them would make any porters backe ake in Eng- 
land. Eont Taylor* 
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Seb. I hatie examined the bed part of man, 
Reafon and iudgement, and in loue they tell me, 
They leaue me vncontrould, he that is fwayd 
By an vnfeeling bloud, pad heat of loue 
His fpring time mull needes erre, his watch nere goes 

right 
That fets his dyall by a m(ly clocke. 

AUx. So, and which is that rufly clocke fir you. 

.S^^. The clocke at Ludgate fir, it nere goes true. 

Alex, But thou goefl fa&r : not thy fathers cares 
Can keepe thee right, when that infenfible worite, 
Obayes the workemans art, lets off the houre 
And (lops againe when time is iatisfied, 
But thou nmd on, and iudgement, thy maine wheele. 
Beats by all (loppes, as if the worke would breake 
Begunne with long paines for a minutes mine. 
Much like a fuffering man brought vp with care. 
At lad bequeath'd to Ihame and a (hort prayer. 

Seb, I tad you bitterer then I can deferue fir. 

AUx, Who has bewitch thee fonne, what diuell or 

Hath wrought vpon the weakneffe of thy bloud, ^ -f 

And betrayd all her hopes to ruinous folly % ^' 

Oh wake from drowfy and enchanted (hame, f*^ 

Wherein thy fpule fits with a golden dreame 

Flatred and poyfoned, I am old my fonne, 

Oh let me preuaile quickly, for I haue waightier bufi- 

neffe of mine owne 
Then to chide thee : I mud not to my graue, 
As a drunkard to his bed, whereon he lyes 
Onely to fleepe, and neuer cares to rife. 
Let me difpatch in time, come no more neere her. 

Seb. Not honedly, not in the way of marriage. 

Aiex, What layd thou marriage, in what place, 
the Seflions houfe, and who (hall giue the bride, pre- 
the, an inditement 

Seb. Sir now yee take part with the world to wrong 
her. 
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AUx, Why, wouldR thou faine many to be pointed 
at, 
Alas the numbers great, do not o're burden't, 
Why as good marry a beacon on a hill, 
Which all the country fixe their eyes vpon 
As her thy folly doates on. If thou longfl 
To haue the (lory of thy infamous fortunes, 
Seme for difcourfe in ordinaries and tauemes 
Th'art in the way : or to confound thy name, 
Keepe on, thou canfl not miffe it : or to flrike 
Thy wretched father to vntimely coldnelTe, 
Keepe the left hand dill, it will bring thee to't 
Yet if no teares wrung from thy fathers eyes, 
Nor fighes that flye in fparkles, from his forrowes, 
Had power to alter what is wilfull in thee, 
Me thinkes her very name (hould fright thee from her, 
And neuer trouble me. 

Seb, Why is the name of Mol fo fatall fir. 

Alex, Many one fir, where fufpe<Sl is entred. 
For feeke all London from one end to t'other. 
More whoores of that name, then of any ten other. 

S^b. Whats that to her 1 let thofe bluih for them- 
, felues. 

i Can any guilt in others condemne her ? 

I*ue vowd to loue her : let all flormes oppofe me. 
That euer beate againft the bred of man. 
Nothing but deaths blacke temped fhall diuide vs. 

AUx, Oh folly that can dote on nought but 
fhame. 

Seb, Put cafe a wanton itch runs through one 
name 
More then another, is that name the worfe, 
Where honedy fits polled in*t ? it fhould rather 
Appeare more excellent, and deferue more praife. 
When through foule mids a brightneife it can raife 
Why there are of the diuels, honed Gentlemen, 
And well defcended, keepe an open houfe. 
And fome ath (good mans) that are arrant knaues. 
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He hates vnworthily, that by rote contemnes, 
For the name neither faues, nor yet condemnes, 
And for her honefly, I haue made fuch proofe an% 
In feuerall formes, fo neerely watcht her waies, 
I will maintaine that (Iridl, againfl an army. 
Excepting you my father : here's her word, 
Sh'has a bold fpirit that mingles with mankind, 
But nothing elfe comes neere it : and oftentimes 
Through her apparell fomewhat fhames her birth, 
But ihe is loofe in nothing but in mirth, 
Would all Mols were no worfe. 

Alex, This way I toyle in vaine and giue but ayme 
To infamy and ruine : he will faU, 
My blefling cannot flay him : all my ioyes 
Stand at the brinke of a deuouring floud 
And will be wilfully fwallowed : wilfully. 
But why fo vaine, let all thefe teares be loft, 
He purfue her to fhame, and fo aPs croft. 

Exit Sir Alexander, 

Seb. Hee is gon with fome ftrange purpofe, whofe 
effea 
Will hurt me little if he (hoot fo wide, 
To thinke I loue fo blindly : I but feed 
His heart to this match, to draw on th*other. 
Wherein my ioy fits with a full wifh crownd, 
Onely his moode excepted which muft change. 
By oppofite poUicies, courfes indiredl, 
Plaine dealing in this world takes no eftetfl. 
This madde girle I*le acquaint with my intent. 
Get her alMance, make my fortunes knowne, 
Twixt louers hearts, fhee's a fit inflrument. 
And has the art to help them to their owne. 
By her aduife, for in that craft (hee's wife. 
My loue and I may meete, fpite of all fpies. 

Exit Sebqfiian, 

Enter Laxton in Graies-Inne fields with the 

Coachman, 

Lax, Coachman. 
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Coach, Hecre fir. 

Lax, There's a teller more, prethee driue thy 
coach to the hither end of Marybone parke, a fit 
place for Mol to get in. 

Coach, Marybone parke fir. 

Uix, I, its in our way thou knowlL 

Coach, It (hall be done fir. 

Lax, Coachman. 

Coach, A non fir. 

Lax, Are we fitted with good phrampell iades. 

Coach, The befl in Smithfield I warrant you fir. 

Lax, May we fafely take the vpper hand of any 
coacht veluet cappe or tuftaffety iacket, for they keepe 
a vilde fwaggering in coaches now a daies, the hye 
waies are (lopt with them. 

Coach, My life for yours and baffle em to fir, — 
why they are the Dame iades beleeue it fu*, that haue 
drawne all your famous whores to Ware, 

Lax, Nay then they know their bufmefie, they 
neede no more in(lru<flions. 

Coach. The're fo vfd to fuch ioumeis fir, I neuer 
vfe whip to em ; for if they catch but the fent of a 
wench once, they runne like diuels. 

Exit Coachman with his whip. 

Lax, Fine Cerberus, that rogue will haue the (lart 
of a thoufand ones, for whilft others trot a foot, heele 
ride prauncing to hell vpon a coach-horfe. 

Stay, tis now about the hoiu-e of her appointngnt, 
but yet I fee her not, harke whats this, one, tw< 

The clockejlriks three, 

.7- 
three by the clock at Sauoy, this is the houi^, 

and Graies-Inne fields the place, fhee fwore ftie'^ 

meete mee : ha yonders two Innes a Court-men with 

one wench, but thats not (hee, they walke toward 

Iflington out of my way, I fee none yet dreft like her, 

I mud looke for a (hag ruffe, a freeze ierken, a fhort 

fword, and a fafeguard, or I get none: why Mol 
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prethee make baft, or the Coachman will curOe vs 



\ 
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MoL * There's the gold vaUti which you hir'd your 
hackney, here's her pace, 
Shee lackes hard, and perhaps your bones will feele 

Ten angels of mine own, I'ue put to thine, win em, h 
weare em. 
Lax, Hold Moll, Miilreffe Mary. 
MoL Draw or He feme an execution on thee 
Shall lay thee vp till doomes day. 

Lax. Draw vpon a woman, why what doft meane 
Moll 
Mol. To teach thy bafe thoughts manners ; th'art 
one of thofe 
That thinkes each woman thy fond flexable whore, 
If ihe but cafl a liberall eye vpon thee, 
Tume backe her head, (hees thine, or amongil com- 
pany, 
^7 i By chance drinke firfl to thee : then (hee's quite gon, 

;* / I There's no meanes to help her ; nay for a need. 
Wilt fweare vnto thy credulous fellow letchers. 
That th'art more in fauour with a Lady at fird 

fight 
Then her monky all her life time, 
How many of oiu* fex, by fuch as thou 
Haue their good thoughts paid with a blafted name 
That neuer deferued loofly or did trip 
In path of whooredome, beyond cup and hp. 
But for the flaine of confcience and of foule, 
Better had women fall into the hands 
Of an a6l iilent, then a bragging nothing. 
There's no mercy in't— what durft moue you fir, 
To thinke me whooriHi? a name which Ide teare 

out 
From the hye Germaines throat, if it lay ledger 

there 
To difpatch priuy flanders againft mee. 
In thee I deiye all men, their word hates. 
And their befl flatteries, all their golden witchcrafts, 
With which they intangle the poore fpirits of fooles, 
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Diflreffed needlewomen and tradefallne wines. 
Fi(h that mud needs bite, or themfelues be bitten, 
Such hungry things as thefe may foone be tooke 
With a worme faftned on a golden hooke. 
Thofe are the letchers food, his prey, he watches 
For quarrelling wedlockes, and poore fhifting fillers, 
Tis the befl fifh he takes : but why good filherman, 
Am I thought meate for you, that neuer yet 
Had angling rod cad towards me % caufe you'le fay 
I'me giuen to fport, I'me often meiy, ieft, 
Had mirth no kindred in the world but luil 9 

ihame take all her friends then : but how ere 
Thou and the bafer world cenfure my life, 

He fend 'em word by thee, and write fo much 
Vpon thy bread, caufe thou (halt bear't in mind. 
Tell them 'twere bafe to yeeld, where I haue con- 
quered. 

1 fcome to proditute my felfe to a man, 
I that can proditute a man to mee. 
And fo I greete thee. 

Lctx. Heare me. 

MoL Would the fpirits of al my flanders, were 
clafpt in thine. 
That I might vexe an army at one time. 

Lax, I do repent me, hold. They fight 

MoL You'l die the better Chridian then. 

Lax, I do confeffe I haue wrong'd thee MoL 

MoL ConfelTion is but poore amends for wrong, 
Vnleffe a rope would follow. 

Lax, I aske thee pardon. 

MoL I'me your hir*d whoore fir. 

Lax. I yeeld both purfe and body. 

MoL Both are mine, and now at my difpofing. 

Lax, Spare my life. 

MoL I fcome to drike thee bafely. 

Iaix, Spoke like a noble girle iYaith. 
Heart I thinke I fight with a familiar, or the Ghod of 
a fencer. Sh'has wounded me gallantly, call you this 
a letcherous viage % Here's bloud would haue feru'd 
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me thia feuen ytzxt in broken heads and cut fingen, 
& it now runs idl out together, pox athe three pigions, 
I would the coach were here now to carry mee to the 
Chirurgions. Exit Laxton. 

Mol, If I could meete my enemies one by one 
thus, 
I might make pretty (hift with 'em in time. 
And make 'em know, (hee that has wit, and fpiht, 
May fcome to hue beholding to her body for meate, 
Or for apparell like your common dame, 
That makes (hame get her cloathes, to couer (hame. 
Bafe is that minde, diat kneels vnto her body. 
As if a husband flood in awe on's wife, 
My fpirit ihali be Miflrifre of this houie. 
As long as I haue time in*t — — oh 

Enter Trapdore* 

Heere comes my man that would be : 'tis his houre. 

Faith a good well iet fellow, if his fpirit 

Be anfwerable to his vmbles ; he walkes (liffe, 

But whether he will Hand to't flifly, there's the pomt ; 

Has a good calfe for't, and ye ihall haue many a 

woman 
Choofe him (bee meanes to make her head, by his 

calfe; 
I do not know their trickes in't, £edth he feemes 
A man without ; I'le try what he is within. 

Tray, Shee told me Graies-Inne fields twixt three 
& foure, 
He fit her Miilrelhip with a peece of feruioe, 
I'me hir'd to rid the towne kA one mad girle. 

Shu iuJiUs him. 
What a pox ailes you fir f 

Mol, He beginnes like a Gentleman. 
Trap, Heart, is the field fo narrow, or your eye- 
fight : 
Life he comes back againe. She comes towards him. 
Mol, Was this fpoke to me fir. 
jyap. I cannot tell fir. 
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MoL Go y'are a coxcombe. 

Trap, Coxcombe. 

Mol. Y'are a ilaue. 

Trap. I hope there's law for you fir. 

MoL Ye, do you fee fir. Turne his hat. 

Trap. Heart this is no good dealing, pray let me 
know what houfe your off. 

MoL One of the Temple fir. Philips him. 

TVap. Maffe fo me thinkes. 

Mol. And yet fometime I lye about chicke lane. 

D^ap. I like you the worfe becaufe you fliifc your 
lodging fo often, He not meddle with you for that 
tricke fir. 

MoL A good (hift, but it (hall not feme your 
tume. 

Trap. Youle giue me leaue to palle about my 
bufineile fir. 

Mol. Your bufinefle, De make jom waite on mee 
before I ha done, and glad to feme me too. . 

Trt^. How fir, feme you, not if there were no -\% 

more men in £ngland. \ 

Moll. But if there no more women in England J ,^\ ' 

I hope you'd waite vpon your Millrefle then, ( \ ^ 

Trap. Miilreife. . : y/ 

Mol. Oh your a tri'd fpirit at a pufh fir, 

JVap. What would your Wodhip haue me da 

MoL You a fighter. 

Trap. No, I praife heauen, I had better grace & 
more maners. 

MoL As how I pray fir. 

Trap. Life 'thad bene a beailly part of me to haue 
drawne my weapons vpon my Miflrelie, all the world 
would a cry'd fiiame of me for that 

MoL Why but you knew me not 

Trap. Do not fay fo Miftreife, I knew you by yoiu* 
wide (Iraddle, as well as if I had bene in your belly. 

Md. Well, we (hall try you further, ith meane time 
wee giue you intertainement 

Trap. Thanke your good Miftrefhip. 
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MoL How many fuites haue you. 

Trap. No more fuites then backes MUlrefle. 

MoL Well if you deferue, I cad of this, next weeke, 
And you may creepe into't 

Trap, Thanke your good Worihip. 

MoL Come follow me to S. Thomas ApoJUes^ 
He put a liueiy cloake vpon your backe, the fird thmg 
I do. 

Trap. I follow my deere Miflrefle. Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Miflreffe Gallipot as from f upper ^ her husband 

after her. 

Maifl. Gal. What Pru, Nay fweete Prudence. 

Mifl. Gal. What a pniing keepe you, I thinke the 
baby would haue a teate it kyes fo, pray be not fo 
fond of me, leaue your Citty humoiurs, I'me vext 
at you to fee how like a calfe you come bleating 
after me. 

Maifl. Gal. Nay hony Pru : how does your rifiug 
vp before all the table (hew ? and flinging from my 
fnends fo vnciuily, fye /Vw, fye, come. 

Miflt. Gal. Then vp and ride ifaith. 

Maifl. Gal. Vp and ride, nay my pretty Pruy thats 
farre from my thought, ducke : why moufe, thy minde 
is nibbling at fomething, what ifl, what lyes vpon thy 
Stomach 9 

Mi^. Gal. Such an affe as you : hoyda, y'are bed 
tume midwife, or Fhyfition : )r'are a Poticary already, 
but I'me none of your drugs. 

Maist. Gal. Thou art a fweete drug, fweeted Pru^ 
and the more thoii art pounded, the more pretioas. 

Mtft. Gal^ Mud you be prying into a womans 
fecrets: fay ye I 

Maifl. Gal. Womans fecrets. 

Mifl. Gal. What % I cannot haue a qualme come 
vpon mee but your teeth waters, till your nofe hang 
ouer it 

Maifi. Gal' It is my loue deere wife. 
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Mijl. CM. Your loue ? your loue is all words ; 
giue mee deeds, I cannot abide a man thats too fond 
ouer me, fo cookidi; thou dofl not know how to 
handle a woman in her kind. 

Maijl. Gal, No Ftu ? why I hope I haue 
handled 

Mtfi. Gal Handle a fooles head of your owne, — 
fih— fih, 

Mat/i. Gal. Ha, ha, tis fuch a wafpe ; it does mee 
good now to haue her fing me, little rogue. 

Mift, Gal. Now fye how you vex me, I cannot 
abide thefe apeme husbands : fuch cotqueanes, you 
^uerdoe your things, they become you fcuruily, 

Mai/L Gal. Vpon my life (he breeds, heauen 
knowes how I haue flrsund my felfe to pleafe her, 
night and day : I wonder why wee Cittizens (hould >/ 

get children fo fretfuU and vntoward in the breeding, 
their fathers being for the mod part as gentle as milch 
kine : Ihall I leaue thee my Pru. 

Mift. Gal. Fye, fye, fye. 

Maift. Gal. Thou ihalt not bee vext no more, pretty 
kind rogue, take no cold fweete Pru. 

Exit Maift. Gallipot. 

Mijl. Gal. As your wit has done: now Maifler 
Laxtofi ihew your head, what newes from you I would 
any husband fufpedl that a woman crying. Buy any 
fcurui-graife, ihould bring loue letters amongll her 
herbes to his wife, pretty tricke, fine conueyance 9 had 
iealoufy a thoufand eyes, a filly woman with fcuruy- 
grafie blinds them all ; 
Laxton with bayes 

Crown I thy wit for this, it deferues praife. 
This makes me affedl thee more, this prooues thee 

wife, 
Lacke what poore fhift is loue forc*t to deuife I 
(Toth' point) 

She reads the letter. 

O Swede Creature (a fweete beginning) pardon my 

long abfenceyfor tlum Jhalt Jhortly bepqffieffed with 

• N 
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my pref€nce\ though Demophon was falfe to 
PhiUis, / will be to thee as Pan-da-nis was to 
Cref-fida : tho Eneus made an affe of Dido, / will 
dye to thee ere I do fo) fweetejl creature make 
much ofme^for no man beneath the filuer moone 
JhcUl make more of a woman then I do of thee, fur- 
nifh me therefore with thirty pounds y you mufl doe 
doe it of neceffityfor me \ I languifh till I fee fome 
comfort come from thee, protefUng not to dye in thy 
debty but rather to liue foy as hitherto I haue and 
will* 

Thy true Laxton eucr. 
Alas poore Gentleman, troth I pitty him, 
How (hall 1 raife this money t thir^ pound f 
Tis thirty fure, a 3 before an o, 
I know his threes too well ; my childbed linnen f 
Shall I pawne that for him % then if my marke 
Be knowne I am vndone ; it may be thought 
My husband's bankrout : which way (hall I tume f 
Laxton, what with my owne feares, and thy wants, 
I*me like a needle twixt two adamants. 

Enter Maider Gallipot hafHly. 

Maifi. Gal. Nay, nay, wife, the women are all vp, 
ha, how, reading a letters 1 I fmel a goof e, a couple ol 
capons, and a gammon of bacon from her mother out 
of the country, I hold my Hfe, — fteale, — ^ileale. 

Mift, Gal, O beflirow your heart 

Maifl. Gal, What letter's that ? I'le fee't 

She teares the letter, 

Mifl. GaL Oh would thou had'ft no eyes to fee 
the downef&ll of me and thy felfe : Tme for euer, for 
euer Tme vndone. 

Maifl. GaL What ailes my Pru f what paper's 
that thou tear*ft 1 

Afifl. Gal. Would I could teare 
My very heart in peeces : for my foule 
Lies on the racke of (hame, that tortures me 
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Beyond a womans fufifering. 

Maift, Gail. What mcanes this I 

Mtft. Had you no other vengeance to throw 
downe, 
But euen in heigth of all my ioyes % 

Maift, Gai, Deere woman. 

Miji. Gal. When the full fea of pleafure and con- 
tent 
Seem'd to flow ouer me. 

Maift. Gal. As thou defured to keepe mee out of 
bedlam, tell what troubles thee, is not thy child at 
niufe falne iicke, or dead \ 

Mifi. Gai. Oh no. 

Maijl. Gal. Heauens blefle me, are my bames 
and houies 
Yonder at Hockly hole confum'd with fire, 
I can build more, fweete Fru, 

Mift. Gal. Tis worfe, tis worfe. 

Maijl. Gal^ My fadlor broke, or is the Jonas 
funcke. 

Mill. Gal. Would all we had were fwallowed in 
the waues, 
Rather then both ihould be the fcome of flaues. 

Mai/l^ Gal. I'me at my wits end. 

Miff. Gal. Oh my deere husband, 
Where once I thought my felfe a fixed flarre. 
Placet oneiy in the heauen of thine armes, 
I feare now I (hall proue a wanderer. 
Oh Laxton^ Laxtoriy is it then my fate 
To be by thee orethrowne I 

Main. Gai. Defend me wifedome, 
From falling into firenzie, on my knees. 
Sweete Pru^ fpeake, whats that Laxton who fo heauy 
lyes on thy bofome. 

Mtft. Gal. I (hall fure run mad. 

MaiJl. Gal. I fhall run mad for company then: 
fpeak to me, 
Tme Gallipot thy husband, . . PrUy — why Pru. 
Art ficke in confcience for fome villanous deed 

N 2 
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Thou wert about to a<fl, didft meane to rob me, 

Tufli I forgiue thee, hafl thou on my bed 

Thrufl my foft pillow vnder anothers head f 

He winke at all faults Fru, las thats no more, 

Then what fome neighbours neere thee, haue done 

before, 
Sweete hony Pru^ whats that Laocton I 

Mift, GaU. Oh. 

Maift. Gal. Out with him. 

Mijl. GaU, Oh hee's borne to be my vndoer, 
This hand which thou calfl thine, to him was giuen. 
To him was I made fure ith fight of heauen. 

Maifi. Gal. I neuer heard this thunder. 

Mifl. Gall. Yes, yes, before 
I was to thee contradled, to him I fwore, 
Since lafl I law him twelue moneths three times told, 
The Moone hath drawne through her light filuer 

bow, 
For ore the feas hee went, and it was laid, 
(But Rumor lyes) that he in France was dead. 
But hee*s aliue, oh hee's aliue, he fent, 
That letter to me, which in rage I rent, 
Swearing with oathes mofl damnably to haue me, 
Or teare me from this bofome, oh heauens faue me. 

Maiji. Gal. My heart will breake^ — fham'd and 
vndone for euer. 

MiJL Gal, So blacke a day (poore wretch) went ore 
thee neuer. 

Maift. Gal, If thou fhouldfl wraflle with him at the 
law, 
Th'art fure to fall, no odde flight, no preuention. 
He tell him th'art with child. 

Mift. Gal, Vmh. 

Maift Gall. Or glue out one of my men was tane 
a bed with thee. 

Mi/l. Gal. Vmh, vmh. 

Maift. Gal. Before I loofe thee my deere Pruy 
He driue it to that pufh. 

Mill, Gal, Worfe, and worfe Oill, 
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You embrace a mifchiefe, to preuent an Ul. 

Maifl, Gal. He buy thee of him, (lop his mouth 
with Gold, 
Think'H thou twill do. 

Maijl Gall. Oh me, heauens grant it would, 
Yet now my fences are fet more in time, 
He writ, as I remember in his letter, 
That he in riding vp and downe had fpent, 
(Ere hee could finde me) thirty pounds, fend that, 
Stand not on thirty with him. 

MaiJL Gal. Forty Pru, 
Say thou the word tis done, wee venture lines / 

For wealth, but mufl do more to keepe our wiues, v 

Thirty or forty Pru, 

Mtjl. Gal. Thirty good f weete 
Of an ill bargaine lets faue what we can, 
He pay it him with my teares, he was a man 
When firft I knew him of a meeke fpirit. 
All goodneflfe is not yet dryd vp I hope. 

MaiJl. Gal. He ihall haue thirty pound, let that 
flop all : 
Loues fweets tail beil, when we haue drunke downe 
GalL 

Enter Maider Tiltyard, and his wifcy Maifler Gof- 
hawke, and Millrefle Openworke. 

Gods fo, our friends; come, come, fmoth your 

cheeke ; 
After a florme the face of heauen looks fleeke. 

Maifi. Tilt. Did I not tell you thefe turtles were 
together! 

Mift. Ttlt How doft thou firra % why filler GalH- 
pot% 

Mift. 0pm. Lord how fhee's chang'd t 

Goflt. Is your wife ill fir ? 

Maift. GaL Yes indeed la fir, very ill, very ill, 
neuer worfe. 
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Mift, Tilt, How her head bumes, fede how her 
pulfes work. 

Mijl, Open, Sider lie downe a little, that alwaies 
does mee good. 

Mijl, JUL In good fadnefTe I finde bed eafe in 
that too, 
Has (hee laid fome hot thing to her Stomach ? 

Mijl, Gai. No, but I will lay fomething anon. 

Maijl Tilt Come, come fooles, you trouble her, 
(haVs goe Maifler GoJhawke% 

Gojh, Yes fweete Maifler Tiltyard^ fiira Rofamand 
I hold my life Gallipot hath vext his wife. 

Mill. Open, Shee has a horrible high colour in- 
deed. 

GoJh, Wee (hall haue your face painted with the 
fame red foone at night, when your husband comes 
from his rubbers in a falfe alley ; thou wilt not be- 
leeue me that his bowles run with a wrong byas. 

MiJl. Open, It cannot (inke into mee, that hee 
feedes vpon dale mutten abroad, hauing better and 
frelher at home. 

GoJh, What if I bring thee, where thou fhalt fee 
him Hand at racke and manger ? 

Mijl, Open, He faddle him in's kind, and fpurre 
him till hee kicke againe. 

GoJh, Shall thou and I ride our ioumey then. 

Mijl, Open, Heere's my hand. 

Gojk, No more ; come Maider Tiltyardy (hall we 
leape into the dirrops with our women, and amble 
home I 

MaiJL TUt, Yes, yes, come wife. 
- Mijl, Tilt, Introth fider, I hope you will do well 
for all this. 

Mijl, Gal. I hope I diall : farewell good fider : 
fweet Maider Gojhawke, 

MaiJL Gal, Welcome brother, mod kindlie wel- 
come fir. 

Omnes. Thankes fir for our good cheere, 

Exatnt all hut Gallipot and his wije. 
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MaiJLGcd. It (hall be fo, becaufe a crafty knaue 
Shall not out reach me, nor walke by my dore 
With my wife arme in arme, as 'twere his whoorei 
I'le glue him a golden coxcombe, thirty pound : 
Tufh Pru^ what's thirty pound f fweete ducke looke 
cheerely. 

Mijl Gal. Thou art worthy of my heart thou 
bui'fl it deerdy. 

Enter Laxton muffled. 

Lax^ Yds light the tide's againft, me, a pox of 
your Fotticarilhp : oh for fome glifter to fet him going ; 
tis one of Hercules labours, to tread one of thefe 
Cittie hennes, becaufe their cockes are ilil crowing 
ouer them ; there's no turning tale here, I mufl on. 

MiJl. Gal. Oh, husband fee he comes. 

Maijl. Gal. Let me deale with him. 

Lax. Blefle you fir. 

MaiJl Gal. Be you bled too fir if you come in 
peace. 

Lax. Haue you any good pudding Tobacco fir ? 

MiJl Gal. Oh picke no quarrels gentle fir, my 
husband 
Is not a man of weapon, as you are, 
He knowes all, I haue opned all before him, concern- 
ing you. 

Lax, Zounes has (he (howne my letters. 

MtJL GaL Suppofe my cafe were yours, what would 
you do. 
At fuch a pinch, fuch batteries, fuch afiaultes, 
Of father, mother, kinred, to dilTolue 
The knot you tyed, and to be bound to him I 
How could you ihift this ftorme off I 

Lax. If I know hang me. 

Mift. Gal. Befides a flory of your death was 
read 
Each minute to me. 
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Lax, What a pox meanes this ridlihg ? 

Maift, Gal. Be wife fir, let not you and I be toft 
On Lawiers pens ; they haue (harpe nibs and draw 
Mens very heart bloud from them ; what need you fir 
To beate the drumme of my wifes infamy, 
And call your friends together fu* to prooue 
Your precontradl, when (h'has confefl it % 

Lax. Vmh fir, . . . has (he confeft it? 

Maijl. Gal. Sh*has 'faith to me fir, vpon your letter 
fending. 

MiJL Gal. I haue, I haue. 

Lax. If I let this yron coole call me flaue. 
Do you heare, you dame Prudence ? thmk*ft thou vile 

woman 
I'ld take thefe blowes and winke ? 

Mt/l Gal. Vpon my knees. 

Lax. Out impudence. 

Mat^ Gal. Good fir. 

Lax. You goatifh flaues. 
No wilde foule to cut vp but mine I 

Malfi. Gal. Alas fir, 
You make her flefh to tremble, fright her not> 
She (hall do reafon, and what's fit 

Lax. Vie haue thee, wert thou more common 
Then an hofpitall, and more difeafed. — 

Mat/l. Gal. But one word good fir. 

Lax. So fir. 

Ma(/l. Gal, I married her, haue line with her, and 
got 
I Two children on her body, thinke but on that ; 
■ Haue you fo beggarly an appetite 
When I vpon a dainty di(h haue fed 
To dine vpon my fcraps, my leanings I ha fir ? 
Do I come neere you now fir t 

Lax. Be Lady you touch me. 

Mal/l. Gal. Would not you fcome to wearc my 
cloathes fir ? 

Lax. Right fir. 
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Matji. Gal. Then pray fir weare not her, for (hee's 
a gannent 
So fitting for my body, I'me loath 
Another (hould put it on, you will vndoe both. 
Your letter (as fhee faid) complained you had fpent 
In queft of her, fome thirty pound, Tie pay it ; ^ 

Shall that fir (lop this gap vp twixt you two ? 

Lax. Well if I fwallow this wrong, let her thanke 
you: 
The mony being paid fir, I am gon : 
Farewell, oh women happ/s hee truds none. 

MiJL GaU. Difpatch him hence fweete husband. 

Maiji. GalL Yes deere wife : pray fu: come in, ere 
MaiflerZo^^ part 
Thou (halt in wine drinke to him. 

Exit Maider Gallipot and his wife, 

Mift. Gal. With all my heart ; . . . how doft thou 
like my wit % 

Lax. Rarely, that wile 
By which the Serpent did the firft woman beguile, 
Did euer fince, all womens bofomes fill ; 
T*are apple eaters all, deceiuers (lilL Exit Laxton. 

Enter Sir Alexander Wengrave : Sir Dauy Dap- 
per, Sir Adam Appleton, at one dore^ and Trap- 
dore at another doore. 

Alex. Out with your tale Sir Dauy^ to Sir Adam. 
A knaue is in mine eie deepe in my debt. 

Sir Da. Nay : if hee be a knaue fir, hold him 
fait 

Alex. Speake foftly, what egge is there hatching 
now. 

Traf. A Ducks egge fir, a ducke that has eaten a 
firog, I haue crackt the (hell, and fome villany or other 
will peep out prefently; the ducke that fits is the 
bouncing Rampe (that Roaring Girle my Mi(lre(fe) 
the drake that mu(l tread is your fonne SebaJUan. 

Alex. Be quicke. 
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Trap, As the tongue of an older wench. 

Alex. And fee thy newes be true. 

Trap, As a barbars euery fatterday night . . . mad 
MoL 

AUx, Ah. 

IVap. Mud be let in without knocking at your 
backe gate. 

AUx. So. 

JVap, Your chamber will be made baudy. 

AUx, Good. 

Trap, Shee comes in a diirt of male. 

AUk, How (hirt of male ? 

Trap. Yes fir or a male fhirt, that's to fay in mans 
apparell. 

Alex, To my fonne. 

Trap, Clofe to your fonne : your fonne and her 
Moone will be in coniun<5lion, if all Alminacks lie not, 
her blacke faueguard is turned into a deepe iloppe, 
the holes of her vpper body to button holes, her 
wadcoate to a dublet, her placket to the ancient feate 
of a codpice, and you (hall take 'em both with danding 
coUers. 

Alex, Art fure of this % 

Trap, As euery throng is fure of a pick-pocket, as 
fure as a whoore is of the clyents all Michaelmas 
Tearme, and of the pox after the Tearme. 

Alex, The time of their tilting f 

Trap. Three. 

Alex, The day t 

Trap, This. 

Alex, Away ply it, watch her. 

Trap, As the diuell doth for the death of a baud, 
I'le watch her, do you catch her. 

Alex, Shee's fad : heere weaue thou the nets ; 
harke. 

Trap, They are made. 

Al^, I told them thou didd owe mee money; 
hold it vp : maintain't 

Trap, Stifly ; as a Puritan does contention, 
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Foxe I owe thee not the value of a halfepenny 
halter. 

Aiex. Thou (halt be hang'd in't ere thou (cape fo. 
Varlet I*le make thee looke through a grate. 

Trap. He do't prefently, through a Taueme grate, 
drawer : pifh. Exit Trapdore, 

Adam, Has the knaue vext you firf 

Alex, Askt him my mony, 
He fweares my foniie receiu*d it : oh that boy 
Will nere leaue heaping forrowes on my heart, 
Till he has broke it quite. 

Adam. Is he dill wild % 

Alex, As is a ruffian Beare. 

Adam, But he has left 
His old haunt with that baggage. 

Alex, Worfe dill and worfe» 
He laies on me his fhame, I on him my curfe. 

S, Dauy. My fonne lacke Dapper then (hall nm 
with him, 
All in one pafturc. 

Adam, Proues your fonne bad too fir % 

S, Dauy, As villany can make him : your Sdta^- 
tian 
Doates but on one drabb, mine on a thoufand, 
A noyfe of fiddlers, Tobacco, wine and a whoorc, 
A Mercer that will let him take vp more, 
Dyce, and a water fpaniell with a Ducke : oh, 
Bnng him a bed wi^ thefe, when his purfe gingles, 
Roaring boyes follow at's tale, fencers and nin^es, 
(Beafls Adam nere gaue name to) theiie luMfe-leeches 

fucke 
My fonne, he being drawne dry, they all liue on 
fmoake. 

Alex, Tobacco 1 

S, Dauy, Right, but I haue in my braine 
A windmill going that (hall grind to dud 
The follies of my fonne, and make him wife, 
Or a darke foole ; pray lend me ycur aduife. 

Both, That fhall you good fir Dauy. 
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S. Dauy, Hcere's the fprindge 
I ha fet to catch this woodcocke in : an a<5lion 
In a falfe name (vnknowne to him) is entred 
I'th Counter to aired lacke Dapper, 

Both, Ha, ha, he. 

S, Dauy. Thinke you the Counter cannot breake 
him? 

Adam. Breake him f 
Yes and breakers heart too if he lie there long. 

S. Dauy. I'le make him ling a Counter tenor 
fure. 

Adam. No way to tame him like it, there hee (hall 
leame 
What mony is indeed, and how to fpend it 

S. Dauy. Hee's bridled there. 

Alex. I, yet knowes not how to mend it, 
Bedlam cures not more madmen in a yeare, 
Then one of the Counters does, men pay more deere 
There for there wit then any where ; a Counter 
Why 'tis an vniuerfity, who not fees ? 
As fchoUers there, fo heere men take degrees, 
And follow the fiaine fludies (all alike.) 
Schollers leame firfl Logicke and Rhetoricke. 
So does a prifoner ; with fine honied fpeech 
At's firil comming in he doth perfwade, befeech. 
He may be lodg'd with one that is not itchy ; 
To lie in a cleane chamber, in (heets not lowfy, 
But when he has no money, then does he try, 
By fubtile Logicke, and quaint fophiflry. 
To make the keepers truil him. 

Adam, Say they do. 

Alex. Then hee's a graduate. 

S. Dauy. Say they trull him not 

Akx. Then is he held a frelhman and a fot 
And neuer Ihall commence, but being Hill bar'd 
Be expulll from the Maillers fide, to th* twopenny 
ward, 
Or eUe i'th hole, beg plac't 

Adam. When then I pray proceeds a prifoner. 
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Akx. When mony being the theame» 
He can difpute with his hard creditors hearts, 
And get out cleere, hee's then a Maiiler of Arts ; 
Sir Dauy fend your fonne to Woodftreet Colledge, 
A Gentleman can no where get more knowledge. 

S, Dauy, There Gallants (ludy hard. 

AUx, Tnie : to get mony. 

S, Dauy. lies bith' hedes i*faith, thankes, thankes, 
I ha fent for a couple of beares Ihall paw him. 

Enter Seriant Curtilax and Yeoman Hanger. 

Adam, Who comes yonder 1 

S, Dauy, They looke like puttocks, thefe Ihould 
be they. 

Alex. I know 'em, they are officers, fir weel leaue 
you. 

S. Dauy. My good knights. 
Leaue me, you fee I'me haunted now with fpirits. 

Both, Fare you well fir. Exeunt Alex, and Adam 

Curt, This old muzzle chops fhould be he. 
By the fellowes difcription : Saue you fi . 

S, Dauy, Come hither you mad varlets, did not 
my man tell you I watcht here for you. 

Curt, One in a blew coate fir told vs, that in this 
place an old Gentleman would watch for vs, a thing 
contrary to our oath, for we are to watch for euery 
wicked member in a Citty. 

S, Dauy, YeuU watch then for ten thoufand, 
what's thy name honefly f 

Curt, Seriant Curtilax I fir, 

S. Dauy, An excellent name for a Seriant, 
Curtilax, 
Seriants indeed are weapons of the law. 
When prodigall ruffians farre in debt are growne, 
Should not you cut them ; Cittizens were orethrowne, 
Thou dwel'fl hereby in Holborne Curtilax, 

Curt, That's my circuit fir, I coniure mofl in that 
circle. 
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S. Dauy, And what yong toward welp is this t 

Hang, Of the fiame litter, his yeoman (ir, my 
name's Hanger, 

S, Dauy, Yeoman Hanger, 
One paire of Iheeres fure cut out both your coates. 
You haue two names mod dangerous to mens throates. 
You two are villainous loades on Gentlemens backs, 
Deere ware, this Hanger and this Curtiiax. 

Curt, We are as other men are fir, I cannot fee 
but hee who makes a (how of honefly and religion, if 
his clawes can fieiflen to his liking, he drawes bloud ; 
all that liue in the world, are but great fifh and* little 
fifh, and feede vpon one another, fome eate vp whole 
men, a Seriant cares but for the (houlder of a man, 
they call vs knaues and curres, but many times hee 
that fets vs on, worries more lambes one yeare, then 
we do in feuen. 

S, Dauy, Spoke like a noble Cerberus, is the 
a<5lion entred t 

Hang, His name is entred in the booke of vn- 
beleeuers. 

S, Dauy, What booke's that t 

Curt, The booke where all prifoners names fland, 
and not one amongil forty, when he comes in, 
beleeues to come out in had. 

S, Da, Be as dogged to him as yotu: office allowes 
you to be. 

Both. Oh fir. 

S, Dauy, You know the vnthrift lacke Dapper, 

Curt, I, I, fir, that Gull % afwell as I know my 
yeoman. 

S, Dauy, And you know his father too, Sir Dauy 
Dapper f 

Curt, As damn'd a vfurer as euer was among 
lewes ; if hee were fure his fathers skinne would 
yeeld him any money, he would when hee dyes flea it 
ofli and fell it to couer drummes for children at Bar- 
tholmew faire. 

S, Dauy. What toades are thefe to fpit pojrfon on 
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a man to his face t doe you fee (my honeft rafcak f) 
yonder gray-hound is the dog he hunts with, out of 
that Taueme I<ukt Dapper wUl fally ia^ ia : giue the 
counter, on, fet vpon him. 

Both, Wee'l charge him vppo' th backe fir. 

5. Dauy, Take no baile, put mace enough into 
his caudle, double your files, trauerfe your ground. 

Both, Braue fir. 

S. Dauy, Ciy arme, arme, arme. 

Both. Thus fur. 

S, Dauy, There boy, there boy, away : looke to 
your prey my trew Englifh wolues, and fo I vaniih. 

Eodt S, Dauy, 

Curt, Some warden of the Seriants begat this old 
fellow, vpon my life, (land clofe. 

Haf^, Shall the ambufcado lie in one place ? 

Curt, No nooke thou yonder. 

Enter Mol and Trapdore. 

MoL Ralph. 

Trap, What layes my braue Captaine male and 
female I 

MoL This Holbome is fuch a wrangling ilreete. 

Trap, That's becaufe Lawiers walkes to and fro 
in't 

Mol. Heere's fuch iuflling, as if euery one wee 
met were drunke and red'd. 

Trap, Stand MidrefTe do you not fmell carrion I 

MoL Carryon ? no, yet I fpy rauens. 

Trap, Some poore winde-fhaken gallant wiH anon 
&11 into fore labour, and thefe men-midwiues mud 
bring him to bed i'the counter, there all thofe that 
are great with child with debts, lie in. 

MoL Stand vp. 

Trap^ Like your new majrpolL 

Hofig, Whifl, whew. 

Curt, Hump, na 

MoL Peeping ) it (hall go hard huntfmen, but I'le 
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fpoyle ]rour gamei thejlooke for all the world Uke two 
infedled malt-men comming muffled vp in their cloakes 
in a frofty morning to London. 

Trap, A courfe> Captaine ; a beare comes to the 
flake. 

Enter lache Dapper and Gul. 

MoL It fhould bee fo, for the dogges ilruggle to bee 
let loofe. 

Hang. Whew. 

Curt. Hemp. 

Moll, Harke Trapdare^ follow your leader. 

lacke Dap, GuL 

Gul. Maifler. 

lacke Dap. Did'fl euer fee fuch an affe as I am 
boy! 

Gul. No by my troth fir, to loofe all yovs mony, 
yet haue falfe dice of your owne, why 'tis as I faw a 
great fdlow vfed t'other day, he had a faire fword 
and buckler, and yet a butcher dry beate him with a 
cudgell. 

Both. Honeil Serieant fly, flie Maifler Dapper youl 
be arrefled elfe. 

lacke Dap, Run Gul and draw. 

Gul. Run Maifler, Gull followes you. 

ExU Dapper and Gull. 

Curt. I know you well enough, you'r but a whore 
to hang vpon any man. 

Mot. Whores then are like Serieants, fo now hang 
you, draw rogue, but flrike not : for a broken pate 
the/l keepe their beds, and recouer twenty markes 
damages. 

Curt. You fhall pay for this refcue, nmne downe 
fhoe-lane and meete him. 

Trap, Shu, is this a refcue Gentlemen or no Y 

MoL Refcue 1 a pox on 'em, T^apdore let's away, 
I'me glad I haue done perfedl one good worke to 
day. 
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If any Gentleman be in Scriueners bands, 
Send but for Mol^ fliell baile him by thefe hands. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Alexander Wengraue/^/«j. 

Alex, Vnhappy in the follies of a fonne, 
Led againfl iudgement, fence, obedience, 
And sll the powers of noblenelTe and wit ; 

Enter Trapdore 

Oh wretched father, now Trapdore will (he come ? / 

lyap. In mans apparell fir, I am in her heart now^ 
And fhare in all her fecrets. 

Alex, Peace, peace, peace. 
Here take my Gainane watch, hang't vp in fight, 
That I may fee her hang in Engliih for't 

Trap, I warrant you for that now, next Seflions 
rids her fir, 
This watch will bring her in better then a hundred 
conflables. 

Alex, Good Trapdore faifl thou fo, thou cheer'fl 
my heart 
After a florme of forrow, — my gold chaine too, 
Here take a hundred markes in yellow linkes. 

Trap, That will do well to bring the watch to 
light fir. 
And worth a thoufand of your Headborowes lan- 
thomes. 

Alex, Place that a' the Court cubbart, let it lie 
Full in the veiw of her theefe-whoorifh eie. 

Trap, Shee cannot mifle it fir, I fee't fo plaine 
That I could fleal't my felfe. 

Alex, Perhaps thou fhalt too. 
That or fomething as weighty ; what fhee leaues, 
Thou fhalt come clofely in, and filch away, 
And all the weight vpon her backe lie lay. 

Trap, You cannot affure that fir. 

AUx, No, what lets it ) 

3 



1 94 The Roaring Girle. 

IVap, Being a flout girle, perhaps (heel defire 
preffing, 
Then all the weight mud ly vpon her belly. 
AUx, Belly or backe I care not fo I'ue one. 
Trap. YouV of my minde for that fir. 
Al^. Hang vp my ruffe band with the diamond 
at it, 
It may be Ihee'l like that bed 

ly-ap. It's well for her, that fliee muft haue her 
choice, hee thinkes nothing too ^ood for her, if you 
hold on this minde a litde longer, it (hall bee the firfl 
wor]ce I doe to tume theefe my felfe ; would do a 
man good to be hang'd when he is fo wel pro- 
uided for. 
AUx. So, well fayd ; all hangs well, would Hiee 
hung fo too, 
The fight would pleafe me more, then all their 

gi&erings : 
Oh that my myfleries to fuch flreights ihould runne, 
That I muft rob my felfe to bleffe my fonne. Exeunt. 

Enter Sebaftian, with Mary Fitz-Allard like a page^ 

and Mdi 

Seb. Thou haft done me a kind office> without 
touch 
Either of fmne or (hame, our loues are honeft. 
MoL rde fcome to make fuch ftiift to bring you 

together elfe. 
Seb. Now haue I time and opportunity 
Without all feare to bid thee welcome loue. J^iff^ 
Mary. Neuer with more defire and harder venture. 
MoL How ftrange this ftiewes one man to kiffe 

another. 
Seb. I'de kifle fuch men to chufe Molly 
Me thinkes a womans lip tafts well in a dublet. 
Mol. Many an old madam has the better fortune 
then, 
Whofe breathes grew ftale before the fafhion came, 
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K that will help 'em, as you thinke 'twill do, 
They'l learne in time to plucke on the hofe too. 

Seb, The old^r they waxe Moll^ troth I fpeake 
ferioufly, 
As fome haue a conceit their drinke tads better 
In an outlandilh cup then in our owne. 
So me thinkes euery kilTe (he giues me now 
In this flrange forme, is worth a paire of two. 
Here we are fafe, and furthefl from the eie 
Of all fufpicion, this is my fathers chamber, . 
Vpon which iloore he neuer fleps till night 
Here he miflrufls me not, nor I his comming, 
At mine owne chamber he Hill pries vnto me. 
My fr^edome is not there at mine owne finding, 
StUl checkt and curb'd, here he ihall mifle his purpofe. 

Md. And what's your bufinede now, you haue your 
mmdfir; 
At jrour great fuite I promifd you to come, 
I pittied her for names fake, that a Moll 
Should be fo crofl in loue, when there's fo many. 
That owes nine layes a peece,.and not fo little : 
My taylor fitted her, how like you his worke ? 

Seb, So well, no Art can mend it, for tliis purpofe. 
But to thy wit and helpe we're chiefe in debt. 
And mud Hue dill beholding. 

MoL Any honed pitty 
Tme willing to bedow vpon poore Ring-doues. 

Sdf. lie offer no worfe play. 

MoL Nay ^d you fhould fir, 
I fhould draw fird and prooue the quicker man. 

Sdf. Hold, there fhall neede no weapon at this 
meeting, 
But caufe thou fhalt not loofe thy fuiy idle, 
Heere take this viall, runne vpon the guts. 
And end thy quarrell finging. 

MoL Like a fwan aboue bridge. 
For looke you beer's the bridge, and heere am I; 

Seb, Hold on fweete MoL 

Mary, I'ue heard her much commended fir, for 

o 2 
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one that was nere taught 

MoL Fme much beholding to *em, well fince youl 
needes put vs together (ir, He play my part as wel as 
I can : it (hall nere be laid I came into a Gentlemans 
chamber, and let his inilrument hang by the walls. 

Seb, Why well (isud Mol iYaith, it had bene a (hame 
for that Gentleman then, that would haue let it hung 
ilill, and nere offi^d thee it. 

MoL There it (hould haue bene ilil then for Mol^ 
for though the world iudge impudently of mee, I nere 
came into that chamber yet, where I tooke downe the 
inilrument my felfe. 

Seb. Pilh let 'cm prate abroad, th' art heere where 
thou art knowne and lou'd, there be a thoufand clofe 
dames that wil cal the viall an vnmannerly inilrument 
for a woman, and therefore talke broadly of thee, when 
you ihall haue them fit wider to a worfe quality. 

MoL Pulh, I euer fall a lleepe and thinke not of 
'em fir, and thus I dreame. 

Seb. Prithee let's heare thy dreame MoL 

MoL I dreame there is a Miflreffe^ 

Andjhe layes out the money ^ The fong. 
Shee ^es vnto her Si^Sy 
Shee neuer comes at any. 

Enter Sir Alexander behind them 

Shee f ayes fhee went tdth Burffe for pattemes. 

You Jhall finde her at Saint Kathems, 
And comes home with neuer a penny. 

Sdf. That's a free Miflreffe 'faith. 

Alex. I, I, I, like her that fings it, one of thine 

own choofing. 
MoL But Ihall I dreame againe I 

Here comes a wench will braueye, 

Her courage wasfo greats 
Shee lay with one d the Nauy, 

Her husband lying 1 ' the Fleet. 
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Yd oft with himjhe catuTd^ 
I wonder whatjhee aiUs^ 
Her husbands Jhip laygraueTdy 

When her' 5 could hayfe vpfailes. 
Yetjhee beganne like all my foes. 

To call whoorefirjl : forfo do thofe^ 
A pox ofallfalfe tayles, 

Sdf. Many amen (ay I. 

Alex, So ^y I too. 

Jifol, Hang vp the viall now fir : all this while I 
was in a dreame, one (hall lie rudely then ; but being 
awake, I keepe my legges together ; a watch, what's 
a clocke here. 

Alex. Now, now, fliee's trapt. 

MblL Betweene one and two ; nay then I care not : 
a watch and a mufitian are colTen Germanes in one 
tiling, they mud both keepe time well, or there's no 
goodneile in 'em, the one elfe deferues to be dafht 
againfl a wall, and tother to haue his braines knockt 
out with a fiddle cafe, what I a loofe chaine and a 
dangling Diamond. 

Here were a braue booty for an euening-theefe now, 
There's many a younger brother would be glad 
To looke twice in at a window for't, 
And wriggle in and oute like an eele in a fandbag, 
Oh if mens fecret youthfull faults (hould iudge 'em, 
*Twould be the general'fl execution, 
That ere was feene in England ; there would bee but 
few left to fing the ballets, there would be fo much 
worke : mod of our brokers would be chofen for hang- 
men, a good day for them : they might renew their 
wardrops of free cod then. 

Seb. This is the roaring wench mull do vs good. 

Mary, No poyfon fir but femes vs for fome vfe. 
Which is confirmed in her. 

Seb. Peace, peace, 
Foot I did here him fure, where ere he be. 

Mol. Who did you heare 1 
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Seb. My father, 
Twas like a fight of his, I mufl be wary. 

Alex. No wilt not be, am I alone io wretched 
That nothing takes ? lie put him to his plundge for't 

Sdf, Life, heere he comes, — fir I befeech you 
take it, 
Your way of teaching does fo much content me, 
lie make it foure pound, here's forty fhillings fir. 
I thinke I name it right : helpe me good Mol^ 
Forty in hand. 

MoL Sir you fhall pardon me, 
I haue more of the meaned fchoUer I can teach> 
This pales me more, then you haue ofiBred yet 

Seb. At the next quarter 
When I receiue the meanes my father 'lowes me, 
You fhall haue tother forty. 

Alex, This were well now, 
Wer't to a man, whofe forrowes had blind eies, 
But mine behold his follies and vntruthes, 
With two cleere glafTes — how now % 

Sed. Sir. 

Alex, What's he there ? 

Seb. You'r come in good time fir, Fue a fuite to 
you, 
I'de craue your prefent kindneile. 

Alex. What is he there f 

Seb, A Gentleman, a mufitian fir, one of excellent 
fingring. 

Alex. I, I thinke fo, I wonder how they fcapt her. 

Seb. Has the mofl delicate flroake fur. 

Alex, A flroake indeed, I feele it at my heart 

Seb, Puts downe all your famous mufitians. 

Alex, I, a whoore may put downe a hundred 
of 'em. 

Seb, Forty fhillings is the agrement fur betweene vs. 
Now fir, my prefent meanes, mounts but to halfe 
on't. 

Alex, And he flands vpon the whole. 

Seb, I indeed does he fir. 
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Alex. And will doe dill, hee'l nere be in other 
taile. 

Seb, Therefore I'de flop his mouth iir, and I could. 

AUx. Hum true, there is no other way indeed, 
His folly hardens, Ihame mufl needs fucceed. 
Now fir I vnderiland you profefle mufique. 

MoL I am a poore feruant to that Uberall fcience 
(ir. 

AUx. Where is it you teach % 

Mol. Right againil Clififords Inne. 

Alex, Hiun that's a fit place for it : you haue many 
fchoUers. 

Mol. And fome of worth, whom I maiy c^YL my 
maiflers. 

Alex, I true, a company of whooremaillers j you 
teach to fing too ) 

Mol, l/lzxTf do I fir. 

Alex. I thinke you'l finde an apt fcholler of my 
fonne, efpecially for pricke-fong. 

Mol. I haue mudi hope of him. 

Alex. I am fory foi^t, I haue the lefle for that : you 
can play any leflbn. 

Mol. At firft fight fir. 

Alex. There's a thing called the witch, can you 
play that ? 

Mol. I would be fory any one (hould mend 
me in't 

Alex. I, I beleeue thee, thou haft fo bewitcht my 
fonne, 
No care will mend the worke that thou haft done, 
I haue bethought my felfe fince my art £Eiiles, 
lie make her poUicy the Art to trap her. 
Here are foure Angels markt with holes in them 
Fit for his crackt companions, gold he will giue her, 
Thefe will I make indudlion to her mine, 
And rid (hame from my houfe, griefe firom my heart 
Here fonne, in what you take content and pleafure, 
Want (hall not curbe you, pay the Gentleman 
His latter halfe in gold. 



/ 
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Sdf, I thanke you fir. 

Aiex, Oh may the operation an% end three, 
In her, life : (hame, in him ; and griefe, in mee. 

Exit Alexander. 

Seb, Faith thou (halt haue 'em 'tis my fathers 
guift, 
Neuer was man beguild with better (hift 

Mol. Hee that can take mee for a male muiitian, 
I cannot choofe but make him my inflrument, 
And play vpon him. Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Miftreffe Gallipot, and Miflr^e Openworke. 

Mi, Gal. Is then that bird of yours (Maiiler Gof- 
hawke) fo wild f 

Mi^, Open, A Golhawke, a Puttocke ; all for prey, 
he angles for fiih, but he loues flefh better. 

Mifl, Gal, Is't poffible his fmoth face fhould haue 
wrinckles in't, and we not fee them f 

Mi/i, Open, Poffible f why haue not many hand- 
fome legges in dike (lockins villanous fplay feete for 
all their great rofes t 

Mijl, Gal, Troth firra thou (aid true. 

Mift, Op, Didft neuer fee an archer (as tho' all 
walkt by Bunhill) looke a fquint when he drew his 
bowl 

Mtfi. Gal, Yes, when his arrowes haue flin'e toward 
lilington, his eyes haue (hot cleane contrary towards 
Pimlico. 

Mijl, Open. For all the world fo does Maifter 
Gqjhawke double with me. 

MiJl, Gal, Oh fie vpon him, if he double once he's 
not for me. 

MiJl, Open, Becaufe Gofhawke goes in a (hag-ruffe 
band, with a face (licking vp in't, which (howes like 
an agget fet in a crampe ring, he thinkes I'me in loue 
with him. 

Mill, Gal. 'Las I thinke he takes his marke amiffe 
in thee. 
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Miji, Open. He has by often beating into me 
made mee beleeue that my husband kept a whore. 

Mift, Gal, Very good. 

MiJL Open, Swore to me that my husband this 
very morning went in a boate with a tilt ouer it, to the 
three pidgions at BrcUnfordy and his puncke with him 
vnder his tilt 

Mijl, Gal* That were wholefome. 

Mijl, Open, I beleeu'd it, fell a fwearing at him, 
curffmg of harlots, made me ready to hoyfe vp iaile, 
and be there as foone as hee. 

Mift, Gal, So fo. 

Mift, Open, And for that voyage Gqjhawke comes 
hither incontinently, but lirra this water-fpaniell diues 
after no ducke but me, his hope is hauing mee at 
Braineford to make mee cry quack. 

Mift Gall, Art fure of it f 

Mift, Open, Sure of it % my poore innocent Open- 
worke came in as I was poking my ruffe, prefently hit 
I him i'the teeth with the three pidgions : he forfwore / 

all, I vp and opened all, and now Rands he (in a (hop ^ 

hard by) like a musket on a reft, to hit Gq/hawke i' the 
eie, when he comes to fetch me to the boate. 

Mift Gal, Such another lame Gelding offered to 
carry mee through thicke and thinne, {Laxton lirra) 
but I am ridd of him now. 

Mift, Open, Happy is the woman can bee ridde of 
^em all ; 'las what are your whisking gallants to our 
husbands, weigh 'em rightly man for man. 

Mift, Gall, Troth meere (hallow things. 

Mift, Open, Idle fimple things, running heads, and 
yet let 'em run ouer vs neuer fo faft, we fliop-keepers 
(when all's done) are fure to haue 'em in our purfhets 
at length, and when they are in. Lord what fimple 
animalls they are. 

Mift, Open, Then they hang the head. 

Mift, Gal, Then they droupe. 

Mift, Open, Then they write letters. 

Mift, Gal. Then they cogge. 
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Mijl Q^. Then deale they vnder hand with vs, 
aud wee mud ingle with our husbands a bed, and wee 
mufl fweare they are our cofens, and able to do vs a 
pleafure at Court 

MiJl GaL And yet when wee haue done our bed, 
al's but put into a riuen difh, wee are but frumpt at and 
libell'd vpon. 

MiJL Open. Oh if it were the good Lords wil, 
there were a law made, no Cittisen ihould trufl any of 
'em all 

Enter Gojhawke. 

MiJL Gal. Hufh firra, Gojhawke flutters. 

Go/h. How now, are you ready t 

MiJL Open. Nay are you ready f a little thing you 
fee makes vs ready. 

Gojh. Vs f why, mud (hee make one Tthe voiage ? 

Miji. Open. Oh by any meanes, doe I know how 
my husband will handle mee f 

Gojh. 'Foot, how (hall I find water, to fceepe thefe 
two mils going ? Well fmce you'l needs bee dapt vn- 
der hatches, if I fayle not with you both till all fplit, 
hang mee vp at the maine yard, & duck mee \ if s 
but lickering them both foundly, & then you (hall 
fee their coike heeles file vp high, like two fwannes 
when their tayles are aboue water, and their long 
neckes vnder water, diuing to catch gudgions : come, 
come, oares (land ready, the tyde's with vs, on with 
thofe falfe £aces, blow winds and thou (halt take thy 
husband, cading out his net to catch fire(h Sainton at 
Brainjard. 

MiJi. Gal. I beleeue youl eate of a coddes head 
of your owne dre(nng, before you reach halfe way 
thither. 

GoJh. So, fo, follow clofe, pin as you go. 

Enter Laxton muffled. 
Lax. Do you heare ? 



The Roaring Girle. 203 

Mift, CM, Yes, I thanke my eares. 

Lax, I mud haue a bout with your Potticarifhip. 

Mifl, Gai, At what weapon f 

Lax, 1 mufl fpeake with you.. 

Mifl. Gal, No. 

Lax, No ? you flialL 

Mifl, Gai, Shall f away fouil Stuigion, haife fifh, 

halfeflefh. 
Lax. *Faith gib, are you fpitting, He cut your 

tayle puf-cat for this. 
MiJL Gal, 'Las poore Laxton^ I thinke thy tayle's 
cut abready : your word ; 

Lax. If I do not, .... Exit Laxton. 

Gojh, Come, ha' you done ) 

Enter Maifter Openworke. 

Sfoote Rofamandy your husband. 

Maijl Open, How now! fweete Maiil. Gq/hawke^ 
none more welcome, 
I haue wanted your embracements : when friends 

meete, 
The muiique of the fpheares founds not more fweete. 
Then does their conferenc : who is this 1 Rofamond : 
Wife : how now lifter ? 

Gcjh, Silence if you loue mee. 

McdJL Open, Why mafkt 1 

Mifl, Open, Does a maske grieue you fir % 

Maifl, Open, It does. 

Mijl Open. Then /are beft get you a mumming. 

GcJh, S'foote you'l fpoyle all. 

Mifl, Gall, May not wee couer our bare faces with 
maskes 
As well as you couer your bald heads with hats ? 

Ma, Op, No maskes, why, th'are theeues to 
beauty, that rob eies 
Of admiration in which true loue lies, 
Why are maskes wome f why good % or why defired f 
Vnleffe by their gay couers wits are fiered 
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To read the vild'd lookes ; many bad faces, 
(Becaufe rich gemmes are treafured vp in cafes) 
Paffe by their priuiledge currant, but as caues 
Dambe mifers Gold, fo maskes are beauties graues, 
Men nere meete women with fuch muffled eies, 
But they curfe her, that firfl did maskes deuife, 
And fweare it was fome beldame. Come off with't 

MiJL Open. I will not 

Maift, Open. Good faces maskt are lewels kept by 
fpirits. 
Hide none but bad ones, for they poyfon mens fights^ 
Show then as Ihop-keepers do their broidred iluffe, 
(By owle light) fine wares cannot be open enough. 
Prithee (fweete Rofe) come flrike this fayle. 

Mift, Open. Sailef 

Maift, Op. Ha f yes wife (Irike iaile, for ftormes 
are in thine eyes : 

Mift. Open. Th'are here fir in my browes if any 
rife. 

Maift, Open. Ha browes! (what fayes (he firiend) 
pray tel me why 
Your two flagges were aduatmfl \ the Comedy, 
Come what's the Comedy! 

Mift. Open. Weflward hoe. 

Maift. Open. How! 

Mift. Open. 'Tis Weilward hoe fliee faies. 

Goflt. Are you both madde t 

Mift. Open. Is't Market day at Brain^ord^ and 
your ware not fent vp yet 1 

Main. Open. What market day t what ware ! 

Mift. Open. A py with three pidgions in't, 'tis 
drawne and flaies your cutting vp. 

Gofti. As you regard my credit 

Maift Open. Art madde 1 

Mift. Open. Yes letcherous goate ; Baboone. 

Maift. Open. Baboone ? then toffe me in a blanc- 
ket 

Mift Open. Do I it well ? 

Mift. Gall. Rarely. 
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Gojh, Belike fir (hee's not well ; bed leaue'her. 
Maifl. Open. No, 
rie ilajid the (lonne now how fierce fo ere it blow. 
M^. Open, Did I for this loofe all my friends % 
refiife 
Rich hopes, and golden fortunes, to be made 
A dale to a conmion whore ? 

Maift, Open, This does amaze mee. 
Mift, Open, Oh God, oh God, feede at reuerfion 
nowt 
A Stnunpets leaning f 
Maift, Open, Rolamond. 
Gqfti. I fweate, wold I lay in cold harbour. 
Mift, Open, Thou hail (Iruck ten thoufand daggers 
through my heart 

JUaifi, Open, Not I by heauen fweete wife. 
M0, Open, Go diuel go ; that which thou fwear'd 
by, damnes thee. 

Gojh, S'heart will you vndo mee t 
Mift, Open, Why Hay you heeret the ftarre, by 
which you faile. 
Shines yonder aboue Cheify ; you loofe your fhore 
If this moone light you : feeke out your light whore. 
Maift, Open, Ha! 
Mifl, Gal, Pufh ; your Wefteme pug. 
Crojh. Zounds now hell roares. 
MiJL Open, With whom you tilted in a paire of 
oares, 
This very morning. 
Maift, Open, Oaresf 
MtJL Open, hx Brainfard {ax, 
Maift, Open, Racke not my patience: Maifler 
Gojhaiwke^ fome flaue has buzzed this into her, has he / 
not % I run a tilt in Brainford with a woman f 'tis a ' 
lie : What old baud tels thee this 9 S'death 'tis a lie. 

Mtfi, Open, 'Tis one to thy face (hall iuAify all 
that I fpeake. 
Maift. Open, Yd" foule do but name that rafcalL 
Mift, Open, No fir I will not 
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Gojh, Keepe thee there girle : — ^then I 

Mifl, Open. Siiler know you this Varlet t 

Mi/i.GaJi. Yes. 

McUft. 0pm. Sweare true. 
Is there a rogue fo low damn'd % 2l fecond Itidas f a 
common hangman ? cutting a mans throate f does it 
to his face ? bite mee behinde my backe 1 a cur dog t 
fweare if you know this hell-hound. 

Mt^ GalL In truth I do. 

McuJL Open, His name f 

Mtft, Gall, Not for the world ; 
To hiaue you to (lab him. 

GoJh, Oh braue girles : worth Gold. 

Ma^l, Open, A word honed maider Gojhawke, 

Draw out his /word. 

GoJh, What doyoumeanefir) 

Maifl, Open, Keepe o% and if the diuell can giue 
a name to this new fiiry, holla it through my eare, or 
wrap it vp in fome hid chaiadler : lie ride to Oo^ard^ 
and watch out mine eies, but lie heare the brazen 
head fpeak : or elfe (hew me but one haire of his head 
or beaxd, that I may (ample it ; if the fiend I meet (in 
myne owne houfe) lie kill him : — the (Ireete. 
Or at the Church dore : — there — (caufe he feekes to 

vnty 
The knot God faflens) he deferues moft to dy. 

Mifi, Open, My husband titles him. 

Maifl, Open, Maifler Gojhawke^ pray (ir 
Sweare to me^ that you know him or know him not^ 
Who makes me at Brainford to take vp a peticote 
befides my wiues. 

GoJh, By heauen that man I know not 

Mifl, Open, Come, come, you lie. 

Gcjh. Will you not haue ail out I 
By heauen I know no man beneath the moone 
Should do you wrong, bat if I had his name, 
I'de print it in text letters. 

Mifi, Open, Print thine owne then, 
Did'd not thou fweare to me he kept his whoore f 
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jl/^ 6^ai: And that in iinfull Brainford they 
would commit 
That which our lips did wate^ at iir,--^ha 1 

Mijl. Open, Thou fpider, that hall wouen thy cun- 
ning web 
In mine owne houfe t* infhare me : had not thou 
Suck't nouriihment euen vndemeath this roofe. 
And turned it all to poyfon % fpitting it, 
On thy friends face (my husband?) he as t'were 

fleeping : 
Onely to leaue him vgly to mine eies, 
That they might glance on thee. 

MiJl, Gal, Speake^ are thefe lies? 

Gojh. Mine own (hame me confounds : 

MiJl, Open, No more, hee's ilimg ; 
Who'd thmke that in one body there could dwell 
Deformitie and beauty, (heauen and hell) 
Goodneffe I fee is but outiide, wee all fet, 
In rings of Gold, Hones that be counterfet : 
I thought you none. 

Go/h: Pardon mee, 

Mai/l, Open, Truth I doe. 
This blemifh growes in nature not in you. 
For mans creation flicke euen moles in fcome 
On fairefl cheeks, wife nothing is perfedl borne. 

MiJl Open, I thought you had bene borne perfe<ft 

Maifi, Open, What's tiiis whole worid but a gilt 
rotten pill f 
For at the heart lies the old chore Rill. 
I'le tell you Maifler Gojhawke^ I in your eie 
I haue feene wanton fire, and then to tiy 
The foundnefle of my iudgement, I told you 
I kept a whoore, made you beleeue fwas true, 
Onely to feele how your pulfe beat, but find, 
The world can har(fly yeeld a perfedl fiiend. 
Come, come, a tricke of youth, and 'tis fdigiuen. 
This rub put by, our loue (hall runne more euen. 

Mifl, Open. You'l deale vpon nliens wiues no 
more? 
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Gofh. No : — ^you teach me a tricke for that 
Mijl, Open, Troth do not, theyl o're-reach thee. 
Mai, Open, Make my houfe yours ia (lilL 
Gojk, No. 

Maijl, Open, I lay you (hall : 
Seeing (thus bedeg'd) it holds out, 'twill neuer iialL 

Enter Maifler Gallipot, and Greenewit like a Somner^ 

Laxton muffled a looft off, 

Omnes, How now t 

Maift, GaU, With mee fir t 

Greene, You fir? I haue gon fnaffling vp and 
downe by your dore this houre to watch for you. 

Mtft, GaU. What's the matter husband ? 

Greene, — I haue caught a cold in my head fur, 
by fitting vp late in the rofe taueme^ but I hope you 
vnderfland my fpeech. 

Matjl Gal, So fir. 

Greene, I cite you by the name of Hippocrates 
Gallipot^ and you by the name of Prudence Gallipot^ 
to appeare vpon Craflinoy doe you fee, Crc^na 
faniU Dunjlani (this Ea/ler Tearme) in Bow Church. 

MatJL GcU, Where fir ? what laies he f 

Greene. Bow : Bow Churchy to anfwere to a libel 
of precontradl on the part and behalfe of the iaid 
Prudence and another ; /are bed fir take a coppy of 
the citation, 'tis but tweluepence. 

Omnes, A Citation f 

Maift, Gal, You pocky-nofed rafcall, what ilaue 
fees you to this ? 

Lax, Slaue t I ha nothing to do with you, doe 
you heare fir ? 

Gofti, Laocton ifl not 9 — what fagary is this f 

Maifl, Gal, Trufl me I thought fir this (lorme 
long ago had bene fiill laid, when (if you be remem- 
bred) I paid you the lad fifteene pound, befides the 
thirty you had firll, — for then you fwore. 

Ijix, Tufii, tufh fir, oathes, 
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Truth yet I'me loth to vexe you, . . tell you what ; 
Make vp the mony I had an hundred pound, 
And take your belly full of her. 

Maijl. Gal, An hundred pound 1 

Mijl. Gal. What a 100 pound 1 he gets none: 
what a 100 pound? 

Maift, Gal. Sweet Pru be calme, the Gentleman 
offers thus, 
If I will make the monies that are pafl 
A 100 pound, he will difchaige all courts, 
And giue his bond neuer to vexe us more. 

Mtji, Gal. A 100 pound 1 'Las ; take fir but three- 
score, 
Do you feeke my vndoing? 

Lax. lie not bate one fixpence, . . . He mall 
you puffe for fpitting. 

Mijl Gal. Do thy word, 
Wll fourefcore (lop thy mouth % 

Lax, No. 

Mift. Gal. Tare a flaue. 
Thou Cheate, Tie now teare mony from thy throat. 
Husband lay hold on yonder tauny-coate. 

Greene. Nay Gendemen, feeing your wdemen are 
fo hote, I mufl loofe my haire in their company 
I fee. 

MiJl. Ope. His haire (beds 0% and yet he fpeaks 
not fo much in the nofe as he did before. 

Gojh. He has had the better Chirurgion, Maifter 
Greenewit^ is your wit fo raw as to play no better a 
part then a Somners % 

MaiJl Gal, I pray who playes a knacke to know an 
honefl man in this company ? 

Mift. Gall. Deere husband, pardon me, I did dif- 
femble. 
Told thee I was his precontracted wife. 
When letters came from him for thirty pound, 
I had no (hift but that. 

Mai/l, Gal. A very cleane (hift : but able to make 

mee lowfy, On. 

s o 
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MiJL Oai. Husband, Ipluck'd(wlien be had tempted 
mee to thinke well of him) Get fetheiv from thjr 
wings, to make him flie more lofty. 

Maijl, Gall* A' the top of you wife : on. 

Mih. GaL He hauing wafted them, comes now for 
more, 
Vfing me as a ruffian doth his whore, 
Whofe iinne keepes him in breath : by heauen I vow. 
Thy bed he neuer wrong*d, more then he does now. 

MaiJL Gal. My bedt ha, ha, like enough, a 
(hop-boord will feme to haue a cuckolds coate cat out 
vpon : <^ that wee*l talke hereafter : y'are i^ vil- 
laine: 

Zax. Heare mee but fpeake fir, you (hall finde mee 
none. 

Omfus. Pray fir, be patient and heaie him. 

Maift. Gal. I am miuzled for biting fir, vfe me 
how you wilL 

Lax. The firft howre that your wife was in my 
eye, 
My felfe with other Gentlemen fitting by, 
(In your (hop) tafting fmoake, and (peech being vfed, 
That men who haue fiureft wiues are moft abufed. 
And hardly fcapt the home, your wife maintained 
That onely fuch fpots in Citty dames were (lain*d, 
luftly, but by mens (landers : for her owne part, 
Shee vow'd that you had fo much of her heart } 
No man by all his wit, by any wile, 
Neuer fo fine fpunne, (hould your felfe beguile, 
Of what in her was yoiurs. 

Mai/l. Gal. Yet Fru 'tis well : 
Play out your game at Iri(h fir : Who winnes ? 

Mifi. 0pm. The triall is when (hee comes to bear- 
ing: 

Lax. I fcom*d one woman, thus, (hould braue all 
men^ 
And (which more vext me) a (hee-citizen. 
Therefore I laid fiege to her, out (he held, 
Gaue many a braue repulfe, and me compel'd 
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With Ibame to found retrait to my hot bifl, 

Then feeing all bafe defires rak'd vp in duft, 

And that to tempt her modeft eares, I fwore 

Nere to prfumne againe : (he faid, her eie 

Would euer giue me welcome honeflly, 

And (IJnce I was a Gendeman) if it runne low, 

Shee would my (late relieue, not to o'rethrow 

Your owne and hers : did fo ; then feeing I wrought 

Vpon her meekenefle, mee (he fet at nought. 

And yet to try if I could tume that tide, 

You fee what ftreame I (Iroue with, but fur I fweare 

By heauen, and by thofe hopes men lay vp there, 

I neither haue, nor had a bsde intent 

To wrong your bed, what*s done, is meriment : 

Your Gold I pay backe with this intered, 

When I had mod power to do't I wrong'd you lead. 

Maiff, Gal. If this no gullery be iir, 

Omnes, No, no, on my life. 

Maijl^ Gal, Then (ir I am beholden (not to you 
^e) 
But Maiiler Laxton to your want of doing ill, 
Which it feemes you haue not Gentlemen, 
Tarry and dine here alL 

Maijl. Open. Brother, we haue a ied, 
As good as yours to fumi(h out a fead. 

Maifi, Gal. Weel crowne our table with it : wife 
brag no more 
Of holding out : who mod brags is mod whore. 

Exeunt omms. 

Enter lacke Dapper, Moll, Sir Beautious Ganymed, 

and Sir Thomas Long. 

lacke Dap. But prethee Maider Captaine lacke be 
plaine and perfpicuous with mee ; was it your Me^eol 
Wedminders courage, that refcued mee from the Poul- 
try puttockes indeed. 

MoL The valour of my yaX I enfure you fur fetcht 

p 2 
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you off branely, when 3rou werre i'the forlome hope 
among thofe defperates, Sir Bewtious Ganymed here, 
and fir Thomas Long heard that cuckoe (my man 
Trapdori) fing the note of your ranfome from cap- 
tiuity. 

Sir Bewt Vds fo Mol, where's that Trapdore f 

MoL Hang'd I thmke by this time, a luRice in 
this towne, (that fpeakes nothing but make a Mitti- 
mus a way with him to Newgate) vfed that rogue like 
a fire-worke to run vpon a line betwixt him and me. 

Omnes, how, how t 

MoL Marry to lay traines of villany to blow vp my 
life ; I fmelt the powder, fp/d what linflocke gaue fire 
to (hoote againd the poore Captaine of the Gallifoyll, 
& away did I my man, like a (houell-board (hilling, 
hee (Iroutes vp and downe the fuburbes I thinke : and 
eates vp whores : feedes vpon a bauds garbadg. 

T, Long, Sirra lacke Dapper, 

lac. Dap, What lai'ft Tom Long t 

T, Long, Thou hadft a fweet fac't boy haile fellow 
with thee to your little Gull : how is he fpent t 

lack Dap. Troth I whiftled the poore little buzzard 
of a my fill, becaufe when hee wayted vpon mee at the 
ordinaries, the gallants hit me i' the teeth dill, and 
faid I lookt like a painted Aldermans tomb, and 
the boy at my elbow like a deaths head. Sirra lacke^ 
Mol, 

Mol. What faies my little Dapper t 

Sir Bewt, Come, come, walke and talke, walke 
and talke. 

lack Dap, Mol and I'le be i* the midft. 

Mol. Thefe Knights (hall haue fquiers places belike 
then : well Dapper what fay you ? 

lack. Dap, Sirra Captaine mad Mary, the gull my 
owne father {Dapper) Sir Dauy) laid thefe London 
boote-halers the catch poles in ambulh to fet vpon 
mee. 

Omnes, Your father t away Icuke, 
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lack. Dap, By the taflels of this handkercher 'tis 
true, and what was his warlicke flratageme thinke you f 
hee thought becaufe a wicker cage tames a nightingale, 
a lowfy prifon could make an zSit of mee. 

Omnes, A nally plot 

lack. Dap, I: as though a Counter, which is a 
parke, in which all the wilde beads of the Citty run 
head by head could tame mee. 

Enter the Lard Noland 

Mol, Yonder comes my Lord NolancL 

Omnes, Saue you my Lord. 

L, Nol, Well met Gentlemen all, good Sir Bew- 
tious Ganymed^ Sir Thomas Long 'I and how does 
Maifter Dapper f 

lack. Dap, Thankes my Lord. 

Mol, No Tobacco my Lord % 

L, Nol, No faith ladu, 

lack. Dap, My Lord Noland will you goe to Pim- 
hco with vs % wee are making a boone voyage to that 
nappy land of fpice-cakes. 

L, Nol, Heeres fuch a merry ging, I could find in 
my heart to faile to the worlds end with fuch com- 
pany, come Gentlemen let's on. 

lack Dap, Here's mod amorous weather my Lord. 

Omnes, Amorous weather. They walke, 

lac. Dap, Is not amorous a good word t 

Enter Trapdore like a poor e Souldier with, a patch 
dre one eie, and Teare-Cat with him, all 

tatters. 

Trap, Shall we fet vpon the infantry, thefe troopes 
of foot? Zounds yonder comes Mol my whooriih 
Maifler and Midreile, wo'ld I had her kidneys be- 
tweene my teeth. 

Tear- Cat, I had rather haue a cow heele. 
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TVap, 2^ands I am fo patcht vp, (he cannot dif- 
couer me : wee'l on. 

T, Cat, Alia corago then. 

Trap. Good your Honours* and Worlhips, enlarge 
the eares of commiferation, and let the found of a 
hoarfe military organ-pipe, penetrate your pittiful 
bowels to extra<5l out of them fo many fmall drops of 
filuer, as may giue a hard (Irawbed lodging to a couple 
of maim*d foiUdiers. 

lacke Dap, Where are you maim'd t 

7! Cat, In both our neather limbs. 

MoL Come, come, Dapper^ lets giue *em fome- 
thing, las poore men, what mony haue you ? by my 
troth I loue a fouldier with my foule. 

Sir Bewt. Stay, flay, where haue you feru'd ? 

T, Long. In any part of the Low countries f 

Trap, Not in the Low countries, if it pleafe your 
manhood, but in Hungark againd the Turke at the 
fiedge of Belgrad, 

L, Not, Who feru'd there with you firra? 

lYap, Many Hungariansy Moldautans^ ValachianSy 
and Tranfiluaniatis, with fome Sclauonians^ and 
retyring home fir, the VenHian Gallies tooke vs 
prisoners, yet free'd vs^ and fuffered vs to beg vp and 
downe the country. 

lack. Dap, You haue ambled all ouer Italy then. 

TYap, Oh fu-, from Venice to Rornc^ Vecchw^ Bono- 
nia, Romania^ BoloniOy Modena, Fiacensut^ and Tuf- 
camiy with all her Cities, as Pijloiay Valteria^ Mounte- 
pulchenoy Arreuo, with the Sunnois, and diuerfe 
others. 

Mot, Meere rogues, put fpurres to 'em once more. 

Jack. Dap, Thou look'ft like a (Irange creature, a 
fat butter-box, yet fpeak*(l Englifh, 
What art thou ? 

T. Cat. left mmt Isttxu left tito Urn 
rufflmg Ctare^Cat> 
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Ben {nrmie J^oGialH)^ Itii bto lioilcit an 

Bttttt^Iant 
^tttrtCm : ffitr ^l^ellum liM metrt Itie 

Stafa 
Ini botrt saef). 

ilk flaas iim CtroaiMf on torn Cop« 
fiatlftlt Bm ftuttHreH ton^ttn IBiuell 

Sir £ewL Here, here, let's be rid of their iob- 
bering. 

MoH. Not a crofie, iSVr BewtUus^ you We rogues 
1 haue taken meafure of you, better then a taylor can, 
and rie fit you, as you (monfler with one eie) haue 
fitted mee. 

Trttf, Your Worfhip will not abufe a fouldier. 

MolL Souldier? thou deferu'fl to bee hang'd vp 
by that tongue which dishonours fo noble a profeffion, 
fouldier you skeldering varlet % hold, (land, there Ihould 
be a tn4)dore here abouts. Pull effhis paich, 

Ttap, The balles of thefe glafiers of mine (mine 
eyes^ (hall be (hot vp and downe in any hot peece of 
fenuce for my inuincible Midrefle. 

lacke Dap, I did not thinke there had bene fuch 
Inauery in blacke patches as now I fee. 

MoL Oh fir he hath bene brought vp in the Ik of 
dogges, and can both fawne like a Spaniell, and bite 
like a Maftiue, as hee finds occafion. 

Z. NoL What are you firra t a bird of this feather 
too. 

T, Cat. A man beaten fi-om the wars fir. 

T. Lon^. I thinke fo, for you neuer (lood to fight 

lac. Dap. What's thy name fellow fouldier 1 

T. Cat, I am cal'd by thofe that haue feen my 
valour^ Tear-Cat. 



2 1 6 The Roaring Girle. 

Omrus, Teare-Cat t 

Moll. A meere whip-Iacke, and that is in the 
Commonwealth of rogues, a flaue, that can talke of 
fea-fight, name all your chiefe Pirats, difcouer more 
countries to you, then either the Dutch, Spanifli, 
French, or Englilh euer found out, yet indeed all his 
feruice is by land, and that is to rob a Faire, or fome 
fuch venturous exploit ; Teare-Cat^ foot firra I haue 
your name now I remember me in my booke of 
homers, homes for the thumbe, you know how. 

7! Cat No indeed Captaine Mol (for I know you 
by fight) I am no fuch nipping Chriftian, but a maun- 
derer vpon the pad I confeffe, and meeting with 
honeil Trapdore here, whom you had calhierd from 
bearing armes, out at elbowes vnder your colours, 
I inftrudted him in the rudements of roguery, and by 
my map made him faile ouer any Country you can 
name, fo that now he can maunder better then my- 
felfe. 

lack. Dap. So then Trapdore thou art tum'd foul- 
dier now. 

Trap, Alas fir, now there's no warres, 'tis the 
fafeil courfe of life I could take. 

Mol. I hope then you can cant, for by your 
cudgels, you firra are an vpright man. 

Trap. As any walkes Qie hygh way I affure 
you. 

MoL And Teare-Cat what are you ? a wilde rogue, 
an angler, or a ruffler t 

T. Cat. Brother to this vpright man, flelh and 
bloud, ruffling Teare-Cat is my name, and a ruffler is 
my flile, my title, my profefllon. 

Mol. Sirra where's your Doxy, halt not with mee. 

Omnes. Doxy Moly what's that 1 

Mol. His wench. 

Trap. My doxy I haue by the Salomon a doxy, 
that carries a kitchin mort in her flat at her backe, 
befides my dell and my dainty wilde del, with all 
whom lie tumble this next darkmans in the (Irommel, 
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and drinke ben baufe, and eate a fat gnmtling cheate, 
a cackling cheate, and a quacking cheate. 

lack. Dap, Here's old cheating. 

TYap, My doxy (layes for me in a boufing ken, 
braue Captaine. 

MoL Hee fayes his wench (laies for him in an ale- 
houfe : you are no piwe rogues. 

T, Cat, Pure rogues 1 no, wee fcome to be pure 
rogues, but if you come to our lib ken, or our flailing 
ken, you (hall finde neither him nor mee, a quire 
cuffin. 

MoL So, fir, no churle of you. 

T, Cat. No, but a ben caue, a braue caue, a gentry 
cuffin. 

Z. Not, Call you this canting ) 

lack. Dap, Zounds, I'le giue a fchoolemaiiler halfe 
a crowne a week, and teach mee this pedlers French. 

Trap, Do but flrowle fir, halfe a harueft with vs 
fir, and you (hall gabble your belly-fulL 

Mol, Come you rogue cant with me. 

T, Long, Well (ayd Mol^ cant with her firra, and 
you (hall haue mony, elfe not a penny. 

Trap, lie haue a bout if (he pleafe. 

MoL Come on firra. 

TYap, Ben mort, (hall you and I heaue a booth, 
mill a ken or nip a bung, and then wee'l couch a 
hog(head vnder the Ruflfemans, and there you (hall 
wap with me, & He niggle with you. 

MoL Out you damn*d impudent rafcall. 

Trap, Cut benar whiddes, and hold your fambles 
and your (lampes. 

L, Nol, Nay, nay, Mol^ why art thou angry I what 
was his gibberi(h % 

Mol, Marry this my Lord fayes hee ; Ben mort 
(good wench) (hal you and I heaue a booth, mill a ^ 
ken, or nip a bung f (hall you and I rob a houfe, or 
cut a purfe t 

Omncs, Very Good. 
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MoL And then yft€\ couch a hoglhead mdir die 
Ruffemans : 
And then wee'l lie vnder a hedge. 

Trap. That was ray defir« Captahie, as 'tis fit a 
fouldier (hould lie. 

MU. AjuI there you (hall wAp wkh mee, and Fie 
niggle with you, and that's alL 

Sir BewL Nay, nay il/b/ wha^s that ^pf 

lack. £k^ Nay teach mee what niggling is^ Fde 
fmst bee niggling. 

MoL Wapping and niggling is all one, the tfsifgtz 
my man can tell you^ 

7)y^. Tts fodoodling : if it pleafe y\0u. 

Sir Bewt This is excellent, one fit more good JMr% 

Mol. Come you rogue ling with md« 



A gage of ben Roni4>otiie 
In a boufmg ken of Ronh-rile. 
T. Cat. Is Benar then a Cafter, 

Pecke, pennam, lay or popkr. 
Which we mill in deufe a vile* 
Oh I wud lib all the lightmans. The fang. 
Oh I woud lib all the darkemans. 
By the foUamon Tnder the Raffenian& 
By the follamon in the Hartmans. 
T. QU. And fcoure the Quire cramp ring. 

And couch till a pallyard docked my dell, 
So my boufy nab might skew n>me boufe 

well 
Auad to the pad, let vs bing> 
Auaft to the pad, let ts bing. 
Omfus. Fine knaues r£dth. 
lack Dap. The grating of ten new cart-wheeles, 
and the gruntling of fiue hundred hogs comming firom 
Rumford market, cannot make a wotfe noyfe then 
this canting language does in my eares ; pray my 
Lord Nolandy let's giue thefe fouldiers their pay. 
Sir Bewt Agreed, and let them march. 
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Z. N&r. Heere MoL 

AfoL Now I fee that you are (lal'd to the roguci 
and are not afhamed of your profefTions, looke you : 
my Lord Noland heere and thefe Gentlemen, beflowes 
vpon you two, two boordes and a halfe, that's two 
fhillings fixe pence. 

Trap, Thankee to your Lordihip^ 

T, Ccd. Thankes heroicail Captaine. 

MiH, Awoy, 

Trap. Wee (hall cut ben whiddes of your Mai(UrA 
and Miflrefhip, wherefoeuer we come. 

MiM, You*l maintame ikra the old luflices plot to 
his face. 

Trap. Elfe trine me on the cheats : hang me^ 

Afol, Be fure you meete mee there. 

Th^. Without any mc^-e maundring I'le doo*% 
follow braue Tear-Cat. 

T Cat I pra^fe^uor^ let us go moufe^ 

Exeunt they two manet the re^ 

Z. NoL Mol what was in that canting fong 1 

Mol. Troth my Lord> onely a praife of good 
drinke, the onely milke which thefe wilde beails lone 
to fucke, and thus it was : 
A^ch cup of wine, oh it is iuyce Diuine, 
More wholefome for the head^ then meate, drinke^ or 

bread, 
To fill my drunken pate» with that, I'de fit vp late^ 
By the heeles wou'd I lie, vnder a lowfy hedge die, 
Let a ilaue haue a puU at my whore, fo I be full 
Of that precious liquor ; And a parcell of fuch fluffe 

my Lord 
Not worth the opening. 

Enter a Cutpurfe very gallant^ withfoun orfiue mm 
after him^ cne with a wand. 

Z. NoL What gallant comes yonder 1 
T Lon^, Maffe I thinke I know him, *tis one of 
Cumberland. 
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1. Cut, Shall we venture to fhuffle in amongft yon 
heap of Gallants, and ilrike t 

2. Cut, Tis a queflion whether there bee any 
filuer (hels amongfl them, for all their iattin out- 
fides. 

Omfus. Let* s try I 

MoL Pox on him, a gallant 1 (haddow mee, I know 
him : 'tis one that cumbers the land indeed ; if hee 
fwimme neere to the ihore of any of your pockets, 
looke to your purfes. 

Omnes, Is*t poffible I 

MoL This braue fellow is no better th«i a foyft. 

Omnes, Foyft, what's that % 

MoL A diuer with two fingers, a picke:pocket ; all 
his traine ftudy the figging law, that's to fay, cutting of 
purfes and foyfting ; one of them is a nip, I tooke him 
once i' the twopenny gallery at the Fortune; then 
there's a cloyer, or fnap, that dogges any new brother 
in that trade, and fnappes will haue halfe in any 
booty; Hee with the wand is both a ftale, whofe 
office is, to face a man i' the ftreetes, whil'ft (hels are 
drawne by an other, and then with his blacke coniuring 
rod in his hand, he by the nimblenefie of his eye and 
iugling fticke, will in cheaping a peece of plate at a 
goldfmithes flail, make foure or fine ringes mount 
from the top of his caduceus, and as if it were at leape- 
frog, they skip into his hand prefently. 

2. Cut Zoimds wee are fmoakt 

Omnes, Ha 1 

2. Cut, Wee are boyl'd, pox on her; fee Moll the 
roaring drabbe. 

I. Cut. All the difeafes of fixteene hofpitals boyle 
her : away. 

Mol, Bleffe you fir. 

I. Cut, And you good fur. 

MoL Do'ft not ken mee man t 

I. Cut, No truft mee fir, 

MoL Heart, there's a Knight to whom I'me bound 
for many fauours, loft his pui^e at the laft new play 
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i* the Swanne, feuen Angels in't, make it good you'r 
befl ; do you fee ? no more. 

I. Cut A Sinagogue (hall be caVd Millreffe Mary^ 
difgrace mee not • pacus palahros^ I will coniure for 
you, farewell : 

MoL Did not I tell you my Lord 1 

Z. NoL I wonder how thou cam'ft to the know- 
ledge of thefe nafly viUaines. 

7! LoT^. And why doe the foule mouthes of the 
world call thee Mol cutpurffe % a name, me thinkes, 
damn'd and odious. 

MoL Dare any (lep forth to my face and fey, 
I haue tane thee doing fo Mol ? I mufl confelTe, 
In younger dayes, when I was apt to llray, 
I haue fet amongfl fuch adders ; feene their (lings, 
As any here might, and in full play-houfes 
Watcht their quicke-diuing hands, to bring to (hame 
Such rogues, and in that (Ireame met an 3l name : 
When next my Lord you fpie any one of thofe, 
So hee bee in his Art a fcholler, quedion him. 
Tempt him with gold to open the large booke 
Of his clofe villanies ; and you your felfe (hall cant 
Better then poore Mol can, and know more lawes 
Of cheaters, lifters, nips, foyfts, puggards, curbers, 
Withall the diuels blacke guard, then it is fit 
Should be difcouered to a noble wit 
I know they haue their orders, offices, 
Circuits and circles, vnto which they are bound. 
To raife their owne damnation in. 

lack Dap, How do*(l thou know it 1 

MoU, As you do, I (hew it you, they to me (how 
it 
Suppofe my Lord you were in Venice. 

L.N0L WeU. 

MoL If fome Italian pander there would tell 
All the clofe trickes of curtizans ; would not you 
Hearken to fuch a fellow? 

Z. NoL Yes. 

Moi, And here, 
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Being come flx>m Venite^ to a fiiend mod deare 

That were to trauell thither, you would proclaime 
Your knowledge in thofe viDanies, to faue 
Your friend from their quicke danger : muft you have 
A blacke ill name, becaufe ill things you know. 
Good troth my Lord, I am made Mai cut-purfe fo. 
How many are whores, in imall ruffes and dill lookes t 
How many chad, whofe names fill flanders bookes t 
Were all men cuckolds, whom gallants in their 

fcomes 
Cal fo, we (hould not walke for goring homes, 
Perhaps for my madde going i^nt repioue mee, 
I pleafe my felfe, and care not elfe who loues mee. 

Otnnes. A braue minde Mai i'faith. 

7! Lon^. Come my Lord, fhal*s to the Ordinary t 

Z. NoL I, 'tis noone fure. 

Md, Good my Lord, let not my name oondemne 
me to you or to the world : A fencer I hope may be 
cal'd a coward, is he fo for that t If all that haae ill 
names in London, were to be whipt, and to pay but 
tweluepence a peece to the beadle, I would rather 
haue his office, then a Condables. 

Icuk. Dap. So would I Captaine MoHi ^ere a 
fweete tickUng office i'faith. Exmid. 

Enter Sir Alexander Wengraue, Goflu^wl^o tmd 
Greenewit, cmd othtrs^ 

Alex. My fonne many a theefe^ that impudent 
girle. 
Whom all the world ilicke their w(»ril eyes vpon t 
Greene. How will your care preuent it t 
GoOi. 'Tis impoffible. 
They marry clofe, thei'r gone, but none knows whe- 
ther. 
Alex. Oh (jentlemen, when ha's a &thers heart- 
ftrings 

Enter a feruant. 
Held out fo long from breaking : now what newes fir f 
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Seruani. They were met vppohih the water an houre 
fince, fir. 
Putting in towards the Sluce. 

Alex, The Sluce 1 come Gentlemen, 
*Tis Lamkith workes againd vp. 

Grime, And that Lamkith^ iojmes more mad 
matches, then your fixe wet townes, twixt that and 
Windfor-bru^^ where fares lye foaking. 

AUoo, Delay no time fweete Gentlemeq t to Blacke 
Fryars, 
Wee'l take a paire of Oares and make after *em. 

Enter Trapdore. 

Trap, Your fonne, and that bold rngfculioei lampe ^/ 

my miflreffe, ^ 

Are landed now at Tower. 
Aiex, Hoyda, at Tower I 
7\rap^ I heard it now reported. 
Alex. Which way GenUemeu (hall I bellow n^y 
care? 
Tme drawne in peeces betwixt deceipt and fbame. 

Enter fir Htz-AUartf. 

JFihhAfleL Sir Alexander, 
Youhr well met> and mod rightly feniecl, 
My daughter was a fcome to you. 

Alex, Say not fo fir. 

Fit%,All, A very abiedl, fhee poore GentlewomaAi 
Your houfe had bene difhoqoured. Giu§ you 

ioyfir, 
Of your fons Gaakoyne-Bride, youl be a Craad^B^b^ 

fhortly 
To a fine crew of roaring fonnes and daughters* 
'Twill helpe to llocke the fuburbes pafiing well fir, 

Alex, O play not with the miferiea of my he^irt* 
Wounds fhould be drefl and healed, not vext, or left 
Wide open, to the anguifh of the patient 
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And fcomefuU aire let in : rather let pitty 
And aduife charitably helpe to refrelh 'em. 

FitZ'AlL Who'd place his charity fo vnworthily. 
Like one that giues almes to a curfmg beggar, 
Had I but found one fparke of goodneffe in you 
Toward my deferuing child, which then grew fond 
Of your fonnes vertues, I had eafed you now. 
But I perceiue both fire of youth and goodneffe, 
Are rak'd vp in the alhes of your age, 
Elfe no fuch (hame ihould baue come neere your 

houfe, 
Nor fuch ignoble forrowe touch your heart 

Alex, If not for worth, for pitties iake aflift mee. 

Greene, You vrge a thing pafl fenfe, how can he 
helpe you I 
All his afTiflance is as fraile as ours, 
Full as vncertaine, where's the place that holds *em % 
One brings vs water-newes ; then comes an other 
With a full charged mouth, like a culuerins voyce, 
And he reports the Tower ; whofe founds are truell % 

Gojh, In vaine you flatter him fir Alexander, 

FitZ'AlL I flatter him. Gentlemen you wrong mee 
grofly. 

Green, Hee doe's it well i'faith. 

FitZ'AU, Both newes are falfe, 
Of Tower or water : they tooke no fuch way yet 

Alex, Oh ilrange : heare you this Gendemen, yet 
more plundges 1 

FiiZ'Alla. Th'are neerer then you thinke for yet 
more clofe, then if they were further ofL 

Alex, How am I loft in thefe diftradlions ? 

FitZ'Alla, For your fpeeches Gendemen, 
In taxing me for raflinefle ; fore you all, 
I will engage my ftate to halfe his wealth, 
Nay to his fonnes reuenewes, which are lefle, 
And yet nothing at all, till they come from him ; 
That I could (if my will ftucke to my power) 
Preuent this manage yet, nay banifh her 
For euer from his thoughts, much more his armes. 
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Alex. Slacke not this goodoeiTe, though you heap 
vpoD me 
Mountaines of malice and reuenge hereafter : 
I'de willingly refigne vp halfe my (late to him, 
So he would marry the meaneft drudge I hire. 

Greene. Hee talkes impoifibilities, and you beleeue 
'em. 

FUt-Alla, I talke no more, then I know how to 
finifh, 
My fortunes eUe are his that dares (lake with me, 
The poore young Geotlefoan I loue and pitty : 
And to keepe (hame from him, (becaufe die fpring 
Of his affe<Stion was my daubers fird, 
TOl his (rowne bladed all,) do but edate him 
In thofe po(re(]&ons, which your loue and care 
Once pointed out for him^ that he may haue roome. 
To entertaine fortunes of noble birth, 
Where now his defperate wants cafts him vpon her : 
And if I do not for his owne fake chiefly. 
Rid him of this difeafe, diat now growes on him, 
I'le forfeit my wliole flate, before thefe Gentlemen. 

Greene. Troth but you (hall not vndeitake 6ich 
matches, 
Wee^ perfwade fo much widi you. 

Alex, Heere's my ring, 
He will beleeue ^is token : fcHre thefe Gentlemen, 
I will confirme (t Mly : all thofe lands, 
My fird loue lotted him, he (hall draight poflefie 
In thait refufall. 

Fitz-AU, If I cihange it not, change mee into a 
beggar. 

Green, Are you mad fir 1 

FiH'AU. 'Tisdone. 

Crojh, WiD you vndoe yoiur felfe t^ doing, 
And ihewe a prodigail tricke in your old dales 1 

Alex, 'Tis a match Gentlemen. 

Fttt'AU, I, I, (ir I. 
I aske no &uour ; trud to you for none, 

^ Q 



226 The Roaring Girle. 

My hope rdls in the goodnefle of your fon. 

£xit J^itZ'AUard, 
Greene, Hee holds it vp well yet 
Gojh. Of an old knight i'faitk 
Alex. CuHl be the time, I laid his firft lone 
barren, 
Wilfully barren, that before this houre 
Had fprung forth fruites, of comfort and <^ honour ; 
He lou'd a vertuous Gentlewoman. 

Enter Moll, 

GoJh. life, heere's MoL 

Green. lack. 

Gcjh. How doa thou lacki f 

Mol. How doll thou Gallant t 

Alex. Impudence, where's my fonne 1 

Mol. Weakeneile, go looke him. 

AUx. Is this your wedding gowne 1 

Mol. The man talkes monthly : 
Hot broth and a darke chamber for the knight, 
I fee heel be llarke mad at oiu: next meeting. 

ExU MoU. 

GoJh. Why fir, take comfort now, there's no fuch 
matter, 
No Priell will marry her, fir, for a woman, 
Whiles that (hape's on, and it was neuer knowne, 
Two men were married and conio]m*d in one : 
Your fonne hath made fome (hift to loue another. 

Alex. What ere' (he be, (he has my bleffing with 
her, 
May they be rich, and finitfull, and receiue 
Like comfort to their ifiue, as I take in them, 
Ha's pleas'd me now, manying not this, 
Through a whole world he coiUd not chufe amiife. 

Green. Glad /are fo penitent, for your former 
finne fu*. 

GoJh. Say he (hould take a wench with her Imocke- 
dowry, 
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No portion with her, but her lips and annes % 
Alex, Why I who thriue better fir I they haue mod 
bleffing, 

Though other haue more wealth, and leafl repent, 

Many that want mod, know the mod content 

Greene. Say he (hould marry a kind youthdill fm- 

ner. 
Alex. Age will quench that, any offence but theft 
and drunkennefle, 

Nothing but death can wipe away. 

There finnes are greene, euen when there heads are 
gray, 

Nay I difpaire not now, my heart's cheer'd Gentle- 
men, 

No &ce can come vnfortunately to me, 

Now (ir, your newes f 

Enteraferuant. 

Seruani. Your fonne with his £eure Bride is neere 

at hand. 
Alex. Faire may their fortunes be. 
Green. Now you'r refolu'd fir, it was neuer (he. 
Alex. I finde it in the muficke of my heart 

Enter Mol maskif in Sebailians hand^ and Fitz- 

Allard. 

See where they come. 

Goflu A proper lufty prefence fir. 

Alex. Now has he pleased me right, I alwaies coun- 
feldhim 
To choofe a goodly perfonable creature, 
lull of her pitch was my firil wife his mother. 

Set. Before I dare dUcouer my offence, 
I kneele for pardon. 

Alex. My heart gaue it thee, before thy tongue 
could aske it, 
Rife, thou haft rais'd my ioy to greater height 

Q 2 



22S TTu Roarimg Girle. 

Then totfasl ieax where griefc Meacd '% 
Both w elcooic to ny lone, and owe for cuer. 
Hide not mine happinefie too loof^ al's pw die d, 
Heve sre ovr friends^ fihite hcs^ 
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Alex. O my remaiDg (bamt, Vt I onift Itn^ 
To be flrocke Uind, be it the vMke «f kaam^ 
Betee age tahe't in hand. 

FUi-AlL Darkenefle and death. 
Haneycm deceau^d mee thus I did 1 nupgr 
My whole eilate for this. 

Alix. Yon aakt no fiuioai; 
And yon (hall finde as little, fince w^ <ionfort% 
Play £aJfe with me, lie be as croell to thee 
As griefe to £adien hearts. 

MoL Why whaf 8 the matter with yon f 
Lefle too wmch joy* flMuld cnake your a§e for- 

gctfuU, 
Are you too well, too luqipy ff 

Altx, Wt^ a vengeance. 

MoL Me thinkes yon ihouM he pcoui of tfiich a 
daughter. 
As good a mao, as your foine. 

Alex, O monflrous impudence. 

MoL You had no note before, an vnmai^t Knig^^ 
Now all the towne will take rqB;afdxm ywo, 
And all your enemies feare you for my ^ikke, 
You may paile wheie you hft, through crowdes mod 

thicke, 
And come of brauely wMi yom* pudfe "vnfnokt^ 
You do not know die benefits I bring with mee, 
No cheate dares worbe vpon you, with "dmifijbe or 

knife. 
While y?auie« roaring gble to yourttanes wife. 

Alex, A diuell rampant. 

Fits- Alia, Haue yoi fo Tinich charity, 
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Yet to releafe mee of ny laft raft baiguofi t 
And rie giue in your pledge. 

Alex. No fiTi I flmd to*t, Tie woike vpw aduaiv^ 
tagc, 
Ab all mifchkfea do i^n mee^. 

FUz-AU. CiHitent, beare witneffir 911 dieo« 
His are the lands^ and fa comtenlioft ends. 
Here comes your focmes Sridej, twvct two ooble 

^^1^ /fo I^d Nolaod^ anii Sir Bewtiqiis. Gflnj^ 
med, wiik Mar:^ Fit;^AUard betwden^ tkmt tin 
^"" (mdiAarwiufiswiShticm^ 



MoL Nov are you gulTd as yoD^ would be,^ tbaoko j \/ 
me fot^t^ 
Fde a fore-finger in't 

Seb. Foigiue mee fiather, 
Thouidi there before yow eyes my forrow fein'd, 
This Itill was (hee, for whom true loue complaiaU 

Akx., Bleflings etemaU, and the ioyes of Angels, \ 
Beginne your peace heere, to be fign'd in heaueiv 
How (hort m^ ileepe of forrow feemes now to me, 
To this etermty of boundlelle comforts,. 
That finds no want but vtterance, and expreOion. 
My Ix)rd your office heere ajppeares fo honourably : 
So full <^ ancient goodnefle, grace, and woxthinefle, 
I neuer tooke more ioy in fight of man. 
Then in your comfortable prefence now. 

Z. NoL Nor I more delight in doing grace to 
\ert«ie^ 
Then in this worthy Gentlewoman, your fonnes Bride, 
Noble FUz'AUards, daughter,^ to whofe honour 
And modefl &m^ I am a feruant vow'd, 
So is this Knight 

Akx. Your loues make my ioyes proud^ 
Bring foorth thofe deeds of Umd, my care layd ready, 
And which, old knight» thy nobleneffe niay challenge, 
loyn'd with thy daughters Yertues,, whom I prife now. 
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As deerely as that flefh, I call myne owne. 

Forgiue me worthy Gentlewoman, 'twas my blindnefle- 

When I reie^ed thee, I law thee not, 

Sorrow and wilfiill radmeiTe grew like filmes 

Ouer the eyes of iudgement, now fo cleere 

I fee the brightnefle of thy worth appeare. 

Mary, Duty and loue may I deferve in thofe^ 
And all my wilhes haue a peife<5i clofe. 

Alex. That tongue can neuer eire, the found's fo 
fweete, 
Here honeft fonne, receiue into thy hands, 
The keyes of wealth, polTeflion of thofe lands, 
Which my firil care prouided, thei'r thine owne, 
Heauen giue thee a blefling with 'em, the befl ioyes. 
That can in worldly (hapes to man betide. 
Are fertiU lands, and a fiedre fruitfiill Bride, 
Of which I hope thou'rt fped. 
.S^. I hope fo too fir. 

MoL Father and fonne, I ha' done you iimple 
feruice here. 
Scb. For which thou (halt not part Moll vnre- 

quited. 
Ako^ Thou art a madd girle, and yet I cannot 
now condemne thee. 

Mol, Condemne mee ? troth and you (hould fir, 
I'de make you feeke out one to hang in my roome, 
I'de giue you the flip at Gallowes, and cozen the 

people. 
Heanl you this ieft my Lord f 
L.Nol. What is it /«vfctf t 
Md, He was in feare his fonne would many 
mee. 
But neuer dreamt that I would nere a^;ree. 
Z. NoL Why 1 thou had'fl a fmter once lacke^ 

when wilt marry t 
MoL Who I my Lord, I'le tell you when ifaith. 
When you fliall heare. 
Gallants voyd from Serieants feare, 
Honeily and truth vnflandred, 
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Woman man'd, but neuer pandred, 
Cheates booted, but not coacht, 
Veffels older e're the/r broacht 
If my minde be then not varied. 
Next day following, lie be married. 
Z. Nal. This founds like domef-day. 
MoL Then were marriage bell, 
For if I fliould repent, I were foone at re(L 
Alex, Introth tho' art a good wench, Fme forry 
now. 
The opinion was fo hard, I conceiu'd of thee. 
Some wrongs I'ue done tiiee. 

Enter Trapdore. 

TV-op. Is the winde there now t 
'Tis time for mee to kneele and confefle firil, 
For feare it come too late, and my braines feele it, 
Vpon my pawes, I aske you pardon millrefie. 

M(f/. Pardon f for what fur? what ha's your rogue- 
ihip done nowt 

Trap. 1 haue bene from time to time hir^d to con- 
found you, by this old Gentleman. 

Ma. How? 

Trap. Pray forgiue him, 
But may I comifell you, you (hould neuer doo't 
Many a ihare to entrapp your Worlhips life, 
Haue I laid priuily, chaines, watches, lewels, 
And when hee law nothing could mount you vp, 
Foure hollow-hearted Angels he then gaue you. 
By which he meant to trap you, I to iaue you. 

Alex. To all which ihame and griefe in me cry 
guilty, 
Foigiue mee now, I cafl the worlds eyes from mee. 
And looke vpon ihte freely with mine owne : 
I fee the mod of many wrongs before thee, 
Call from the iawes of enuy and her people, 
And nothing foule but that, IV t neuer more 
Condemne by common voyce, for that's the whore, 
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That deceiue$ mans opinion ; tnodces Us trud, * 
Cozens his loue, and makes his heart vniuA. 

MoL Here be the Angels Gentlttnen, they were 
giuen me 
As a Muiitian, I purfoe no pitty, 
Follow the laW) and yon can cucke mee, fpare not 
Hang vp my vyall by me> and I care not 

AUx. So fane Fme foiry, I'le thrice double 'em 
To make thy wrongs amends, 
Come worthy friends my honourable Lord, 
Sir Bewiwus Ganymede and Noble Fitw-AUard^ 
And you kind Gentlewoman, whofe fpaikling pro* 

fence, 
Are glories fet in manage, beames of fodety, 
For all your loues giue lufler to my ioyes. 
The happinede of this day (hall be remembred. 
At the retume of eueiy (hiiling fpring t 
In my time now 'tid borne, and may no fkdnefle 
Sit on the browes of men vpon tiiat day, 
But as I am, fo all goe pleas'd away» 
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A Painter hauing drawne with curious Art 
The pi£lure of a woman (eueiy part, 
Limb'd to the life) hung out the peece to fell : 
People (who pafs'd along) veiwing it well, 
Gaue feuerall verdifls on it : fome difpraifed 
The haire, fome fayd the brows too high were 

raifed) 
Some hit her o're the lippes, miilik'd their colour. 
Some wifht her nofe were (horter ; fome, the eyes 

fuller, 
Others fayd rofes on her cheekes (hould grow^ 
Swearing they lookt too pale, others cryd no, 
The workeman flill as fault was found, did mend 

it, 
In hope to pleafe all ; (but this worke being ended) 
And hung open at ftall, it was fo vile. 
So monftrous and fo vgly all men did fmile 
At the poore Painters folly. Such wee doubt 
Is this our Comedy. Some perhaps do floute 
The plot, faying ; 'tis too thinne, too weake, too 

meane. 
Some for the perfon will reuile the Scoene. 
And wonder, that a creature of her being 
Should bee the fubie£l of a Poet, feeing 
In the worlds eie, none weighes fo light : others 

looke 
For all thofe bafe trickes publiih'd in a booke, 
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(Foule as his braines they flow'd from) of Cut- 

purfe, 
Of Nips and Foyfts, naftie, obfcoene difcourfes, 
As full of lies, as emptie of worth or wit. 
For any honeft eare or eye vnfit 
And thus, 

If we to euery braine (that's humerous) 
Should fafhion Sceanes, we (with the Painter) 

(haU 
In (Iriuing to pleafe all, pleafe none at all. 
Yet for fuch faults, as either the writers wit» 
Or negligence of the A£lors do commit, 
Both craue your pardons : if what both hane 

done, 
Cannot full pay your expedition, 
The Roring Girle her felfe fome few dayes hence. 
Shall on this Stage, giue larger recompence. 
Which Mirth that you may ihare in, her felfe does 

woe you. 
And cmues this figne, your hands to becken her 

to you. 
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Troia-Naua Triumphans. 



London Triumphing, 

OR, 

The Solemne, Magnificent, and Me- 

morable Recdtdng of that worthy Gentle- 

man. Sir Iohn Swinerton Knight^ into 

the Citty of LONDON, after his Retume from 

taking the Oath of Maioralty at Wejimin/ier^ 

on the Morrow next after Simon and 

ludes day, being the 29. of 

October. 1612. 

AQ the Showes, Pageants, Chariots of Triumph, with 

other Dmicesy (both on the Water and Land) 

here fully exprefled. 

By Thomas Dekker. 
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The Epistle Dedicatory. 

ghii to them a generous and gratrfull entertmt%emmty in 
regard of that Noble Fellowfliip attd Sodety, {of which 
you Ydlerday were a Brother, and This Day a Father) 
who moft freely haue befiowed thefe theu: Loues vpon 
you. The Colonn of this Peece are mine owne; the 
Cod theirs : to which nothif^ was wanting, that could 
be had^ and euery thing had that was required To 
their Lailing memory Ifet downe This ; And to your 
Notde Difpdition, this I Dedicate. My wijhes being 
{as euer they ham bene) to meete with at^ OUedl, 
whqfer0exion may prrfent to your EyeSy that Lone 
and Duty, In which 



I (land Boonden 



To your Lordfhip. 



Tkofptas Dekker. 



Troia Noua Triumpkans. 
London Triumphing. 



are the moft choice and daintieft 
fpring from Peace and Abund- 
le begets them ; and Mud Cofi 
:m forth. Expe^aiion feeds vpon 
SI fuifeite, for when ftie is moH full, 
her longing wants fomething to be latisfied. So inticing 
a fhape they cany, that Prinas themfelues take plca- 
fure to behold fiiem ; they with dehght ; common 
people with admiration. TTiey are now and then the 
£ick and Glorious fires of Bounty, State, and Mag- 
nifiattce, giuing light and beauty to the Courts of 
Kif^s : And now and then, it is but a debt payd to 
Time and Cujiome : and out of that dept come Thrfe. 
Pyot hauing no hand in laying out the Expemes, and 
yet no hand in plucking backe what is held decent to 
be beftowed. Afumftutms TAriftinefe in thefe Civil 
Ceremonies managing All. For it were not laudable, in a 
City (fo rarely gouerned and tempered) (uperfluoufly to 
exceed; As contraiiwife it is much honor to her (when 
the Day of/fending comes) not to \>c /paring in any 
thing. For the CAaires of Mt^Jlrates ought to be 
adorned, and to Ihine hke the Chariot which caries 
the Sufine ; And Beames (if it were poflible) mufl be 
thought to be fhot from the One as from the Other : 
As well to dazle and amaze (he common Mye, as to 
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make it Ictis^ tluii thcfc if font ExuOitii^ diid Mxir0- 
crdinatj Arme from heaoea thruil downe to cxilt a 
Smperier man, that tberebj tbe Gaaer mij be dnMme 
to more obecfience and admicatioit 

In a happy hotxre therefore did tout Loidihip take 
vpon you this infeperable burden (of Honor and Cares) 
becaufe your felfe being Generous of mind, haue met 
with men, and with a Company equali to your felfe in 
Spirit. And vpon as fortunate a Tree haue they in- 
grafted their Bounty \ the fruites whereof (hoot ^orth 
and ripen, are gathered, and tafte fweetly, in the 
mouthes not onely of this Citty^ but alfo of our bell- 
to-be-beloued friends, the NobUft flrangers. Vpon 
whom, though none but our Soueraigne King can 
bellow Royall welcomes ; yet (hall it be a MemoriaU of 
an Exemplary Loue and Duty (in thofe who are at the 
Coft of mefe Triumphs) to haue added fome Heighti^ 
ing; more to them then was intended at fiift, of par- 
pctfe to do honor to their Prince and Countrey. And 
I make no doubt, but maf^ worthy Compemks in this 
City could gladly be content to be partners in die 
Difburfements^ fo they might be (harers in the dory. 
For to haue bene leaden-winged now, what in&my 
could be greater 1 When all the (Ireames of NohiiUy 
and Gentryy run with die Tide hither. Wheh afl Eares 
lye liflning for no newes but of Fea^ and 7H- 
umphs : All Eyes dill open to behold them : And 
all harts and hands to applaud them : When the 
heape of our Soueraignes JSngdomes, are drawne In 
Little 1 and to be feene within Sie Walles of this City. 
Then to haue tied Bounty in too ftrai^t a girdle t 
Frohfcelus infandum i No ; (he hath wome her gar- 
ments loofe, her lippes haue bene free in Welcomes, 
her purie open, and her hands UberalL If you thinke 
I fet a flattering glafle before you, do but R> much as 
lanch into the Riuer^ and there &e Thames it feUe (hall 
fhew you cdl the HoTwrs^ which this day hath beRowed 
vpon her : And that done, (lep againe vpon the Landy 
and Eame will with her owne Trumpet prodaime 
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what I fpeake ; And her I hope you cannot deny to 
beleeue, hauing at lead twenty thoufand eyes about 
her, to witneffe whether fhe be a True-tan^ d Fatnc or 
a Lying, 

By this time the Lord Maior hath taken his oath, is 
feated in his barge againe ; a lowd thundring peale of 
C^i^^xgiue him a Fare-well 2& he pailesby. And fee ! 
how quiqkly we are in ken of land, as fuddenly therefore 
let vs leap on fhore, and there obferue what honor- 
able entertainement the Citty affoords to their new 
PratoTy and what ioyfull fieilutations to her noble 
Vifitants. 

Thefirft Triumph on the Land. 

THE Lord MaioTy and Companyes being landed, 
the fird Deuice which is prefented to him on the 
fhore, flands ready to receiue him at the end of 
Pauls-Chayne^ (on the fouth fide the Church) and this 
it is. 

A Sea-Chariot artificially made, proper for a God of 
the fea to fit in ; ihippes dancing roimd about it, 
with Dolphins and other great Fijhes pla)ring or lying 
at the foot of the fame, is drawne by two Sea-horfes. 

Neptune. 

In this Chariot fits Neptune^ his head circled with a 
Coronet of filuer Scollup-JhelSy flucke with branches of 
Corrall, and hung thicke with ropes of pearle ; be- 
caufe fuch things as thefe are the treafures of the 
Deepey and are found in the fhels of fifhes. In his 
hand he holds a filuer Tridenty or Three-forked Mace^ 
by which fome Writers will haue fignified the three 
Ndturad qualities proper to Waters ; as thofe of 
lountaines to bee of a delitious tafle, and Chriflalline 
colour : thofe of the Sea to bee fkltiih and unplea- 
sant, and the colour fullen, and greenifh : And lafUy, 
thofe of flanding Lakes, neither fweet nor bitter, nor 
• R 
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cleere, nor cloudy, butal together vnvholeTome for the 
talle, and loathfome to the eje. His roabe and man- 
tie with other omameots are correfpondent to the 
quality of his perfon ; Buskins of pearle and cockle- 
diels being wome vpon his legges. At the lower 
part of this Chariot lit Mer-maids^ who for their 
excellency in beauty, aboue any other creatures 
belonging to die fea, are preferred to bee ilill in the 
eye of Neptune. 

At Nephmes foot (its Luna (the Moone) who beeing 
gouemefie of the fea, and all petty Flouds, as from 
whofe influence they receiue their ebbings and flow 
ings, challenges to herfelfe this honour, to haue rule 
and command of thofe Horfes that draw the Chariot, 
and therefore fhe holds their reynes in her hands. 

She is atired in light roabes fitting her (late and 
condition, with a filuer Crefcent on her head, exprefsing 
both her power and property. 

The whole Chariot figuring in it felfe Aat vaft con»- 
pafle which the fea makes about the body of the earth : 
whofe GlobicaU Rotundity is Hieroglijually reprefented 
by the wheele of the Chariot. 

Before this Chariot ride foure Trytons^ who are 
feyned by poets to bee Trumpeters to Neptune^ and 
for that caufe make way before him, holding flrange 
Trumpets in their hands, which they found as they 
pafle along, their habits being Antike, and Sea-like, 
and fitting vpon foure feuerall filhes, viz, two Dolphins^ 
and two Mer-mcddsy which are not (after the old 
procreation), begotten of painted cloath, and browne 
paper, but are liuing beads, fo queintly difguifed 
like the natural fifhes, of purpofe to auoyd the trouble 
and peflering of Porters, who with much no)rfe and 
little comlinefle are euery yeare moll vnneceflarily 
imployed. 

The time being ripe when the fcope of this Deuice is 
to be deliuered, Neptunes breath goeth forth in thefe 
following Speeches, 
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Neptunes Speeches. 

Whenu breaks this warlike thunder of lowd drummeSy 

(Clarions and Trumpets) whofeJhrUl eccho comes 

Vp to our Wateiy Court, and callesfrom thence 

Vs and our Trytons % As if violence 

Weere to our Siluer-fboted Sifter done 

(Of Flouds the Queene) bright Thamefis, who does 

runne 
Tunce euery day to our bofome^ and there hides Ebbe 
*Ber wealthy whofe Streame in liquid Chriftall & 

glides Flow. 

Guarded ivith troopes of Swannes % what does beget 
Thefe Thronges? this Confluence! why do voyces 

beate 
The Ayre with acdamations of applaufe^ 
Good wiihes, Loue, and Pr^es % whcU iit drawes 
All Faces this way f This way Rumor ^yes, 
Clapping her infinite wings, whofe noyfe the Skyes 
From earth receiue, with Muiicall rebounding, 
Andflrike the Seas with repercufsive founding. 
Oh t now I fee the caufe : vanilh vainefeares, 
*Ifis no danger feeles : for her head wectres Thamefis. 
Crowns ofRSdi Triumphes, which This day puts on, 
And in Thy Honor all thefe Rites ctre done. 
Whofe Name wlien Neptune heard, fwcts a ftrange 

Spell, 
Thusfarre-vp into tK Land to make himfwell 
Beyond his Bownds, and with his Sea-troops wait 
Thy wifh't arriuall to congratulate. 
Goe therefore on, goe boldly : thou muflfaile 
In rough Seas {now) ^Rule : and euery Gale 
Will notperhcips befriend thee : But {how blacke 
So ere the Skyes looke) dread not Thou a Wracke, 
For when Integrity and Innocence y?/ 
Steering the Helme, no Rocke the Ship canfplit. 
Nor care the Whales {neuerfo great) their lawes 
Should flretch to fwallow thee : Euery good mans 

caufe 

R 2 
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Is in all (lormes his Pilot : He that's found 
To himfelfe (in Confcicncc) nere can run a-ground 
Which that thcu mayjl do^ neuer looke onHJtiU : 
For (Spite qf Fowle gufts) calmer Windes /hail fill 
Thy Sayles at laft- And fee 1 they home have brought 
A Ship which Bacchus (God of ^inei) hath fraught 
With richeft luice of Grapes, which thy Friends ,^^ 
Drinke off in Healths to this Great FeftiualL 
If any at Thy Happine0e repitu 
They gnaw but their Owne hearts, and touch not 

Thine. 
Let Bats cmd Skreech-Owles murmure at bright Day, 
Whiles Prayers </ Good-men Guid Thee on the way. 
Sownd^ old Oceauus Trumpeters, and lead on. 

The Trytons then fownding, according to his com- 
mand, Neptune in his Chariot pafieth along before the 
Lord Maior. The foure Windes (habihmented to 
their quality, and hauing both Faces and Limbes pro- 
portionable to their bluflring and boiderous con- 
dition) driue forward that Ship of which Ntptune 
fpake. And this concludes this firft Triumph on the 
Land. 

Thefe two Shewes pafle on vntill they come into 
Fauls'Church-yard^ where (landes another Chariot) 
the former Chariot of Neptune, with the Ship, beeing 
conveyd into Cheapfide, this other then takes the 
place ; And this is Uie Deuice, 

Thefecond Land-Triumph. 

It is the Throne of Vertue, glorioufly adorned & 
beautified with all things that are fit to exprefle the 
Seat of fo noble and diuine a Perfon. 

Vpon the height, and mod eminent place (as 
worthieft to be exalted) fits Arete (Vertue) herfelfe; 
her temples fhining with a Diadem of ftarres, to (hew 
that her Defcent is onely fi-om heauen : her roabes are 
rich, her mantle white (figuring Innocency) and pow- 
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dred with (larres of gold, as an Embleme that ihe puts 
vpon Men^ the garments of eternity. 

Beneath Her^ in diflin<5l places, fit the Seauen 
liberaU Sciences^ viz. Grammar, Rhetoricke^ Logicke, 
MufickCy Arithmetike^ Geometry, Aftronomy, 

Hauing thofe roomes alotted them, as being Mothers 
to all Trades^ Profefswns, Myjleries and Societies^ and 
the readied guide to Vertue, Their habits are Light 
Roabes^ and Loofe (for Knoivledge (hould be free.) On 
their heads they weare garlands of Rofes, mixt with 
other flowers, whofe fweet Smels are arguments of 
their cleere and vnfpotted thoughts, not corrupted 
with uice. Euery one carrying in her hand, a Symbole^ 
or Badge of that Learning which (he profeffeth. 

At the backe of this Chariot fit foure Cupids^ to 
fignifie that vertue is mod honored when ihe is followed 
\yj Loiu, 

This Throne^ or Chariot^ is drawne by foure HorfeSy 
vpon the two formoft ride Time and Mercury : the 
firft, the Begetter and Bringer forth of all things in the 
world, the fecond, the God of Wifedofne and Eloquence. 
On the other two Horfes ride Defire and Indujlry ; it 
beeing intimated hereby, that Tyme giues wings to 
Wifedomey and fharpens it, Wifedome fets Defire a 
burning, to attaine to VertuCy and that Burning Defire 
begets Indujlry (eamedly to purfue her.) And all 
thefe (together) make men in Loue witli ArtSy TradeSy 
ScienceSy and KnowledgCy which are the onely daires 
and afcenfions to the Throne of VertuCy and the onely 
glory and vpholdings of Cities. Time hath his wings, 
GUUffcy and Sythey which cuts downe All, 

Mercury hath his Caduceus, or Charming Rody his 
fethered JJcU, his WingSy and other properties fitting 
his condition, Defire caries a burning heart in her 
hand. 

Induflry is in the fhape of an old Country-many 
bearing on his flioulder a Spadey as the Embleme of 
Labour, 

Before this Charioty or Throne (as Guardians and 
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ProU^lors to Vfrtue^ to ArU^ and to the reft ; and as 
Afsiftants to Him who is Chufe within the Citty for 
that yeare) are mounted vpon horfebacke twclue Per- 
fons (two by two) reprefenting the twelue fuperior 
CompanycSy euery one carrying vi>on his left arme a 
faire Shi€ld with the annes in it of one of the twelue 
CompanUs^ and in his right hand a launce with a light 
ftreamer or pendant on the top of it, and euery horfe 
led and attended by a Footman. 

The Lord Maior beeing approached to this Throm^ 
Vertue thus falutes him. 

The Speech of Arete ( Vertiu). 

T T Aile (worthy Pretor)y?ay, and do Me grace^ 
Jpl ( Whoftill haue cold thee Patron) In this place 
To take from me heafd welcomes y who combine 
Thefe peoples hearts in one, to niake them thine. 
Bright Vertues name thou knott/fi and heatinly hirth^ 
And therefore (Jpying thee) downefhe leapd to earth 
Whence vicious men had driuen her : On her throne 
The Liberal! Arts waite : from whofe brefts do runne 
The milke of Knowledge : on which. Sciences /<«/, 
Trades and Profeffions : And by Them, the feed 
Of Ciuill, Popular Gouemment, isfowne ; 
Which f printing vp, loe ! to what heigth tis growne 
In Thee and *Thefe isfeeiu. And {to maintatne 

The Aldermen. 
This Greatnelle) T^Q\wt flrong Pillars itfuflaine-y 
Vpon whofe Capitals, *Twelue Societies ^n//, 

The twelue Companies. 
Graue and well-ordred) bearing chief e Command 
Within this City, and {with Loue) thus reare 
Thy fame, in free ele<flion,y^ this yeare. 
All arm'd, to knit their Nerues {in One) with Thine, 
To guard this new Troy : And^ {thai She mayfhine 
In Thee, cls Thou in Her) no Mifers kay 
Has bard the Gold vp \ JA^i flies from the Day 
Not of more free gift, than from them their Coft : 
lor whats now fpar'd, that only they count Loft. 
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As thm their loynd-hands Ufl Thee to tky Seate. 
{CAanging thereby thy Name/(ir one More 'Great), 
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iull before the Lord Maior : And this concludes the 
fecond Triumphant (hew. 

The third Deuice, 

THe Third Deuice is a Forlome CafUe, built clofeto 
the little Conduit in Cheap-fide, by which, as the 
Throne of Veriue comes neerer and neerer, there 
appeare aboue (on the battlements) Enuy^ as chiefe 
CommandrefTe of that infemall Place, and euery part 
of it guarded with perfons reprefenting all thofe that 
are fellowes and followers of Enuy: as Ignorance, 
Sloth, Opprefsion^ Difdaine, &c. Enuy herfelfe being 
attired hke a Fury, her haire full of fnakes, her coun- 
tenance pallid, meagre and leane, her body naked, in 
her hand a knot of ihakes, crawling and writhen 
about her arme. 

The red of her litter are in as vgly fhapes as the 
dam, euery one of them beeing arm*d with black 
bowes, & arrows ready to bee (hot at Vertue, At the 
pates of this Fort of Furies, (land Ryot and Calumny, 
m the fhapes of Gyants, wiUi clubs, who offer to keep 
back the Chariot of Vertue, and to flop her paflage. 
All the refl likewife on the battlements offering to dif- 
charge their blacke Artillery at her : but fhe onely 
holc^g vp her bright fhield, dazzles them, and con- 
founds them ; they all on a fudden fhrinking in their 
heads, vntill the Chariot be pafl, and then all of them 
appearing againe : their arrowes, which they fhoote vp 
into the aire, breake there out in fire-works, as hauing 
no power to do wrong to fo facred a Deity as Vertue, 

This caue of Monflers flands fixed to tiie Conduit, 
in which Enuie onely breathes out her poyfon to this 
purpofe. 

Thefpeech of Enuy. 

Enuy, A DDers fhoote, hyffe fpeckled fnakes ; 
/^ Sloth craule up, fee Oppreffion wakes ; 
(Baine to learning,) Ignoratue, 
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Shake thy Affes eares, Difdaimy aduance 
Thy head Luciferan : Ryot fplit 
Thy ribbes with curfes ; Calumny fpit 
Thy rancke-rotten gall vp. See, See, See, 
That witch, whofe bottomlefle Sorcery 
Makes fooles nmne mad for her, that Hag 
For whom your Dam pines, hangs out her flag 
Our Den to ramfacke : VerttUy that whoore ; 
See, fee, how braue fhee's, I am poore. 

Veriue, On, on, the beames of Vertue are fo bright, 
They dazzle Enuyy on : the Hag's put to flight. 

Enuy, Snakes, from your virulent fpawne ingender 
Dragons^ that may peece-meale rend her : 
Adders, fhoote your (lings like quils 
Of Porcupines (Stifle) ; hot Aetnean hils, 
Vomit fulphure to confound her, 
Fiends and Furies (that dwell vnder) 
Lift hell gates from their hindges ; come 
You cloven-footed broode of Barrathrum, 
Stop, flay her, fright her with your fhreekes, 
And put freih bloud in Enuies cheekes. 

Vertue, On, on, the beames of Vertue are fo bright, 
They dazle Enuy : the Hag's put to flight 

Omnes. Shoote, fhoote, &c. All that are with Enuy, 

Either during this fpeech, or elfe when it is done, 
certain Rockets flye vp into the aire ; the Throne of 
Vertue pafTmg on ilill, neuer flaying, but fpeaking flill 
thofe her two lafl lines, albei^ fhee bee out of the 
hearing of Enuy : and the other of Enuies Fa6lion 
crying flill, ftioote, fhoote, but feeing they preuaile not, 
all retire in, and are not feene till the Throne comes 
backe againe. 

And &is concludes this Triumphant aflault of Enuy: 
her conquefl is to come. 

The fourth Deuice, 

THis Throne of Vertue pafleth along vntill it comes 
to the CrofTe in Cheape^ where the prefentatlon of 
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another Triumph attends to welcome the Lord Maior 
in his paflage ; the Chariot of Vertue is drawne then 
along, this other that foliowes taking her place, the 
Deuice bearing this Argument 

Vertue hauing by helpe of her followers, con- 
dudled the Lord Maior fafely, euen, as it were, 
through the iawes of Enuy and all her Monfters : the 
next, and highed honour fhee can bring him to, is to 
make him ariue at the houfe of Fanuy and that is 
this Pageant. In the vpper feat fits Fame crowned 
in rich attire, a Trumpet in her hand, &c. In other 
feuerall places fit Kings, Princes, and Noble perfons, 
who haue bene free of the Marchant-tailors : A per- 
ticular roome being referued for one that reprefents 
the perfon of Henry the now Prince of Wales. 

The onely fpeaker heere is Fame herfelfe, whofe 
wordes found out thefe glad welcomes. 

Thefpeech of Fame. 

WElcome to Fames high Temple : here fix fail 
Thy footing ; for the wayes which thou haft paft 
Will be forgot and worne out ; and no Tradl 
Of fteps obfeni'd, but what thou now (halt A<51. 
The booke is (hut of thy precedent deedes. 
And Fame vnclafpes another, where (hee reades 
(Aloud) the Chronickle of a dangerous yeare, 
For Each Eye will looke through thee, and Each Eare 
Way-lay thy wordes and workes. Th' haft yet but 

gon 
About a Pyramid's foote ; the top's not won, 
That's glafle ; who Aides there, fals, and once falne 

downe, 
Neuer more rifes : no art cures renowne, 
The woimd being fent to th' heart. Tis kept from 

thence 
By a ftrong armor, Vertues influence ; 
She guides thee, follow her. In this Court of Fame 
None elfe but Vertue can enrole thy name. 
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£re6t thou then a ferious eye, and looke 
What worthies fill vp Fames voluminous booke, 
That now (thine owne name read there) none may 

blot 
Thy leafe with foule inke, nor thy margent quoate 
With any a6l of thine, which may difgrace 
This Cittie*s choice, thy felfe, or this thy place : 
Or that which may difhonour the high Merits 
Of thy renown'd fodety : roiall fpirits 
Of Princes holding it a grace to weare 
That crimfon badge, which thefe about them beare, 
Yea^ Kings themfelues 'mongfl you haue fellowes 

bene, 
Stil'd by the name of a free-citizen : 
For inllance, fee, feuen Englifh Kings there plac'd, 
Cloth'd in your liuery, the firll feat being grac'd 
By fecond Richard*, next him *Bullingbrooke : 

Henry the 4. 
Then that Fift (thundring) Benry^ who all France 

(hook: 
By him, his fonne (fixth Henry) by his fide 
Fourth Edward, who the Rofes did diuide : 
Richard the third next him : and then that King 
Who made both Rofes in one branch to fpring : 
A fprig of which branch (higheft now but one) 
Is Henry Prince of Wales, followed by none : 
Who of this brotherhood, lafl and befl (leps forth, 
Honouring your Hall : to heighten more your worth. 
I can a regifter (how of feuenteene more 
(Princes and Dukes all) : entombed long before, 
Yet kept aliue by Fame ; Earles thirty-one. 
And Barons fixty-(ix that path haue gone : 
Of Vifcounts onely one your order tooke : 
Tume ouer one leafe more in our va(l booke, 
And you may reade the names of prelates there. 
Of which one Arch-bi(hop your cloth did weare. 
And Bylhops twenty- foure : of Abbots feuen 
As many Priors, to make the number euen ; 
Of forty Church-men, I one fub-prior adde, 
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Tou from all thefe, thefe from you honour had. 
Women of high bloud likewife laid afide 
Their greater (late fo to be dignified : 
Of which a Queene the fird was, then a paire 
Of Dukes' wiues : and, to leaue the roll more faire, 
Fiue Countedes and two Ladies are the lail, 
Whofe birth and beauties haue your order gracd. 
But I too long fpin out this thnd of gold ; 
Here breakes it off. Fame hath them all en-rold 
On a large file (with Others! And their (lory 
The world (hall reade, to aade vnto thy glory, 
Which I am loath to darken : thou(and eyes 
Yet aking till they enjoy thee : win then that prife 
Which Vertue holds vp for thee, And (that done), 
Fame (hall the end crowne, as (he hath begun. 
Set forward. 

Thofe Princes and Dukes (befides Kings nominated 
before) are thefe. 
John Duke of Lancader. j 

Fdmund Duke of Yorke. f In the time of Richard the 
The Duke of Glofter. i Second. 

The Duke of Surrey. ' 

HumfiyDukeofOloder. ) In the time of Henry the 
Richard Duke of Yorke. / Fifth. 

c\^^r.^ T\ /Nf r•u^-.•^^^ / In the time of Edward 
George D. of Clarence. | the Fourth. 

Duke of Suffolke. ) t« *u *: r t>- u -^ 

lohn D. of Norfolke. V^ *^ T%w a ^""^^ 
George D. of Bedford. ) ^^^ ^ '^^• 

Edward D. of Buckingham^ In the time of Henry 

the 7. with others, whofe Rol is too long here to be 

opened. 
The Queene fpoken ofi was Aime, wife to Richard 

the a. Dukes wiues thefe, viz : — 
The Dutchefle of Gloder. In the time of Richard the 

2. 
Elionor Dutcheffe of Gloder. In the time of H. 

the 5. 
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Now for Prelates I reckon onely thefe, 
The Prior of Saint Bartholmewes. 
And his Sub-Prior. 
The Prior of Elfinge-fpittle. 
Thomas Arundell, Ardi-bifliop of Canterbury. 
Henry Bewfort, Bifhop of Winton. 
The Abbot of Barmondfey. 
The Abbot of Towrchill. 
Philip Morgan, Bifhop of Worfler. 
The Abbot of Tower-hill 
The Prior of Saint Mary Query. 
The Prior of Saint Trinity in Cree-Church. 
The Abbot and Prior of Weftminfter. 
Kemp Bifliop of London. 
W. Wainfleete, B. of Wincheiler. 
George Neuill, Bifhop of Winchefler, and Chauncelor 

of England, 
lohn May, Abbot of Chertfay. 
Lawrence, Bifhop of Durham. , 

lohn RufTell, Bifhop of Rochefler. 

If I fhould lengthen this number, it were but to 
trouble you with a laige index of names onely, which 
I am loath to do, knowing your expe<5lation is to be 
otherwife feafled. 

The fpeech of Fame therefore being ended, as 'tis 
fet downe before, this Temple of her's takes place next 
before the Lard Motor ^ thofe of Neptune and Vertue 
marching in precedent order. And as this Temple is 
carryed along, a fong is heard, the muficke being 
queintly conueyed in a priuate roome, and not a per- 
fon difcouered. 



H 



THE SONG. 

Onory eldefl child of Fame^ 
Thou farre older then thy name, 
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Waken with my fong, and fee 
One of thine, here waiting thee. 

Sieepe not now, 
But thy brow, 
Chac't with Oliues, Oke, and Baies 
And an age of happy dayes 

Vpward bring, 
Whilft we fing 
In a Chorus altogether, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome hither. 



Longing round about him flay. 

Eyes, to make another day, 

Able with their vertuous light, 

Vtterly to banilh night 

All agree, 
This is hee, 

Full of bounty, honour^ (lore, 

And a world of goodneffe more 

Yet to fpring 
Whilfl we ling 

In a Chorus altogether, 

Welcome, welcome, welcome hither. 



Enuy^ angry with the dead. 
Far from this place hide thy head ; 
And Opinion^ that nere knew 
What was either good or true ; 

Fly, I lay, 
For this day 
Shall faire yuJHa, Thithy and Eighty 
And fuch happy fonnes of Lighty 

To us bring, 
Whilfl we fing 
In a Chorus altogether, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome hither. 
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Goe on nobly, may thy name, 

Be as old and good as fame, 

Euer be remembred here, 

WhiUl a blefling, or a teare 

Is in (lore, 
With the pore, 

So fliall Swinerton nere dye. 

But his vertues vpward flye. 

And Rill fpring, 
Whilft we fmg. 

In a Chorus ceailng neuer. 

He is liuing, liuing euer. 

And this concludes this fourth Triumph^ till his lord- 
(hips retume &om the Guild-hall, 

In returning backe from the Guild-hall^ to performe 
the ceremoniall cuflomes in Pauls Churchy thefe 
fhewes march in the (ame order as before ; and com- 
ming with the Throne of Va-tue, Enuy and her crue 
are as bufie again, Enuie uttering fome three or foure 
lines at the end of her fpeech onely : As thus : 

Enuy, T^ lends and furies, that dwell vnder, 

\J Lift hell-gates from their hindges : come. 
You clouen -footed brood of Barathrum^ 
Stop, (lony her, fright her with your (hreekes, 
And put fre(h blood in Enuyes cheekes. 
Veriue, On, on, the beames of Vertuc are fo bright, 
They dazzle Enuyi on, the Hag's put to 
flight 

This done, or as it is in doing, thofe twelue that 
ride armed difcharge their piflols, at which Enuy and 
the reft vanifli, and are feene no more. 

When the Lord Maior is (with all the reft of their 
Triumphs), brought home, yujlice (for a fare-well) is 
mounted on fome couenient fcaffold clofe to his en- 
trance at his gate, who thus falutes him : — 
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Thefpeech of yuJHce, 

MY this-dayes-fworne-protedlor, welcome home, 
If luftice fpeake not now, be (he euer dumbe : 
orld giues out ihee's blinde ; but men Ihall fee 
Her light is cleere, by influence drawne from thee. 
For one-yeare therefore, at thefe gates (heell fit, 
To guid thee in and out : thou (halt commit 
(If (hee (land by thee) not one touch of wrong : 
And though I know thy wifdome built up (Irong, 
Yet men (like great fhips) being in dorms, mod 

neere 
To danger, when vp their fJBules they beare. 
And iince all Magiflrates tread dill on yce, 
From mine owne fchoole I read thee this aduice : 

Do good for no mans fake (now) but thine owne, 
Take leaue of friends and foes, both mud be knowne 
But by one face : the rich and poore mud lye 
In one euen fcale : all fuiters, in thine eye, 
Welcome alike ; euen hee that feemes mod bafe^ 
Looke not vpon his clothes, but on his cafe. 
Let not Oppreffion wadi his hands i' th* teares 
Of widowes, or of orphans : widowes prayers 
Can pluck downe thunder, and poore orphans cries 
Are ikwrels held in fire ; the violence flyes 
Vp to Heauen-gates, and there the wrong does tell, 
\^ild Innocence leaues behind it a fweet finelL 
Thy Confcience mud be like that fcarlet dye ; 
One fowle fpot daines it all : and the quick eye 
Of this prying world, will make that fpot thy fcome. 
That Collar (which about thy necke is wome) 
Of Golden Effes, bids thee fo to knit 
Mens hearts in loue, and make a chayne of it 
That fword is feldome drawne, by which is meant. 
It diould drike feldom : neuer th* innocent 
'Tis held before thee by anothers hand. 
But the point vpwards (heauen mud that command) 
Snatch it not then in wrath ; it mud be giuen, 
But to cut none, till warranted by Heauen. 
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The head, the politicke body mufl aduance 

For which thou had the cap of maintenance, 

And iince the moil iufl magiflrate often erres, 

Thou guarded art about with officers, 

Who knowing the pathes of others that are gone, 

Should teach thee what to do, what leaue vndone. 

Nights candles lighted are, and burne amaine, 

Cut therefore here off thy officious traine, 

Which Lout and Cuflotne lend thee ; all delight 

Crowne both this day and Citty : a good night 

To thee, and thefe graue fenators, to whom 

My lad fare-wels in thefe glad withes come, 

That thou and they, (whofe ftrength the City beares), 

May be as old in goodnefle as in yeares. 

The Title-page , of this Booke makes promife of all 
the fhewes by water, as of thefe on the land ; but 
Apollo hauing no hand in them, I fuffer them to dye 
by that whidi fed them ; that is to fay, powder and 
fmoake. Their thunder (according to the old gally- 
foyll-falhion), was too lowd for any of the Nine Mufts 
to be bidden to it I had deviz'd <?«/ altogether mufi- 
call, but Tim^s glaffe could fpare no fand, nor lend 
convenient howres for the performance of it Night 
cuts off the glory of this day, and fo confequently of 
thefe triumphes, whofe brightneffe beeing ecclipfed, 
my labours can yeeld no longer fliadow. They are 
ended, but my loue and duty to your Lordlhip (hall 
neuer. 



Non difplicuiffe meretttTy 



FcJHnat (Prator) Qui placuiffe tibi. 
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26i The Epi/lU DedicatorU. 

(on the fiune Cciumnn^ tlie Prpmtifpki oody a little move Gar* 
nijkid: To yon therefore defeniedljr, WhoU Frami is the coofe- 
crated : For I doift fweare^ if Wijka and Ctf^ could haae 
become WUcha^ the flecke of this ffarmUsDuuUhaA long a^oe 
bio brokeiL 

Bnt I am fjnA that Ipwranu (fo iniblent for being flattered) 
is now ftript naked, itod her deformities difcooered : And more 
glad, that Enme fits maddingly gnawing her owne Snaka^ whole 
SHnga (he had armed to ftrike Otken. FeeeU let her fo ftilL So^ 
ftillletthei^&l^bekiighedat Whim I (^AA^mjf the Ow^ and 
not DrtoiUng the Other^ fend thefe my Wi/hes flying into yoor 
Bo/oma; That the God of Pods^ may neaer pefter your Sta^ 
with a Ckifilus, nor a Sufftnus^ {Aialts^ Emhteni in nothing bat 
in Long Earetp in Kicking and in Bt aging out CVi^av«ner) vpon 
whofe Crw/^i may be aptly pmd, That M&rrall ci ^oon Ocnus 
making Rapes m /T^, whil'ft an Afle (lands by, and (as he twifts) 
bites them in funder. But if His Verftfyi$i% Deity, fends you 
Any, Jwijk they may be foch, as are wordiy to ftt. A/ tAe TadU 
of the Sun, None els. 

I wifli a Faire and Fortunate Day to yonr Next NnihPlay fo^ 
the Makers'/ake and your Owne^ becanfe fnch Brame Triumphes 
of Poefte, and Elaborate Indu^, which my Worthy Friends 
Mufe hath there fet forth, deferue a Theater iaSl di roj Mtffits 
themfelues to be Spe^ators, Tx> that Faire Day \vnStk a FnOi 
Free, and Knowing Auditor. And to that Full Audience, One 
Hone ft Doore-keeper, So, Fare-welL 

Yours. Tho: Dekker. 




Prologue. 

T T rOuld t'were a Cuftome that at all New-playes 

V y ^^ Makers fat o'th Stage, either with Bayes 

To haue their Workes Crowndy or beate in with 

Hiffing, 
Pied and bold Ideotes, durfl not then fit Kifsing 
A Mufes cheeke : Shame would bafe Changelings weane, 
From Sucking the meUifluous Hypocrene : 
Who write as blinde-men fhoot^ (by Hap, not Aytne^ 
So, Fooles by lucky Throwing^, oft win the Game. 
Phoebus has many Ballards, True Sonnes fewe, 
I meane of thofe, whofe quicke cleare eyes can viewe 
Poefies pure Effencef It being fo diuine 
That the Suns Fires, (euen when they brightefl (hine) 
Or Lightning, when moft fubtillie loue does fpend it. 
May as foone be approchd^ weyed, touchd» or com- 
prehended. 
But tis with Poets now, as tis with Nations, 
Thil-fauourdft Vices, are the braueft Fq/hions. 
A Play whofe Rudenes, Indians would abhorre, ^ 
If t fill a houfe with Fifliwiues, Rare, They Ail Roare. 
It is not Praife is fought for (Now) but Pence, 
Tho dropd, Irom Greafie-apron Audience. 
Clapd may he bee with Ihunder, that plucks Bayes, 
WiUi fuch Fotde Hands, & with Squint-Eyes does 

fsaat 
On Pallas Shield; not caring (fo hee Gaines, 
ACramd Third-Day, what FiUh drops fromhisl^roiVzdi. 
Let Thofe that loue Pans pipe, daunce (lill to Pan, 
They (hall but get long Fares by it : Giue me Thai 
Man, 
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Who when the Plague of an Iinp<^luind Braynes 
{Breaking out) infe^ls a Theater^ and hotly r^nes, 
Killing ti[ie Hearers hearts, that the vail roomes 
Stand empty, like fo many Dead-mens toombes, 
Can call the Banijhd Auditor home, And tye 
His Eare (with golden chaines) to his Melody : 
Can draw with Adatnanttne Pen (euen creatures 
Forg'de out of \^ Hammer^ on tiptoe, to Reach vp, 
And (from RarefUence) clap their Brawny hands^ 
T* Applaud^ what their charmd foule fcarce vnder- 

llands. 
That Man giue mee ; whofe Bred fiU'd by the Mufes^ 
With Raptures, Into a fecond, them infufes : 
Can giue an A<5lor, Sorrow, Rage, loy, Paffion, 
Whilil hee againe (by felfe-fame Agitation) 
Commands the Hearers^ fometimes drawing out 

Teares, 
Then fmiles^^ and fills them both with Hopes & Feares, 
That Man giue mee : And to bee fuch-a-t7/i^, 
Oiu: Poet (tibis day) flriues, or to bee None : 
Lend not {Htm) hands for Pttiie^ but for Merits 
If he Pleafey hee's Crownd^ if Not^ his Fate mufl beare 

it 




IF THIS BE NOT 

A GOOD PLAY, THE />^' 



DIVELL IS IN IT. 



Enter {at the found of heUiJk mufuk,) Pluto, and 
Charon. 



Plu. TT A ! 
Cha. Y~\ So. 
Plu. Whatfo. 



Cha. He be thy flaue no longer. 

Piu. What flaue t 

Cha. Hels drudge, her Galty-flaue. I ha' wore 
My flcfti toth' bones, bones mairovles, at the Oare 
Tugging to waft to' thy Stygian empire, Soules, 
Which (but for Charon) neucr had come in Sholes, 
Yet (fwarmde they nere fo) them on (hore I fet, 
Hell gets by Charon, what does Charon get t 

Plu. His Fare. 

Cha. Scuruy faxt, ile firil cry garUck. 

J^u. Doe ; 
And make bel (Unck, as that does hither. 

Cha. If I doe 



/ 
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Some like that fmell, my boate to ihore ile pull ; ^ 

Not worke a (Iroake more. 

Flu. How ? 

Cha. Not touch a SculL 

Pbi, Why? 

Cha. I ha' no doiogs^: Granefr^ncUbarge has 
more, 
And caries as good as any are in hell ; 
I feare th' infemall riuers are frozen or'e 
So few by water come : els the whores that dwell 
Next dore to hell, goe about : befides, tis thought, 
That men to find hell, now, new waies haue fought, 
^\;^ I I As Spaniards did to the Indies. Pluto, mend 
\ I My wages, or row thy felfe. 

Plu. Vgly, grumblmg flaue> 
Haue I not raifde thy price ? yet (lill do'il craue t 
Such bold braue beggers (heard oflf nei'e before, 
Are thy fares now, they teach thee to beg more. 
Thy fare was (firft) a halfe-peny, then the foules gaue 

thee 
A peny, then three-halfe-pence, we (hall haue thee ^ 

(As market-folkes ou darth,) fo damned deere. 
Men will not come to hell, crying out th'are heere 
Worfe racke then th'are in tauemes : why doefl howle 
for mony t 

Cha, For mony : lie haue ij.d. for each fouie 
I ferry ouer ; I'me old, craz*d, Stiflfe, and lam*de, 
That foule thats not worth ij.d. wou'ld twere damb'd. 

Plu. Thou (halt not 

Cha. I will haue it, or lye flill. 
If Charon fiU hell, hell (hall Charon fiU : 
For Ghofls now come not thronging to my boate, 
But drop by (me and one in ; none of note 
Are fares now : I had wont braue fellowes to ply, 
Who, (hack't and mangled) did in battailes dye. 
But now thefe gallants which doe walke hells 

Rowndes, . 

Are fuller of difeafes, than of woundes. h 

If wounded any take my boate, they roare, 
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In Idlenes on Earth, and yet (hall Hell 
(As if wee tooke bribes here too,) let fuch paffe ! 
lie haue you tawde : Is not the world as fwas t 
Once mother of Rapes, Inceils, and Sodomies, 
Atheifme, and Blafphemies, plump Boyes indeed. 
That fudL*d (our Dams bred) is (hee now barren 1 

Hal 
Is' there a dearth of viUaines t 

Omn, More now then euer ? 

Plu. Is there fuch penurie of man-kinde Hell- 
houndes ) 
You can lye fnoring. 

Ruff. Each Land is fiill of Rake-hells. 

Shoe. But (holes of Sharkes eate vp the Fifh at 
oea* 

Lur. Braue pitchy villaines there. 

Plu, Yet you playing here. 

Omn, No, No ; moil awefiill Pluto. 

Plu. Were you good Hell-hounds, euery day 
fhould bee 
A Symon-zxi^'Iudt^ to crowne our bord with Feafls 
A blacke-eyde foules each minute: wer^ you honefl 

diuels y 

Each officer in hell fhould haue at leai^ 
A brace of whores to his break-fafl /aboue vs dwell, 
Diuells brauer and more fubtill thenVin Hell 

Omn. Weele fill thy pallace with them. 

Plu. He tiye that : goe : 
Rufmauy take inflantly a Courtiers fhape 
Of any country : choofe thine owne difguize 
And retume fwifUy. 

Ruf. Yes. EocU. 

Plu. Shackle-foule weare thou 
A Friers graue habit 

Shoe. Well Exit. 

Plu. Grumjhall walke thou 
In trebble-ruffes like a Merchant 

Lur. So : tis don. Eocit. 

Plu, The barres of our latigious Courts had wont 
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Seedes of contention, or what euer (in ^ 

They mod abhor, fweate thou to bring that in. 

Shoe. A wolfe in lambe skin leapes into the rout. 
Bell, booke, or candle cannot ciufe me out ; 
He curfe fa^er than they. 

Flu. Doe: GrumbalL 

Lur, Here. 

Flu, Be thou a cittie^iuell, make thy hands 
Of Harpyes clawes, which being on courtiers lands 
Once fjaiftend, ne're let loofe, the Merchant play, 
And on the Burfe,, fee thou thy flag difplay. 
Of politicke banck-rupdfme : trame vp as many 
To fight vnder it, as thou cand, for now's not any 
That breake, (theile breake their necks firfl) if, befide 
Thou canfl not through the whole citie meete with 

pride, 
Riot, lech^, enuy, Auarice, and fucfa ilnffe, 
Bring 'em aU in coach'd, the gates are wide enough. 
The fpirit of gold inAm^ thee : h^ice all 

Omn. Fly. \ 

Flu, Stay, lead you ihould want helpers at ydtr 
callin g 

Any diuels (hall come, (Starch hound, Tobacco 

fpttwHng, 
Vp(hotteii, Sucklaad, GUtterbacke, or 9Xiy 
"Mliom yoQ (hall neede to imploy, but call ftOt niany, 
The'rs but few good in helL And day, remember 
We all meete to heare how you profper. 

Omn. Where I 

Flu, The Tree 
Blafted with GobMns, that about whofe roote 
5. Mandrakes growe, i'th Groue by Naples Aeve, 
Meete there. 

Omn. Wee (hall 

Flu, Our bleflfmgs with you beare. 

Fuff, Dread King of Ghods^ weele plye our thrift 
fo well, 
Thou (halt be forc'd to enlarge thy layle of HeU. 

Flu, Be quicke th'at bed, let 4wcy mortals know, 
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How ere they ileepei there's one wakes here below. 

Exeunt 

H ^iter Alphonfo {Kit^ of Nafits) Crawtide^ 
wearing Robes Imperially Swordcs qf State^ 
Maces f 6*^., being borne before Aim, by O^vio 
Aflolfo, (2. vnckles) Narofio, louinelli, Brifco, 
{Counts with others^ GtimI^ Spendola meeting 
them. 

Spen. One of thofe gallant Troupes went forth to 
meete 
Your admirde Miflrefle {Erminhild the faire) 
Hath left your Conuoy with her on the way. 
K, And brmgs glad newes of her being here (this 
day) 
Let Canons tell in Thunder her Arriuall, 
Flaurijh When fhee's at hand our felfe will meete her. 
Omn. On. 

Hee takes his SeaU'y All kneele. 

K, Pray rife; vntill about our browes were 
throwne, 
Thefe fparklmg beames^ fuch adoration 
Was not beflowde on vs : whom does the knee 
Thus louely worlhip t this Idoll, (Gold) or mee ? 
Indeed fis the worlds Saynt^ if that you adore, 
Goe, pray to your coffers. None to vs (hall bow, 
Giue God your knees. 

O^. Whofe owne voice does allow 
That Subie<5ls (hould to thole who are Supreme^ 
Bend, as to God, (all Kings being like to him) 

Afl^ Thou wonder of thy time, lie pay no more 
To thee of dutie than has bene before 
And euer fhall be payd to thofe fit Hye. 

JT, Pray mocke not mee with fuch Idolatry, 
Kings, Gods are, (I confeffe) but Gods of clay, 
Brittle as you are, you as good as they. 
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Onely in weight they differ, (this poore dram) 

Yet ail but flefh and bloud ; And fuch I am. 

If fuch, pray let mee eate, drinke, fpeake, and walke, 

Not look'd cleane through, with fuperflitious eyes, 

(Not ftar*de at like a Comete.) As you goe 

Or fpeake, or feede (vn wondered at) let mee fo. 

061, Not Kings of Ceremonie. 

K, Vncle what then t 
Still are they Kings. 

061, But (hew like common men. 

K» Good vncle know, no Sunne in this our 
Spheare, 
Shall rule but Wee, let others (hine as cleare, 
In goodnes, None in greatnes fhall. 

Afi, Blefl raigne ! 
The Golden worlde is molding new againe. 

K, All that I craue is this, and tis not newe, 
Pay vnto Cafar onely Ccrfars due. 

061* We owe thee loyall hearts, and thofe weele 

pay, 

Each minute (Mirrour of Kings.) 

lau, Marke, the olde Lords promife their hearts, 
but no money. 

061, Here are the names of bold confpirators, 
(Yon^ CatUineSy and farre more defperate) 
Who m your Fathers dayes kindled the fires ' 
Of bote Rebellion. 

K, Which are now burnt out 

061, Who knowes that? embers in dead Afhes 
lye. 
King, Set thy hand to this let Traytors dye. 

Afl, Tis fit you (hould doe fo. 

061, Sound Pollicie. 

K, Men many things hold fit, that are not good, 
A yong Beginner and fet vp in blood ! 
(Butchers can doe no more.) Shall Recordes fay 
Being Crownde, he playd the Tyran the firft day. 
How (hould that Chronicler be curfd t your paper. 
When fuch a &tall booke comes in my fight, 
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He with Vefpafian wifh I could not write, 
Their bond is canceld. I forgiue the debt, 
See that at liberty, they all be fet 

Omn. A Princely A61. 

Oil. If wifely tis well done. 

Spen, That raigne mufl boll, which mercy has 
begun. 

K. Beare witnes all, what pace the Chariot 
wheeles 
Of our new guilded Soueraigntie (hall run. 

Ruf. A mayne gallop I hope. 

K. And here I vow to end as tis begun. 

Aft, Heauen fill thee full of dayes, but (being all 
told) 
Ending no worfe, their fumme weele write in gold. 

061, The courfe youle take deere Lord. 

JT. This : pray obferue it 

lou. Call you this Coronation day I would I were 
ith flreetes where the conduites run claret wine, there's 
fome good fellowihip. 

061, Peace. 

K, Each weeke withm the yeere fhall be a booke 
Which each day ile reade o're : I well may doe't, 
The booke being but fix leaues (fix dayes,) the 

ipuenth , 
Be his that owes it ; Sacred is that and hye ; 
And who prophanes one houre in that, ihall dye. 

Spen, How manie wilbe left aliue then this day 
fortnight ? 

061, Firll, beate all Tauemes downe then, Soules 
are loft 
(Being drownde in Surfets) on that feuenth day moil. 
Stay (bed of Kings) mine owne hand ihall fet downe 
What lawes thou mad'il firil day thou wor'il a 

Crowne. 
Begin, begin thy weeke. 

K, Write Monday. 

061, So fo,-Monday. 

8 T 
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lau. They fey Monday's Shooemakers holliday, 
He fall to that trade. 

OB, I haue writ it downe my liege. 

lou. Peace, harken to your leffon. 

K. That day, from morne till night, He execute 
The office of a ludge, and wey out lawes 
With euen fcales. 

lou. Thats more than grocers doe. 

JT. The poore and rich mans caufe 
He poize alike : It (hall be my chiefe care 
That bribes and wrangling be pitched o're the barre. 

lau. We (hall haue old breaking of neckes then. 

K. Downe with that firft. 

061. O for a pen of gold ! 
Youle h&ue no bribes. 

JT. None. 

061, Yet terme-time all the yeere ! 
A good ilrong law-fuite cannot now cod deere. 

K. Haue you done ? 

061 Tme at bribes, and wranglmg done pre- 
fently. 

Nar, We muft all tume pettifoggers, and in (lead 
of gilt rapiers, hang buckram bags at our girdles. 

lou. All my clients, (halbe women. 

Spm, Why t 

lou, Becaufe they are eafiell fetched ouer : there's 
fomething to be gotten out of them. 

061. Thy monda/s taske is done : whats next % 

lou, Sunday if the weeke goes backward. 

King, Tuefdayes wee'le fit to heare the poore- 
man's cryes, 
Orphans and widowes : our owne princely eyes 
Shall their petitions reade : our progrefle then 
Shal be to hofpitalls which good minded men 
Haue built to pious vfe, for lame, ficke, and poore 
Weele fee whats giuen, what fpent, and what flowes 

or'e 
Churles (with Gods mony) (hall not feaft, fwill wine. 
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And fat their rancke gutts whilefl poore wretches 
pine. 

lou. This is a braue world for beggers, if it hold. 

O^. Poore wretches pine, So are they left : tot*h 
next. 

Kifu Wednefdaies weele fpend — 

lou. In fifti dinners. 

Kin, In th' aflaires 
Of farren flates, treate with embaiiadorsy 
Heare them and giue them anfweres. Thurfday, for 
warres. 

lou. That's well : better be together by th' eares, 
then to goe halting to hofpitalls. 

Kin. Our Neapolitane youths (that day) (hall try 
Their skill in armes, poore fcomed Soldiers 
Shall not be fuffer'd beg here (as in fome landes) 
Nor (loope flaue-hke to Captaines proud commands, 
Starue, and He nailie, when the felfe-fame pay, 
The Souldier fights for, keepes the Leaders gay. 
Nor (hall he through ice and fire make gray his 
head, i 

Weare out new Moones, onely to eame his bread, / 
Wade vp to'th beard in torrents ; and be drownd / ^ , 

All faue the head ; march hard to meete a wound / ^J^ 



I'th very face, and euen his heart-firings cracke, / J^ 
To win a towne, yet not to cloath his backe : / ^^/^ 
And the blacke (lorme of troubles being gon, / 



Shund like a creditor, not looked vpon, > 

But as court-pallats (when bright day drawes nyei 
Rold vp in fome darke comer is throwne by. / 
Vncle write that. \ 

O^. Fad as my pen can trot 

Spm. What a number of tottred roagues wilbe 
tum'd into braue fellowes a this new change of the 
moone. 

lou. The brauer they are, the fooner are mercers 
vndon. 

on, Souldiers are downe too. 

Kin. Downe with Learning next. 

T 3 
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For friday ihalbe fpent itTi reuerend Schooles, 
Where weele lift branne from floure, (hiile babling 

fooles, 
But crowne the deepe-braind difpotant) none (hall 

hold 
Three or four Church-liuingb (got by Symonious 

gold) 
In them to fat himfelfe as in a ilye, 
When greater SchoUers languifh in beggeiy : 
And in thin thred-bare caflacks weare out their age, 
And bury their worth in fome by vicorage : 
This weele fee mended. 

Enter Icucnella. 

lou. Tyth pigges youl'e fmoake for this. 

Kin. So fet it downe. 

O^, SchoUers languifh in beggery — So : 
Thy fridaies law is writ ; for Satterday^ what ? 

King, I maiy iir. All our cares now for that 
Well to begin, and not end fo were bafe, 
The winning of the gole crownes each mans race. 

Narciffo Jlepping in before in the Scene, Enters here. 

Nar, Sir, theres a flranger newly ariu'de your 
court, 
And much importunes to behold your Highnes. 
Kin, What is he ? 
Nar, Of goodly prefence. 
Kin, Let him fee vs. 

Rufman brought in by all. 

Ruff, The powers that guide me, guard thee, I 
haue heard thy name 
In regions far hence, where it does refound 
Lowder than here at home ; to touch this ground 
I ha paifd through countries, into which none here 
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Would willingly faile I thinke, and with me bring. 
My loue and feruice, which to your grace I tender. 

Kin, What are you, and whence come you \ 

Ruff, From Heluetia, 

Spen, What hell fayes hee ? 

lou. Peace you (hall know hot hell time enough. 

Ruff, I am an Heluetian borne, the houfe from 
which I am defcended, ancient and well knowne to 
many princes : Bohor is my name. 

lou. Zounds ! Bohor ! has ilruck two of my teeth 
out with his name ; 

Ruff. A Shalcan Tartar being my grandfather 
Men call me Shalkan Bohor. About the world 
My trauailes make a girdle (perfe<5l round :) 
So that, what wonders Kings on earth euer found 
I know, and what I know. Is yours. 

K. Braue Heluetian, 
We giue you thankes and welcome : your arriuall 
Is faire and to our wiih, of all thofe dayes. 
Which Time fets downe, to number vp a weeke, 
Euery day haue we tasked ; faue only one. 
How in thefe courts of Kings (through which you 

haue gon,) 
Doe Princes waft their howres f 

Ruff, How but in that. 
For which they are borne Kings t (Pleafure :) euery 

man's ayme, 
Is to hit pleafure : onely tis changde in name, 
Thats all the difference ; Are Kings Tirants ? Blood 
Is then their pleafure : thirft they after warres ! ' 

Ambition tickles them : that for which man moft 

cares, : ^/^' 

Good or bad, tis his pleafure, and to gaine it, 
His foule muft compafTe it, tho hell reftraine it : ; 

To this marke all mens thoughts, Creation drew, \ 

That all might ftriue for a thing, thats got by fewe : : 

Who are thofe few but Kings ? and tis fit they 
Should haue it, becaufe true pleafure does foone de- * 

cay. 
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K. How like you his counfell ? 

Omn. Rarely. 

061. What ruffians this t 

K, Bohor tha*{l warm*d our yong blood ; Al cares 
of ftate, 
Shall that day fleepe, to our felfe weele Saterday 
haue, 
A-, A A Pleafure (the flaue of Kings (hall then be our flaue, 
Lords let there be a proclamation drawne, 
What man loeuer (flrange or natiue borne,) 
Can feafl our fpleene, and heigthen our delight, 
He (hall haue gold and be our fauorite. 
Tilts, turneys, mafques, playes, dauncing, drinking 

deepe 
Tho ere noone all Naples lye dead-dnmke a fleepe. 

Oil, How King % 

Kin, Weele haue it fo vncle. 

Omn, Downe with that too. 

lou. Print Satterday in great text letters. 

Oa, Well, well, it fliall. 
Our fwan tumes crow, poifond with one drop of 
gaU. 

Kin. He haue this proclamation forthwith drawne. 

Nor, And publiih al the daies. 

Prif, And Satterday. 

lou, Efpecially that at large if you can in red, like 
a Dominican letter. 

Kin, Goe fee it don. 

lou. My taske. Exit. 

Kin. Why figh you ? Of fix dayes wo'd you not 
fpare me one f 

061. Thine owne lawes from thine owne mouth, 
weele proclaime. 
If thine owne words thou e'atfl, bee't thine owne 
(hame. 

Enter louinelli haJUly, 
lou. Your long expedled happines is arriu'd, 
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K. O my earthly bliile ! embraces ! kiffes ! how 

fweete 
Are you to parted Louers when they meete ? 
That entertainement which the Duke your Father, 
Lent royellie (late to mee,) I now can pay 
At a Kings charge : to our NeapoUtane Court, 
None (brighteft Erminhild can come longd for 
More then your felfe.) You haue flolne vpon vs 

(Ladie) 
Erm. You haue good Law againd me, (playing 

the thiefe) 
Your Grace may keepe mee prifoner. 

K, In thefe Armes ; 
From whence not loue ihall raunfome thee ; We 

Twaine 
Will wed, and bed, and get a Prince (hall raigne 
In Naples brauely, when wee both lye dead : 
Till then, Pleafures wings, to their foil bredth be 

fpread. Exeunt, 

Enter Scumbroth, ringing a Belt ; Alphege, a Fryer 
&* Shackle-foule, in a Friers weede^ith doth to lay. 

Scum, A mangier, a mangier, a mangier, I mud 
needs haue a mangie voice, when I doe nothing but 
ball for a company of hungry Scabs ; a mangier. 

Aiph, You mud be nimble Rujh, 

Sha, As a drawer in a new Tauem, foil day the 
buih is hung vp. 

Scum, A mangier, a manger, a mangier. Exit, 

Alp, So : the Lord Priors napkin here, there the 
Sub-priors : his knife and cafe of pick-toothes thus : 
as for the couent, let them licke their fingers in dead 
of wiping, and fuck their teeth in deede of picking. 

Shoe, What other dutie Sir, mud I call mine ) 

Alp, As you are nouice, you are to fay grace de- 
murely, waite on the Priors Trencher foberly, deale 
away a mouthfuU cunningly, and munch it vp in a 
comer hungerly. Ply your office, Rujh, Exit 
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Shack, Thankes good Frier Alphege : yes^ Shackle- 
foule will play 
The taske hee's fet to : Diuels neuer idle lye : 
Frier Rujk ! ha, ha : y'haue now an excellent quire. 
To ling in hell, the Diuell and the Frier. 

Enter Priory Subprior^ Alphege, HlUary^ Rujh^ 
and other Friers, All fit : dijhes hrotight in 
before. 

Pri, Where's Rujh^ oxir lunior Nouice f 

Ru. Here Lord Prior. ' 

Prt, Stand foorth, and render thankes. 

Pu. Hum, hum : 
For our bread, wine, ale and beere. 
For the piping hot meates heere : 
For brothes of fundrie tads and fort. 
For beefe, veale, mutton, lamb, and porke. { 
Greene- fawce with calfes head and bacon, i(y^\ 
Pig and goofe, and cramd-vp capon. j^ 

For pafl raiz'd fliffe with curious art, i 

Pye, cuilard, floreatine and tart 1 

Bak'd rumpes, fried kidneys, and lam-flones, \ 
Fat fweete-breads, lufcious maribones, I 

Artichoke, and o)dlerpyes, \ 

Butterd Crab, prawnes, lobflers thighes, I 

Thankes be giuen for flelh and filhes, [ 

With this choice of tempting dilhes : ; 

To which proface : with blythe lookes fit yee, \ 
RuOi bids this Couent, much good do't yee. 

Pri, How dar^fl thou mock vs thou ill nurtur'd 
flauet 

Sub, Contemn'fl thou our order and religious 
fare t 

Shac, He has fpoken treafon to all our ilomaches. 

Omn, Downe with the villaine. 

Sub. Mifchiefe on vs waites 
If wee feede fo vile a wretch. 

Pri, Thrud him out at gates. 
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Shoe, I doe coniure you by my hallowed beades 
To heare me fpeake, 

Pru Canft thou excufe thy felfe f 

Shoe Alas (my Lord) I thought it had bin here 
As in the neignbouring Churches, where the poor'fl 

Vicar 
Is filled vp to the chin with choice of meates. 
Yet feekes new wayes to whet dull appetite, 
As there with holy fpels mens foules they cherilh, 
So with delitious fare, they themfelues nourifli. 
Nor want they argument for fweete belly-cheere 
To proue it lawfull. 

Sub, Mod prophane and fearefull. 

Shoe. But fince your order (pious and reuerend) 
Tyed to religious fails, fpends the fad day 
Wholy in meager contemplation, 
I abfolution beg on both my knees, 
For what my tongue offended in : las ! poore Ru^ 
(See't by his cheekes) eates Httle : I can feede 
On rootes, and drinke the water of the Spring 
Out of mine owne cup : make an Anatomy 
Of my mofl finfull carcas : then paidon mee. 

Pri, Thy ignorance is thy pardon, wee beleeue 
^ thee. 

/ J, Shoe, Gratias reuerende domine Prior, 
I nV Pri, But do our brethren in parts more remote, 
I )^ Feede fo delitious faifl thou f 
^ "^ Shoe, Rufh cannot lye. 

Sub, Thou falfely doefl accufe thofe holy men. 

Pri, How can it fland with their profeffion \ 

Sub. Thou laid (vile yongman) they haue argu- 
ments 
To proue it lawfull gluttonoufly to feede. 

Omn, Rujh^ anfwere the Sub-prior. 

Shoe, Audite fr aires ^ they doe not onely proue it 
lawfull, but make it palpable, that hee who eates not 
good meate is damde. 

Sub, Benedicite, 

Scu, What (hall become of all vs then t 
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Pri. Thou art diflra6led, whence canll thou force 
argument 1 

Shoe, From fiUie reafon, would you heare me 
fpeake ? 

Pri, Speake freely and be bold, liften. 

Omn, Hum, hum, hum. 

Shoe, He that eats not good meate is dambd: 
Sic Difpuio. 
If he that feedes well hath a good foule, then I 

Contra. 
No, he that feedes ill, hath a bad and a poore foule. 

Scu, Thats wee. 

Shoe, And fo confequently is dambd, for who re- 
gards poore foules % and if they be not regarded they V v' 
are call foorth, and if cad foorth, then they are ^ ^ 
dambde. It- 

Sub. I deny your minor, he that feedes well hath 
a good foule. 

Shoe, Sic proho : the foule followes the tempera- 
ture of the body, hee that feedes well hath a good 
temperature of body, Ergp^ he that feedes well hath 
a good foule. 

Pru A ful and edyfying argument. 

Omn, Hum, hum, hum. 

Sub, I deny that the foule followes the tempera- 
ture of the body. 

Shac, Anima fequitur temperaiuram Corporiby It is 
a principle, 6r* contra principia non eft difputandum. 
All wee. 

Pri, Its mod apparent 

Scu, O mod learned Rujh \ 

Sub. A (hallow Sophifler, heare me farder. 

Pri, Subprior, weele heare the reft difputed at our 
leifure : you take too much vpon you. 

Scu, Shall I take this vpon me my Lord t 

Pri, Hence with this traih, we haue too long for- 
borne to taft heauens bleflings fully, which to our 
dutie had more enabled vs, Pu/h thart fome AngeL 

Sub, Rather fome diuell fent to bewitch our foules. 
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PrL Sub-prior no more. 

Sub, I mud fpeake, heare me brethren, 
Shall we (bound by folemne oathes) t' abiure the 

world, 
And all her forceries : to whom night and day 
Are as one hower of prayer 1 whofe temperance makes 

vs 
Endure what ful-fild bellie Gods admire ; 
Shall we (by zealous patrons^ tyde to obferue 
Dirges and Requiems for their peacefull fouleSi 
In glottonous riot bury facred almes ; 
Tume Sandtimonious zeale and Charitie 
To loathfome fiufet I and thofe well-got goods 
Our benefa<5lors fau'd, by their owne fads 
And moderate liuing, (hall we feede vpon 
Ful-gorging vs till we vomit % fore-fend it heauen t 
By all the Saints, by him firfl taught our order 
What temperance was, here fhall poore Clement feede, 
Till his ore-wearied life, takes her lad leaue 
Of this all tempting world where all fmnes breede. 

Pri. Howes this ? are you become our confeflor f 
Bed thrud vs out at gates, locke vp the Cloider, 
And cal in whom you like : be you the Prior. 
Speake are you agreed, Rujh be our maider-cooke ? 

Scu, You haue my voice. 

Alp. And mine. 

Pri, Doe you all confent f 

Omn, Yes, all. 

Sub, Fird fend this fiend to banifliment 

Pri. We haue mod voices on our fide. 

Sub, You may ; 
Las ! mod men couet dill the broaded way. 

Pri, Giue RuJh his charge then, Scunib : you mud 
refigne. 

Scu, With a good maw, I dial haue a fatter office 
to be his fcuUion. * 

Shac, Worthy Lord Prior, heare me yet, 
I mud not my profeffion let, 
To Scumbroath, what I know ile teach, 
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To make caudels, lellies, leach, 
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And thrift deftroyde>thofe drones, that lazily 

Line eating vp the labours of the bee. 

A churchman there cares but to feede the foule, 

He makes that charge his office. Alfmifdeeds ! alas ! 

They through the Lawyers hands are fitt'll to paffe. 

Sub, Can you heare this Diuell ? 

Shoe, Befides my reuerend Lord, 
Thefe raanderers here as fpies, and (bone beare word 
To Princes eares of what they heare and fee. 

Fri. Ha Rujh \ thou fpeak'ft right 

Sub^ Dambd iniquitie ! 

Pri, Hence with thofe runnagates. 

Omn, Come, hence. 

Fri, Spume 'em away. 

Sub, Oh had mine eyes drop'd out ere feene this 
day. 
Stay comfortles poore foules, my pittying teares 
Shall fpeake what my tongue dares not, here holy men, 
You nere (hall fay when next we meete againe, 
Frier Clement to the hungrie grutch*d his meate, 
Or to the weary pilgrim lodging, this makes you eate, 
And when you haue relieu*d your fainting limbes, 
Commend me in your prayers, and midfl your 

hymmes 
Thus wifh, that he who did your lomey fiirder. 
May neuer Hue, to breake his holy order. 

Pri, Old fuperflitious dotard; beate hence thefe 
beggeis. 

I. FiL Many old mans ciurfes will on his foule be 
fpent. 
Who thus defaces, Charities monument : Exeunt. 

Shoe, I told you they were curs, that ceafe to 
barke, no longer then you feede them. 

Fri, Frier, thou fpeak'ft right : 
Make haft with fare delitious, weele crowne the night. 

Exeunt, Manet Shackle-foule, 

Shoe, Ha ha, laugh Lucifer, dance grim fiends of 
hell, 
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Of foules thou iudge iuft, but moil terrible, 
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rth bottomles gulph of ilate, (beaten by the (lonnes 
Of yoathfull follie, raging in mondrous formes) 
Shee may be iau*de from finking and fix)m wracks 
(Steerd by this compafTe, for the points of it 
Shall guide her fo, on rockes (he cannot fplit. 

Kin. You are our carefiill pilat In this voiage 
Of Gouemment, be you our Admiral! 
Wifedome and Age being props, realmes feldome fall 

Enter Brifco, 

O^, Oraculous is thy voice. 

Kin, How now count Brifco f 
Me thinkes I read a comedy in thy lookes. 

JVar. Has met fome merry painter, hees drawne 
fo liuely. 

Omn, Come count your newes. 

Bri/, I fhall beflow them freely : 
The phyficke of your proclamation workes : 
Your guilded pills (roU'd vp in promifes 
Of princely fauours to his wit, who highefl 
Can raife your pleafures) dip fo fmoothly downe 
Your Subie^ throates, that all (vpon a fudden) 
Are loofely giuen. 

Kin, How % loofely giuenf why count? 

Br. Name but what fport, your Highnes would 
haue Adled 
Tme prologue toot ; your court mufl haue more gates 
To let in ruding Saterday : without (now) waites 
Mudcke in fome ten languages : each one fweares 
(By Orpheus fiddle-cafe) they will tickle your eares 
If they can doo't with fcraping. 

Bri, Theres feuen fcore Noife at lead of englifh 
fidlers. 

lo. 7. fcore ! they are able to eate vp a citie in 
very fcraps. 

BrL Very bafe-viall men mod of 'em : befides 
whole fwarmes of welih harpes, Iriih bag-pipes, lewes 
troropes, and french kitts. 
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All thefe made I together play : 

But their dambd catter-wralling, frighted me away. 

O^. Thefe fports to pleafe 
A Princes eyes % 

Bri, How like you then of thefe ? 
The dttie-waterbearers (trimly dight) 
With yellow oaker-tankerds (pind vpright) 
Like brooches in their hatts ; In their frelh loues 
A may-game bring, All, wearing dog-skin gloues. 
Made not to (hrinke it'h wetting. 

Kin* Bid thefe poore men drinke well, and fo be 
gon. 

Bri. What will you haue then ? 
Will you fee the Turners (hew, brauely preparde 
With colours, dnimes, and gunnes (with rufl halfe 

mar'de 
Bearing that, of which they long haue bin depriu'de. 

Kin. What id t 

Bri. Their daring Giant, (newly reui'de) 

Omn. For I<mes lake lets fee that 

OH. O fie (Prince) fie ! 
In thy court painted monilers, they come not here, 
Ride forth, thou (half meete Giants euery where. 
Me thinkes (yoQg Lords) yom* foules being new re- 

finde 
With beames of honor, (hould not be declin'de 
To fpctfts fo low and vulgar : but fince the King 
Of birdes ^the Eagle) letts you fpred a wing 
So neere his owne, you (hould put vp fuch game 
As fits an Eagle, and purfue the fame. 
And not like rauens, kites, or painted layes 
Soare high, yet light on dunghills, for (linking preyes. 

lou. Old Lord you raue. 

Nor. What fports wood you deuife % 

061. Moft fit for Kings. Were I (before his eyes) 
To prefent obie<5ls, they (hould all be rare. 
Of Romane triumps, laden w'th the fpoiles of warre : 
Or Lions, and wilde-Boares kill'd by a<5liue force : 
Or fea-fights : or land-battailes on foote, or horfe : 
» u 
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Such fights as thefe, kindle in Kings braue fire, 

And meeting fpirits that dare mount, mount *em 

higher, 
Where apiih paflimes lay our foules downe flat, 
Groueling on earth, bafe and efifemminate. 

Bri, I haue bowles of this bias too, for your 
Lordfhips alley. 

King, Trundle *em out before him. 

Bru The woddcn-leg Souldier, 
Waites to prefent you with his (how of warre. 

O^. I mary my liege. 

Bri. The Scholler has his deuice, the Mariner his. 

(Xi, Thefe are Kings fports indeed. 

Bri. Will you fee thefe % 

Kin, Faith be it fo; becaufe weele now rather 
pleafe 
Our vnde than our felfe, pray fetch in thefe. 
The reft calhere. 

Spen, Send the fidlers merily home. 

Bri. And yet pa 'em fcuruily ! tis impoflible. 

lou. And bid the water-bearers clenfe the citie 
Ther's many a foule thing in it 

0^1. Marfiiall 'em in. 

Bri. He fetch thefe worthy fpirits in my felfe. 
No, no, weele ayde you fir. 

lou. March : and giue vs roome. Exeunt 

KL Sdeath ! if thefe doting gray-beards might 
haue their wills. 
We neuer (hall haue ours : let vs croflfe them 
As they croflfe vs. 

Omn, How, how 1 

Kin, Euery deuice 
Their Ningles bring in, abufe with fcuruie left, 
Beet nee're fo good. 

Omn, Agreed. 

Nar : If Xinies bring away the NefL 

Ki. Teach louinelli and Brifco when to giue fire. 
Dromes and trompds fotmdin^. 
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Enter Oilauio^ louindli^ Brifco, Rufman^ the Souldier^ 

Schoiler, Mariner. 

Sol, I am a Souldier. 

lou : We know that by your legges. 

Sol. Does my flump grieue you ) 

Bri. Not if you beflir your flumps nimbly fir. 

Nar. What hot fhot's this ? 

Sol. A Souldier fir : thats all : 
Thats more than fir I thinke you dare be. Zounds ! 
bafiidd for my limbes lofl in feruice ! your noble 

father 
Has clapd this buff-ierkin, when this Stump of wood 
Has vp tot'h knee flucke three howres in french blood : 
When fuch as you, with your Spangled rofes, that day 
Brauely beflird their heeles, and ran away : 
He fland toot, I. 

Spen. With one leg. 

Soli Yes : with one. 

O^. Yong Lords, thus to fcome Souldiers, tis ill 
don. \j 

Kin. Vncle, heres no man fcomes 'em ; mufl we ^v 
be brau'de ^^ 

By a flaring fellow, for a little fighting ? goe. 

Sol. Fighting ! I cannot halt I, but fpeake plaine> 
No King on earth bafMs me, ide bafifall againe, 
Th' whole race of great turkes^ had iem ith field : I ha 

brou^t 
With me a hundred Souldiers, (old Seruitors) 
Poore as my felfe in clothes ; picke out fine himdred 
Of fuch filke-flocken men, if tiiey beate vs, hang vs, 
S'bloud if we tofie not them, hang's agen : a fort 
We ha built without, and mand it, this was the fport 
A Souldier wood ha giuen thee : my one hundred 
Had taught thee all the rules i'th Schoole of warre. 

Kin. All this ile read without mayme, wound or 
fcarre. 

Sold. What fay you to an Engine, that at once 
Shall fpoile fome thirtie men 9 

u2 






ag2 If this be not a good Play^ 

lou. Thirtie men : nothing. 

Sold, If nothing ! hail thou bin beate for this t 
farewell 

lou. I can fetch twenty fcriueners baue don more 
With a bare goofe-quiU. 

Sold, Maid thou but liue, to need a Souldiers 
anne, 
That laught to fee him bleed. Exit, 

Bri, Tou haue loft the day fir, for your Souldiers 
fly. 

Km. Fly to the diuell let 'em. 

lou. Your leaders before. 

Spm. You fig^ all voder one cuUors ? doe you 
not? 

Sck4f. Sir: 
Thefe pleaiures to the King which I prefer. 
Flow from loues braine. 

Nar. Heyda! heres one has beaten out Ittucs 
braines. 

Spm. Wud I had thee hung vp at our maine kit 

Sch : No Sir loues braine, {Minerua queene of 
wit) 
If all the Mufes and the Arts can fit 
With their high Tunes, fuch choice and Princely eares^ 
Apollo (Father to them all)— appeares— 

lou. Apollo was an Aife ; he let a wench whom be 
lou'de to be tumd into a Bay-tree, and now fhees glad 
for a peny to ftick Ale-houfe-windowes, and wynde 
dead coarfes. 

Bri. Let Apollo goe and lye with his owne 
Daughters. 

K. Are you a SchoUer Syr ) 

lou, A fchool-mafter as I take it, and comes to 
prefent a verie pretde (how of his ichollers in broken 
Latin. 

O^. Can wee be dumb and fee this % 

Sch, O haples Learning ! 
Flie and complaine, to Heauen (where thou wert 
borne) 
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That thou (whome Kings once nurfde,) art now their 
fcome. Exit, 

Nor, How blowes the winde Syi I 

Scaf. Wynde ! is l^ore-Nare- West 

Nar, To hoyfe your fayles vp too, I thinke tis 
beft. 

Sea, A blacke Guil is comming : vp a-low-there 
hey : A young-man vp toth Top-maft-head, and looke- 
out : (land to your Sayles : (land to your Top-feiles : 
let goe your Harriars, let goe, amaine louere amaine, 
quidce, quick, Good fellowes. 

Omn. Hees mad. 

Sea. Whoes at Helmet beare vp hard : and hard 
vp : and thou beeft a man beare vp ; Star-borde, Port- 
agein : off with your Drablers, and yoiu: Banners ; 
out with your Courfes: Ho, — I fpie two Shippes 
yonder, that 3raw too and agen, they haue both fprung 
a Leake, I thinke the Diuell is fucking Tabaccho, 
heeres fuch a Mill : out with your boate, and you 
Besmen, cut-downe Mafle-bith borde ; beare vp, 
Ime a Blunt-fellow you fee, All I fay is this. 
You that fcome Sea-men, (hall a Sea-man miffe. Eont, 

061, Now by my life I haue patient (lood too long. 
To fee rich merit and loue, payde with bafe wrong : 
Learning ! and Armes ! and Tndfique 1 the triple wall 
That fortifies a Kingdome, race em downe All ! 
This Seaman, (hee that deared eames his bread) 
Had rigd and mann'd 4. Gallies brauely fumi(ht. 
With Souldiers, Rowers, and Fire-workes for a Sea- 
fight 

K, You are full of Squibs too, pray goe fire em all. 

CV?. Mud I bee then ca(hierde too? mary and 
(hall. 
To (aue thy finking Honour, He fend hence 
Thefe men with thankes, with praife, and recompence. 

Exit. 

Omn, Pray doe. 

K\ Braue Shalcan-Bohor^ all this while 
Our eye has followed yours, and feene it fmile. 
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(As twere in fcorne) of what thefe men could doe, 
J Which made vs flight them off; to ingrofle you 
(Our bed and richeft prize :) ith Courts of Kings 
Through which you ha paffd, you ha feene wonders, 
fhcw em. 
Ruf. I (hall at opportune howers. If your Grace 
Arride the toyes, they bragd of (Fire-workes, 
And fuch light ftuffes) Sit feareleffe without danger 
Of murdring fliot, which villaines might difcharge 
In (idle counterfet Sea-fights) you fliall fee 
At opening of this hand, a thouiand Balles 
Of wilde-Fire, flying round about the Aire — ^there. 

Jnre-workes on Lines. 

Omn, Rare, Rare. 

K, Tis excellent, Sdeath from whence flew they? 

Bri. Hell, 1 thinke. 

lou. Hell I Nay, if any that are in Hell, skip vp 
euer fo nye Heauen, as thefe Diuells that fpit fire did, 
lie drinke nothing but Gun-pouder. 

Ruff, Ha, ha, a trifle this. Your Scholler there. 
Come with his Arts and Mufes fliallow, leaden braine. 
Your fwaggering Souldier, lead a tottered traine 
Of ruflftanly Boore-hallers : I noted all 
Thefe fealU for Kings : ith garden of varietie 
The vail world 1 you are fiani'de midft your fatietie, 
Plucke no one Apple from the golden Tree, 
But (hake the fruite of euery pleafure downe. 

K, Thanks Bohor \ why elfe weares a King his 
Crownef 
Shalcan^ all Naples (hall not buy thee from mee. 

Ruff, Nor you and thefe from me. 

K, Aske what thou wilt haue 
But to (lay here. 

Ruff, Loe, this is all I craue. 

K, Thou haft our faft embraces. 

Ruff, Swift as mans thought. 
Various delights (hall bee each minute borne, 
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And dye as fail that frefh may rife ; we fcorne 
To feme vp one difti twice ; bee't nere fo rare, 
Will you that gainft to morrow I prepare 
A Feafl of (Irange Mirth for you ) 

K. Deare Bohor doe. 

J^uff. I fhall ; Nor doe I thus your loue purfue, 
With feruile hopes of Golde, I neede it not : 
If out the jawes of Hell Golde may bee got 
Biacke Artes are mine to doo't ; and what delights 
Thofe worke bee yours. 

K. Thou art gratious in our light Exeunt 

H A Table is fet out by young feihwes like Merchants 
meny Bookes of Accounts vpon it, fmall Deskes to 
write vpon, they fit downe to write Tickets^ LurchaU 
with them, 

1. Come fellow LurchaU write. 
Lur. Fuh, Stay not for mee, 

I fhall out-^oe you all 

2. I hold 5. Crownes, 
We aU leaue you behinde vs, 

Lur. Don ; but I 
M\i(l not leaue you behinde mee ; what paines apoore 

Diuell 
Takes to get into a Merchant? hees fo ciuill, 
One of Hell mud not know him, with more eafe 
A Diuell may win ten Gallants, dien one of thefe^ 
Yet a Merchants wife, before thefe ten is wonne 
To entertaine her Diuell, if Pride be one. 
But LurchcUly now tha'rt in, and for yeares bound. 
To play the Merchant, play him right : th'aft found 
A Mailer, who more villenie has by hart. 
Then thou by rote ; See him but play his owne part, 
And thou doefl Hell good feruice ; Barteruile, 
Theres in thy name a Harued makes mee fmile. 

Bart. LurchcUl : — within. 

Omn. My mader calls. 

Lur. I. 
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Enter Bartennle, 
Men too and fro bring in Bags, &* Aaue Bills. Exit. 

Bart: Oh, art there! 
This day twixt one and two a Gallants bound 
To pay 400. Crownes to free his Landes 
Fad morgag'de to mee, LurchaUy get thee vp hye 
Into my Turret, where thou ma3reft efpie 
All commers euery way ; if by thy gueffe. 
Thou feed the Gull make hither. 

Lur, 60 Syr. 

Bart, That, his Hower • 
Lye gafping, at the lail Minutes ; let him beate at 

dore, 
Within He beate his heart out 

Lur, He let him (land. 

Bart, Do, take my Watch^ go fader. All his Land 
Is fumd with thefe two Figures, (2. and i.) 
At pad one, (his,) drike but two, tis mine owne. 

Lur. He tume the wheeles : and fpin the bowers 
vp fader. 

Bart. The Citie-dockes then drike, and kill thy 
Mader. 
Would all the Citie Sextons, at my cod 
Were drunke this day 4 howres. 

Lur : Troth fo wud I, 
And wee their lackes ath Clocke-houfe. 
' Bar. Wee'de drike merily. 
Fly vp to'th top ath houfe, 

Lur. There fir, He fit. 
And croake like a Rauen, to damb thee in hels pit 

Exit. 

Barteruilefet amongfl his men reading a longfcroU. 

Bar. How goes this moneth % 
Omn. Much (horter than the lad. 
Bar. Weddings this moneth 12. thoufand : not 
worth the fcoring, 
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But thmke therms little marying, we ha fo much 

whoring. 
Gr3aiding milles fo much vfde ; about the citie 
Such grinding, yet no more mony ; fuites in law^ 
Full brought to an end this moneth, no more but 

ten : 
This law will b^^ger vs : had I the bags againe, 
I bought this combrous office with, the King 
Should make his bed oft : hee that did farm't before 
Had it for leffe than I, yet receiude more. 
How much remaines of the fait tribute due f 

I. Ser. 7000. Crownes. 

Bar. Thats well : a fauorie fumme : 
Thefe our Italian tributes, were well deuifde, 
Me thinkes tis fit a fubiedl fhould not eate 
But that his Prince from euery difli of meate 
Should receiue nourifhment : for (being the head) 
Why fhould he pine, when all the body is fed ) 
Befides, it makes vs more to awe a King, 
When at each bit we are forc'd to thinke on him. 

Enter a Brauo with mony, 

I. .S^. What payment's this f 

Bra. The penfion of the Stewes, you neede not 
vntye it, I brought it but now from the fealers office : 
thefs not a peece there, but has a hole in't, becaufe 
men may knowe where twas had, and where it will be 
taken againe : blefle your worfhip % Stew-mony fir^ 
Stew-Prune cafh fir. 

Bar. They are fure, tho not the foundefl pay- 
maiflers, 
Read whats the fumme. 

I. Ser. But bare 200. crownes. 

Bra. They are bare crownes indeede fir, and they 
came firom Animals and vermin that are more bare : 
wee that are clarkes of thefe flefh-markets haue a great 
deale of rotten mutton lying vpon our hands, and 
finde this to bee a fore payment 
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Bar. Well, well, the world will mend. 

Bra. So our furgeons tell 'em euery day ; but the 
pox of mendment I fee. 

Bar. Doe not your gallants come off roundly 
then! 

Bra. Yes fir, their haire comes off faft enough, we 
tume away crack't french crownes euery day. I haue 
a fuite to your worihip in behalfe of all our dealers 
in linall wares, our free-whores fir, you know my mean- 
ing. 

Bar. If your whores are knowne, whats thy 
fuite ) 

Bra. I fhould haue brought a petition from 'em, 
but that tis put off fir, till clenfing-weeke, that they 
may all be able to fet to their hands, or elfe a whores 
marke. 

Bar. Well, well, whats their requeft ? 

Bra. Marry fir, that all the fliee-tobacco-lhops, 
V that creepe vp daily in euery hole about the Citie, 
may bee put to filence. 

Bar. Why pray thee honeil fellow % 

Bra, I thanke your good worihip, I had not fuch 
a fweete bit giuen me this 7 yeeres, honed fellow ; 
marry fir He open to you your fuppliants cafes : they 
that had wont to fpend a crowne about a fmocke, haue 
now their delight dog-cheape, but for fpending one 
quarter of that mony in fmoake : befides fir, they are not 
contented to robbe vs of our cuflomes only, but wnen 
their pipes are fowle with fpitting and driueling in 
thofe forefaide fliops, they haue no place to bume 
'era in, but our houfes. 

Bar. Draw their petition, and weele fee all 
cur'de. 

Bra. Let a froft come firft fir : I thanke your vene- 
rable worihip ; the pox gnaw out fo many fmall guts 
as haue payde thee crownes. Exit. 

Enter Lurckall running. 

Lur. The tyd's againfl you fir, the crownes are 
come. 
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Bar. How goes my watch f 
Lur. As mofl watches vfe to goe fir, fleepily, 
heauily. 
Bar. Not reach'd to one yet; wert thou to be 
hangd, 
The hower had gallop'd. 
Lur^ I fpurd it all that I could. 
Bar. S'death keep his howre, heauen helpe poore 
Citizens, 
If Gentlemen grow thus warie : let him in. 

Eocit LurchalL 
Barren now, that hafl in craft fo £ruitfull bin. 
Your bulineffe fir to me. 

Enter with 2. Gentlemen. 

I. Gent. Doe you not know me fir f 

Bar. No in good truth fir. 

I. Gent. To know you I am bold fir, 
You haue lands of mine in morgage, this is my day, 
And heres your crownes. 

Bar. Signior Innocentio ; 
My memorie had quite loil you, pray fit both, 
A bowle of wine here. 

I. Gent. Sir it ihall not neede : 
Pleafe you to fetch my euidence, whil'll we tell. 

Bar. What needes this forward fpring % faith two 
moneths hence 
Had bin to me as welcome. 

1. Gent, Sir I thanke yoiL 

2. Gent. Your hower drawes on Signior Inno- 
centioy 

Bar. Goe beate a drumme ith garret, that no 
tongues 
Of clockes be heard but mine. 
Lur. Little pad one. 
Bar. Winde, winde. 
Lur. Thus wind*(l thou to damnation. 
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2. Gent, He part with none fir, pardon me, till I 
fee 
Your writings : will you fetch the euidence fir. 
Bar. Wnhat euidence iir, haue I of yours ) 

1. Gent, My friend iir,-whofe mony hee lends me 
to redeeme my morgage. 

Bar. Which you would haue for your fecuritie. 

a. Gent. Tis fo fir! 

Bar. No fir Innocentio^ 
To morrow on your bare word wiD I lend you 30; 
crownes more : I loue you fir, and wifh you beware 
whofe hands you fall into : the worlds a ferpent 

2. Gent. This does but fpend the hower fir, will 
you take your mony I 

Bar. With all my heart 
I. Gent. Let me fee my writings then. 
Bar. Haue you fuch couenant from mee I I re- 
member none. 

1. Gent. Your conicience is fufficient couenant fir. 
Bar. Ha! whats that confdencef I know no 

laW'termes I, 
Talke to me as to Citizea 

2. Gent. Weele dally no longer ; 

We knew what (hake would fling vs, and therefore 

brought 
Our medicine gainfl hb venome: youle keepe the 

writings, 
And weele ith Court of confcience tender your 

crownes, 
Whither this writ does fummon you. 
Lur, A fox, and ore-taken ) 
Bar. Seme writs vpon me, yet keepe my mony 
too? 
Dull flaue hafl thou no braine f 
Lur, Braine ! trye this. 
Bar. Peace. 

2. Gent. Will you as fits a Chriflian giue vs in 
What is our right, and take your crownes fir yet % 
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Bar. Tis good to try mens patience, fetch me 

downe Exit Lur. 

Tbofe writings on my pillow, there they ha llept 

Thefe two howers for you : mud not friends left % 

ha! 

Both. Ye« fir: let your men tell, iufl 400. 

crownes. 
Bar. Befides the vfe. 
I. Gmi. The vfe is there too. 
Bar. Hold : 
He take it without telling, put it vp. 
Both. Not till we fee the writings. 

Enter LurchaU. 

Bar. Dare you touch it ? 

Both. Dare ! yes fir, and dare (lab him to the 
heart, 
Offers to take it fi-om vs : 

Bar. Who (labs firft t Flings many amongji it. 
Now touch it if you dare : ther's gold of mine. 
And if they lay one finger on't, cry theeues. 
They come to rob me, touch it if you dare : 

1. Gm. Dambde wretch, thou wilt goe quicke to 
hell I feare. 

Bar. No fir, the diuell (hall fetch me when I goe. 

Lur. That all my errand. 

a. Gent. We are cheated both. 

Bar. Proceede, in your chancery fuite, I haue be- 
gun your bill 
Humbly complayning. 

I. Gent. Of thee villaine He complaine 
That fels thy foule for mony, diuels on earth dwell, 
And men are no where, all this world is helL 

Exeunt. 

Bar. I kiffe thy forhead, my wittie Oedipus 
That canfl vnfold fuch riddels : 

One ringes. Exit. 1. Seruant, 
Lur. Sir, I am bound 



302 If this be not a good Play^ 

To doe you all feniice, till I you all confound. 

I. Ser, Maifler Siluerpen the pro<5ler fir, fends 
word, if you come not in to morrow and perfonally 
depofe your pajrment of the 200. crownes, youle be 
non-fuited. 

Bar. That is a law-draught goes downe coldly. 

Lur, Why fir % Tis but your iwearing the mony 
is payde. 

Bar. If oathes had back-dores to come in at, 
without danger of damnation, to catch a mans foule 
bith back, fwearing were braue. 

1. *S^r, What anfwere (hall I giue the Pnxflors 
mant 

Lur. Tell him my maifler (hall come in and 
fweare. 

Exit and Enters. 

Bar. Doe, tell him : on thee lie build : now all 
my feare 
Is for apparance at the Chancellors Court. 
No trick to faue that )j 

Lur. I haue a braue one fort 

Exit. \. far wine \ brin^tin. 

Bring in a pottle of wine : wiU Carlo here my 

fellow, 
Depofe a truth if he fee it, to helpe his maider f 
Bar. What thou not honeft Carlo % 

2. Ser. Yes fir. 

I. Ser^ Here's the wine. Enter with wine. 

Lur. Set this to your head anon fir, when tis 
there 
Away you, and to morrow thou mai'fl fweare 
Before the Chancelor, and fweare true, if hee 
Were in that cafe thou leftd him, twere in vaine 
To hope he could liue, till thou camfl back againe. 
Bar. All Knights a'th Poft leame this trick : the 
fits vpon me now. 
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Lur. Take a good draught, twill. helpe you fir : It 
gulpes, 
Hees almoil breathles Carolo, away. 
Car. I am gon. Exit. 
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It did not fir : to me you malice beare. 

As if that all fuch mifchife doiif were mine, 

But caufe your felfe (hall fee how I repine 

To fee vice prolper, pardon me good Lord Prior, 

If I a tell-tale be of what mine eyes 

Beheld widi water in them : fin will rife 

In holy Incles I fee fometimes. 

PH. What (in? 

Sub. What haft thou feene I 

Shoe Wud pre(ent I had not beene, 
But till I had vtter it, my clogd confcience beares 
A man vpon a woman. 

Omn. Ha! 

Shoe. I fpeak't in teares : 
Scumbroth our cooke, and a female I bdield 1 / 

KKTmg in our orchard : on her lippes he dwelld ' 

I thinke fome halfe howre. 

Sub. Shame to our reuerend order ! 
A woman in our couent ! Sin black as murder. 

Pfi. Our cooke (halbe feuerely puni(hed : a 
woman, 
A tempter here. 

Omn, Abhominable ! 
Ru(h, thoul't rebuke (in. 

Shoe, Though my Lord I*me bad, I*me not giuen 
that way. 

Pri. Let vs fome plagues inuent to lay on this 
lecherous knaue. 

Shoe, Some light puni(hment 
(Good my I^rd Prior) fuppofe twere your owne fault, 
Whip as you would be whipd, the beft's naught 

Sub. He (halbe puni(ht, and then loofe his place. 

Pri. That fir (hall be as we will ; to our Vines : 
away. 

Sub. For (hame giue or'e, dare you prophane this 
day 
That is to holy vfes confccrate % 

Pri. Why % what day is this % 

Omn. Lambert the marter. 
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Fri. No matter, 
To vex thee deeper, this whole Any weele ^eod, 
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May bring forth Luil, Lull murder may beget, 

But here (Irike faile, this barke awhile hale in. 

And lanch into the deepe, a brighter iin : 

H09 GUtterbachey afcend, to fliaclde>roule» 

To ihackle*fou]e afcend, ho Glitterbackt\ 

Thou richeft fpirit, thruil vp thy golden head 

From hell thus hie : when Y art imprifoned 

In mifers chefls fo fad thou canfl not come \ 

Or fearft thou theeues, or cutpurfesY here be 

fome 
Can faue thee fix>m their fingers : when Y Arife ; 
And dazle th' approching night with thy gUflring 

eyes. 
GUtt. Here. 

A golden Head a/cends. 

Shoe, How thou fweatfl with commingY Saue me 

thofe drops 
(Golds pure Eiixar) flilling from thy lockes : 
Shake firom thy browes and hayre that golden 

(howre, 
So : get home : quicke : (to hell) leail hell grow 

poore, 
If Rich mens pawes once faden thee, and beware 
It'h way thou meetfl no Lawyers : theile pull thee 

bare, * 

Hence : downe. 
Giitt. Ime gon. 

Defcendit. 

Shoe, Coole night will call Frier Clement forth 
anon: 
Angels, be you his ilrong temptation : 
Wines luftfiill fires him warme not : At this fpring, 
(Scomde by the reft for him,) fpred thy gilt wing, 
Full in his eye ; As he drinks water downe. 
In ftreames of Auarice^ let his weake foule droune. 

Eocit 
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EnUr the King, Narcifco, Brifco, Sptndola, youindli, 
Rufman, folhvied by Aftolfo. 
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Rirf. ftaue battailes ! fight 700, but ile win the 
day. Exfunt. 

Manet Aflolpho, EnUr Otlauio and Ermynhilda. 

Emu I heard the ilorie, tell't not or'e againe, 
Twere cnieltie to wound men, being halfe flaine. 

OH, Tis cruehie too much, and too much (hame 
That one of your high birth, jrouth, bcautie, name, 
And \ertues (hining bright, (hould hence be fent 
(Like fome offender into baniihment) 
Abufde by a King, and his luxurious traine, 
Of paraHtes, knaues, & fooles, (a kingdomes bane,) 
For them, by him not carde for ; you came not fo. 
But as his bride, his Queene, and bedfellow, 

Erin. And yet am neith€nr, from my fiathers court 
Came I ^ing fude by Princes too) for thisY 
To fee hmi, his fubiet^ fcome, and my felfe his ? 
Once thought 1 that his loue had bin (as &te) 
Vnmoueable ; and ifl now tum*d to hate t 
Yes, yes, hees wanering as the nmning ilreame, 
And far more ydle tiban a mad-mans dreame. 

Afi, Send to the duke yoin: &ther, let him inforce 
Your plighted manage. 

Erm, Worfe than a diuorce.. 
No : to his eyes iince hateful! I am growne, 
Ile leaue his Court and him, and dye vnknowse. 

Exk. 

AJL All runnes I fee to Tuiae. 

06L If he perfue, 
Thefe godles courfes, befl we leaue him too, 
That land to it felfe muil a quick downe&ll briog, 
Whofe King has loft all, but the name of King. 

Exeuni. 

Enter Suhprior with an earthen foty and a lanihome\ 
Scumbroath with him with apeice. 

Sub, Get thee to bed thou foolilh man and fleepe. 
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Sub. I thinke fo, for I know it, deere fonne to 
prayer, 
Two fmnes befet thee, murder, and defpaire, 
I charge thee meete me at my cell anon^ 
To faue thee will I fpend my orifon. 
In name of heauen I charge thee to be gon. 

Scu, Well fir, the cold water of your counfell has 
laid the heate of my furie : he had met with his 
match, but I wil fhoote off my anger, I will be gon, 
and why Y Looke you, becaufe the moone is vp and 
makes homes at one of vs ; As the noblemans coach 
is drawne by foure horfes, the knights by two, & the 
cuckold by three, euen fo am I drawne away with 
none at all. Vaie^ Bonos Noches : I am poffefl dill : 
It buzzes, here. Vale, Exit, 

Sub, Bled ftar of light, fluckc there to illuminate 
This world darkned or*e with fin : thou watched late, 
To guide mans comming home, (hewing thereby 
Heauens care of vs, feeing how we tread awry. 
We haue two great lights for midnight and for noon, 
Becaufe blacke deeds at no time (hould be don. 
All haile to thee (now my bed guide) be giuen. 
What needs earths candle, hauing the lamp of 

heauen t 
Now Bmedicite f where am 1 1 

Enter Rufh, 

Rujk, O whether am I going t which way came 1 1 
Ah wellada, I come to fill my pot, 
With water not with thee ; thou art mif-begot 
Elfe wouldd thou not lye there ; what Orphans blood 
Had thou fuckt out, to make this golden flood \ 
None drinke this well but I, how is it than 
Thou thus way-lay*d me, (theefe to the foule of man I 
Would fome poore wretch (by lofle of law vndone) 
Had thee : goe doe him good : me cand thou none. 
My wholeibme cup is po)Jond, it flowes or'e 
With mans damnation (gold,) drinke there no more. 
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- Shoe. Not tan what all meo thirft for t old and 
fo braue, 
When mony ailaults, one combat more He haue.'. 

Enter Scumbrotk, 
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that no Chriftian dare looke vpon their tricks, for 
feare his wit breake his necke. 

Sub* Thou putil into a Sea, thou canfl not found, 
Ignorance Rill is foe to Arts profound. 
Come hither man, come hither. 

Scu. Arts profound, Arts make men as very afles 
as women doe, I haue no Art, and yet I knowe this 
Moone that fliines to night, fees more than you or I 
doe, for all your fpedlacles. 

Sub. True, tis the eye of heauen. 

Scu, Which of the eyes \ tis but the left eye : and 
the Sun is the right : and yet the left fometimes fees 
more than the right, and the right as much as the left, 
there's paxonifme for you father, globicall paxoniline. 

Sub, I vnderftand thee not. 

Scu, No, why heres the oyfter opend, I fey the 
Sun fees much knauery in a yere, & and the Moone 
more in a quarter : the Moone fees men caryed by a 
quarelling watch to prifon, and the Sun fees the con- 
ilable and the booke-keeper fhare fees the next 
morning. 

Sub, Thats not well 

Scu, Yes, but they fweare tis well : the Moone 
fees baftards come bawling into the world, & the Sun 
fees 'em fhifted and (huftled in doffers, away to nurfe, 
& thats the caufe we haue fo many dofler-heads : 
the Moone fees old curmudgeons come reeling from 
Tauems with fipping of halfe pintes of Sacke, and the 
Sun fees the feme churles the next day, foberly cutting 
any mans throate for a pennie. 

Sub, Enough of this : come hither : looke what 
here lyes. 

Scu, What here lyes : mary, father Subprior, the 
diuell and fome Vfurers mony haue bin here at their 
lecherie, and fee what goodly children they haue be- 
got : if you will ile keepe the baftardr at nurfe. 

Sub, I am content that halfe this gold be thine, 
(If it bee ask'd for neuer, for tis not mine,) 
So thou wilt promife tother halfe to giue 
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Scu, Whofe that f 

G/it. Tis thine owne Genius cryes vnto thee no. 

Scu. My Genius, I am a cooke, my Genius then 
belike is a fcullion ; but wh^i this is fpent, can my 
Genius tell mee whither I (hall haue more. 

SAac. More. 

Giit. More. 

1. More. t within. 

2, More. ) In a big voice 
Scu. Becaufe my Genius keepes company with a 

great man, He take all their wordes ; and his bond. 

Gift When thou had fpent all that : I charge thee 
come 
To the blacke tree, that, (lands in Naples groue, 
Clymbe boldly to the top, and keepe ^ifl hold. 
For there ile rayne on thee a (howre of gold. 
If what thou feeil there, thou to any tell, 
Diuels ihall teare thee. 

Shoe. Away. 

Omn. Away. 

Scu. Farewell JSxit. 

Enter Shacklrfoulc laughing. 

Shoe Ha, ha ! downe downe bright fpiriti thou 
wut bee mid anon, hell mynt dapds ydle. 

Giit. Loofe not that foole. 

Shoe Be gon. 

Giit. Haue care to meete at next infemall court : 
The day drawes nye. Goes downe. 

Shoe. I thanke thee for this fpirit Exit. 

Enter K, Rufman^ Narciffo^ Spendola^ Brtfco^ 

louineUi. 

K. You that complaine gaind Barteruile^ (re- 
ceiuer 
Of all our tribute-monies) fpeak your wrongs ; 
Nay you haue deafi d our eares too much aSready, 
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Hee does confefTe your crownes (payde and re- 

ceiude) 
But to giue backe your writmgs tiler's no cknfe, 
If them youle win, fight it out by our lawes. 

Bar. I humbly thanke your highnes. A gratious 
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Jim. He fwearei^ 
To your owne hands he payde them. 

Bar. Elfe let that eye^ 
Which fees me play fidfe, fconife my perimy 
With fearehiU ilripes. 
Far. O iuflice ! ialne downe dead ! 

Lwxhall 6* Rufman about Jum. 
Wud I had lod all, tho I had bin cozened. 
Rather than thou thy fouk. 
Omn. He bleedes at mouth. 
Far, See his ftafie (beating the earth, for heanen 
loues truth 
Is bur(l in (hiuers, and that gold he fwore 
Waa pa/d to me, lyes fcattr^ on the flore. 
Fuff. He comes againe, the diuell will not leceiue 

him. 
K. Take him away, weele punilh him fcnr this 

cryme. 
F^ffi Beg his office : you a CourtierY 
Spetu I haue a fuite to your highnes. 
K. What ift count Spendola f 
Zut^ Maifter, looke vp man, 
In this black trance had thy foule flyen away, 
I had wrought hard and made a hoUiday. 
Fuf. L^fe not a minute (pue-fellow) leaue him 
not yet, 
I haue whales here too, lye pla)ring in the net £xU, 
Far. He take this gold at venture, (fweete yong 
King,) 
For all this hel-hound owes me. 
JC. Doe, and be gone. 

Far. I am pa/d: the diuels tum'd puritane I 
feare^ 
He hates (me tbinkes) to heare his own child fweare. 

£xil 
K. The office of this periurde Barkmile^ 
I frankly giue away, diuiding it 
To the Count SpauMa^ and our worthy friend 
Braue Bohor here ; farme it to whom you pleafe. 
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His too-fat lawyer ; that wretch Tor's coat does fue, 
But his coat's gon, and his skin dead off too. 
If his purfe bee ore- matched : thefe groffe impure 
And ranck difeafes, long vnto thy cure, 
Thy word's in pawn fort, thefe are the poores cryes, 
How wilt thou flop their throates t 

K. With halters. 

Omn. Hang 'em. 

on. Hang 'em ! any halters here ! id fo fet 
downt 
This law-booke fpeakes not fo, yet tis thine own. 

K. Still brauing me with this ? bume it 

061. Yes doe. 
If you bume all the weeke, bume faterday too : 
Doe one good dayes-deed firil, read poore mens 
plaints. 

K, Hels plagues confound 'em : in their heads and 
thine. 
Vex me no more. 

(XI, I warrant thee ile (aue mine. Meetes the Sub, 
Holy Saint pardon me^ (las good father, my braine 
So wilde is I forgot thee, but ile to him againe, 
Tis but an old mans head off King take it, ile 
fpeake whiled this (lands on my (houlders. 

K* But that you are 

06i, An honed man, thoud'd haue this, 6 I 
befeeke 
Thy attention to this Reuerend fub-Prior, 
Who plaines againd diforders of this Houfe ; 
Where once Deuotion dwelt and Charitie, 
Ther's Drunkenneffe now, Gluttonie, and Lecherie, 
Tell thou the Tale, 

Sub, Bad Storie foone is tolde j 
Becaufe tis foule, that Leafe does all infolde, 
Their iinnes grow hye, and fearefiill, and drike at 

Heauen, 
Punilh them THO V, whofe power from thence is giuen. 

K, Your Friers fo ludie ! 
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AJL Caiabfias\>vktAtmAmxAnttjoixziyzx^ 

K, Let mc but lye with's wife, He giue him a 
Sonne. 

Ajl, Hee fends for Erptuighild, 

K. Deliuer her, 

Afl, Shees not to be found. 

A. Ya*re an olde Foole, 
To aske for that which is not 

Ajl Thus hee (ayes, 
Denie her and k>oke for warres. 

K. So goe your wayes. 

AJi. I*me quickly jfone. Exit. 

Enter Euffman and BofteruUe. 

K. With Sacke ile fweare you are. 
This was (hort and fweete, — Seemes then we flial ha 

warres, 
BohoTt the Drunune mud fcolde, the Canon thunder : 
Fighting about a wench. 

Omn, Tuih, thats no wonder. 

K. Who bayld him out of Hell f dambd periurde 
caytiffe! 
Out of mine eye. 

Euff. I neuer be^ before, 
Pardon his crime (I intreate) and badce reRore 
Both your hye fiiuour to him, and his place. 

Bar. Let me want life, rather then want your 
Grace. 

Spen. Doe yoa thinke lie loofe the Kings gift ? 

Bar. He fend you Golde. 

Spen. That (lops my mouth, pray let him dill Sir 
hold, 
This Office of Recdmr, I refigne 
That part which I haue in it 

Ruff. And I all mine. 

K. Sirra, thanke thefe Lorda 

Bar. I (hall their loue^ de(erue. 

K. Barteruile, wee haue warres, Ile haue thee 



the Dnull is in it. 32 1 

lend mee (ome 30000. Chicquines at leaft. 
Bar. Take aU my Golde. 
jC Wei, get you home with your bags fir, wccle 
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A si. Thef modce vs. 

(XL All ftarke mad : kt vs be wife, 
And flje from buOdings falling to*tfa forer iide, 
If wee can his lafety, if not, (our owne prouide.) 



Enta^ Bartenak like a Titrke\—lMrchaIL 

Bar, Thoa hadil like tlia lent mee fweaiing into 
Hell, 
He weaue my Nettes my felfe, how doeft thoa like 

meet 
Is not this habite Tli^ib-Merchant-liket 

Lur, A meere lurke fir, none can take yon for 
lefle. 

Bar, King bonxm 30000. Cheqaines of mee ! 
ha, ha! 

Lur. Bat pray fir, what id tomes yoa into a 
Turke\ 

Bar. That, for which manie their Religion, 
Mod men their Faith, all chaunge their honeftie, 
Prqfite, (that guilded god) CommodUie. 
Hee that wotdd grow damnd-Rich, yet line fecure, 
Mail keepe a cafe of Faces, fometimes demure. 
Sometimes a grum-furly fir, now play the lewe. 
Then the Predfian ; Not a man weele viewe. 
But varies fo. My felfe, (of bafhfiill nature) 
Am thus fupplyed by Arte. 

Lur, Mine owne deere creature. 
But fir, your Aymes, and endes in this. 

Bar. Mary thefe 

A hundred thoufand-Florens fill my Coffers, 
Some of it is mine owne, and fome the Kings, 
Some taken vp at vfe of fundry Merchants, 
To pay at fix ivn monthes, on mine owne band,) 
Sue that. He keepe the monies in my hand. 

Lur. Youle breake fir. 

Bar, Not mine owne necke, but their backes ; 
To get their monies, Bartartdle mud die, 
Make will, name an executer, which am I. 
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And that with iafetie I may giue diredlion 

To my difluibd Aate, craue I the Kings proteAion« 

Lur. Prote^lion ! whats that I 

Bar. A merchant, and yet knoVft not 
What a protection is I He tell thee. 

Lur. Pray (ir, for I neuer broke with any man. 

Bar. It is a buckler of a large &yre compafle 
Quilted within with Fox-skinnes : In the midfl 
A pike flicks out, (fometimes of two yeeres long, 
And fometimes longer.) And this pike keepes off 
Serieants and Baili&, A<5lion8, aud Arrefts : 
Tis a flrong charme gainil all the noifome fmels 
Of Coimters, laylors, gamiihes, and fuch heb ; 
By this, a debtor craizde, fo lullie growes, 
He may walke by, and play with his creditors nofe. 
Vnder this buckler, here ile lye and fence. 

Lur. You haue out-reacht me. 

Bar. He out-reache the diuell : 
But I tempt danger : goe thou and fetch fome Frier 
As if (at point of dea^,) I did delirei 
(No, Barteruik did deCire (to make confeffion : 
If any creditors beate, or laile at dore, 
Vpflarts this Turke and anfweres them. 

Lur. Why fetch I a Frier I 

Bar. I haue a reaching plot in that (boy) haflen. 
That we may fmile in our fecurer port : 
Seeing others fea-toil : why tis but a fport 
For lum thats iafe, to fee die proud waues fwallow 
Whole fleetes of wretched foules : it needes mufl 

foUoWy 
Nature fent man into the woiid, (alone,) 
Without all company, but to care for one, 
And that ile doe. 

Lur. True Citie do<ftrine fir. 

Bar Away, thy haft, our riched loue (hall 
eame. 

Lur. I came to teach, but now (me thinkes) mufl 
leame. Exeunt 
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E^xr Seumbrvtk Uke a b^qer. 
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The ilorme euen as Head nodded) is comming : 
Cooke, licke thy fingers, now or neuer. 
Glitt. Now or neuer. 

Rayne^ Thunder and lightning : Enter Lucifer and 

Diueis. 

Omn. Oooh. 

Lue. This is the tree. 

Scu. On which would you were all hang'd, fo / 
were off it ; and iafe at home. 

Luc And this (I am lure tis this) the horrid 
groue 
Where witches broodes ingender, (our place of meet- 
ing). 

Scu. Doe witches mgender here : zounds I (hall 
bee the diueis bawde whilefl he goes to his lecherie. 

Luc, And this the hideous black infemall howre : 
Ha 1 no appearance yet 1 if their leafl minute 
Our vaflailes breake, finck (hall thefe trees to helL 

Scu. Alas ! 

Luc* This groue lie tume into a brimflone lake 
Which (hall be euer-buming. 

Scu. The bed is, if I be a match in the diueis 
tinderbox, I can flinck no worfe than I doe alreadie. 

Luc. Not yet come t Oooh ! 

Enter Shacklefoule^ Rufman and LurchaUy atfeueraU 

dore^ with other diueis. 

Omn. Oooh, oooh. embrace. 

Scu. Sure thefe are no ChrifUan Diueis, they fo 
loue one another. 
Luc. Stand forth. 

Sits vnder the tree all about him. 

Scu. Frier Rujh amongd 'em ! 
Luc. And here vnlade you of that pretious freight 
For which you went, (mens foules ;) what voyage is 
made? 
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Ther's onely one Lambe fcapes my kilHng, 
But I will haue him : then theres a cooke 

Scu. Whofe arfe makes buttons. 

Sha. Of whom I fome reuenge haue tooke. 

Scu, The diuell choake you fort 

5Aa. He mickle fcath has done me, 
And the knaue thinkes to out-run me. 

Scu. Not too fad. 

Luc. Kick his guilty foule hither. 

Sha, He driue him to defpaire, 
And make him hang himfelfe. 

Scu. For hanging I iland faire. 

Luc. Goe, ply your workes, our Seilions are at 
hand. 

Fire. We fly to execute thy dread command. 

Exeunt ^, 

Scu. Would I could flye into a bench-hole. 

Luc. But what haue you don I nothing. 

I. Diu. We haue all like bees 
Wrought in that Hyue of foule (the bufie world :) 
Some ha lyen in cheeimongers fhops, paring leaden 
waites. 

Scu, Wud I were there but with a paring of 
cheefe. 

I. Diu. For one halfe ounce, we had a chandlers 
foule. 

Scu. If he melted tallow, hee linelt fweetly as I doe. 

I. Diu. Walke round hels (hambles, thou (halt fee 
there flicks 
Some 4. butchers foules, puft queintly vp with pricks. 

Scu. 4. Sweete-breads I hold my life, that diuels an 
afle. 

I. Diu. Taylors ore-reachers, for to this tis 
growne, 
They fcome thy hell, hauing better of their owne: 

Scu. They fear not fattin nor all his workes. 

I. Diu. I haue with this fiil beate vpon rich-mens 
hearts, 
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To make 'em hatder : and thefe two thumbes tbiuA, ^ 
(In open Churches) into braue dames eares, 
Danming vp attention ; whilft the loofe eye peerea 



\ 
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VocatiuOf 6 1 Hees gon if he cryes fo. 

Ablatiuo^ ab hoCy Away with him, he has the pock. 

PlurcUiter^ NominatiuOy Hi. gaUantiy If the pox he can 

defie. 
Gtnetiuoy Horuniy Yet hees a begger in coram. 
DatiuOy His : His gilt rapier he does miffe. 
Accufatiuo Hosy Without his cloake he goes. 
Accufatiuo HaSy To the Counter he muft paile. 
HoSy hasy &* Hacy With two Catchpols at his back. 
Vocatiuoy 6 ! A hole he defirde, and to &' hole he 

muflgoe. 
AblathiOy ab Hisy Thus many a Gallant declined is. 



Enter Erminhild to the Subprior, 

Sub. What art thou ? 
£r. Daughter to the Calabrian Duke. 
The haples troth-plight wife to your fad King. . 
Stdb. Alack ! what notes are thefe I heare you 
fingi 
Pardon me madam : 

O Lady 1 want of you has bred much woe ; 
Calamitie does euery where ore-flow. 
All long of your flrange abfence. 

JDrummes afar off marching. 
Er. I confeile, 
Loaden with your Kings contempt, and loath to beare 
Shame to my country, who f^om thence came 

freighted 
With many glorious honoiU3, 1 preferd 
An obfcure life before a publick (hame ; 
O then (good feather) be it not my blame 
J If my fuppofde deaUi, on the King haue throwne, 
Dangers, which from himfelfe are meerely growne. 
Sub. What (princely Mayden) would you wilh me 

doe! 
Er, I doe coniure you fu", by all the bonds 
Tye you to pious A6ls, you would make way 
To my incenfed £Etther ; giue hiiA thefe lines. 
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Strike, (Irike your (ilver ftrings : braae fet of wh<^es I 
At your flriking vp, diuells dance, and all hell roares. 

Zany and Curtizans fall into ajhort dance. J 

Sub. What found offends mine earet Soule of 

temptation ? 
Enchanters I defie yee, get you gon ; 
Ime blind to your enticements, from this I leame. 
At how deere rate the careies world does eame, 
That thing calld pleafure : how many foules doe 

Mt 
(Sold for a little guilt to daube this wall t) 
Hence with your witchcrafts, the fight of this driues 

hence 
All thoughts beiieging our voluptuous fence. 
Shoe. Another baite, at this he will not bite. 

The Zanyfinges : Subprior holds his head dawne 

asfqft afleepe. 

Zany, Will you haue a daintie girle t here tis : 
Currall lippes, teeth of pearle : here tis : 
Cherry cheekes, fofrefl flefh ; that's (hee, 
Breath like May^ fweete and frefh ; (hee ihee. 
Be (he white, blacke, or browne, 
Pleafure your bed fhall crowne, 

Chofe her then, vfe her then, 
Women axe maide for men. 
Prettie, prettie wail : 
Sweete to be embrapde : 
Prettie leg, 6 prettie foote, 
To beauties tree the roote. 
This is (he (hall doo'te. 
Or (he (hall doo't^ or (he (hall doo't, (he (hall doo't, 
(he (hall doo't 

Kiile^ kiffe, play, play, come and dally, 
Tumble, tumble, tumble, in beauties valley. 
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Shoe. His foule is chaind in pleafum, bind it 
fafl. 
If he breake your chanDes, the ftronged fpell comes 
laft. Exit. 



Oi^e thee by thefe holy fpells bane I (Irong com- 
mand, 
Thy battries are too weake : by good mens {u^yers. 
The continence of faints, (by which as (layres, 
They afcend to heauen) by Virgins chailitie ; 
By Martirs cround deaths, which recorded lye 
In liluer leaues, aboue : I charge thee downe, 
Howie where tha'rt bound in flauerie^ till the lail 
dome. Exit 

Shoe. Stormes, thunder, lightning, rip vp the earths 

wombe. 
Sub, Etemall power, thankes on my humbled 
knee, 
Thou ilill to conilant brells giu'fl vi<Slory. 

Shoe, No way to conquer thee % He giue thee ore : 
Ne're filhd I fo, (yet loft a foule) before. Exit. 

AUarums. Enter King^ Ruftnan^ Spendolay BriJcOy 
ivith drawne weapons, louindli here. 

Kin, Blacke horrors^ mifchiefe, mine and con- 
fufion 
affiight vs, follow vs. 

Ruf, Dare them to the £u:e, 
And you fright them. 

Spen, No lafetie but to fly. 
Kin, Whither Spendola^ whither I better flay, and 
die. 

Enter Nardfco : Kin^, AUarums <rfar of, 

Otnn, What hope I what newest 

Kin, Is my vnde fled I 

Nar, Hee is gon : — ^And fights againft you. 

Kin, Follow him damnation, 
That leaues his Prince fo in diftreile, in miferie ; 
O bane of Kings ! (thou inchanting flatterie,) 
Thy venome now I feele, eating my heart. 
More mortall than an Indians poiihed dart ^ 
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Ritf. Yar** too deicfled, gather head and fight it 

out 
Kin. The head's here, where are hands to lay 
about 1 

Enlo' louindli. 

lou. Where is the King T 
Kin. The man that title mockes 
Is here, {thou lad-rifage man) are any hirde to kill 
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Troth's, tho you grow defperatey wede grow wife. 

Omn. Farewell fir, weele faue one. Exeunt. 

JQng, Oh my crueUl enemies ! 
Stabs Brutus at me too t 

Ruf. Now mine owne or neuer. 

Kifu Why art not thou gon t 

Ruf. I, lie (licke to you euer : 
I am no Courtier fir of fortunes making. 

JQn. Thou art no wife man to preferre thy loue 
To me, before thy life, pray thee leaue me. 

Ruf. Not I. 

K. I ihall not hate the woiid fo really 
As elfe I wotild, O had the ancient race 
Of men (who had long leafes of their liues) 
Bin wretched as we are, no recompence 
Could the Gods haue giuen them for their being here, 
But now more pittifuU wife nature growes, 
Who cuts of mans yeeres to cut off his woes. 

Ruff. True fir, & teaches him a thouiand waies 
To leade him out this horrid giddy maze. 

K. I apprehend thee, a finjEdl daggers point, 
Opens the vaines to cure our plurizy. 

Ruff. Than to be made your foes-flaue, better d3re. 

K, A hundred thouiand deaths, than like a 
captiue 
Be chamd to grace prowd Cafars Chariot whede. 

Ruff. Much leile a pettie Dukes. 

K. Fetch me deare friend, 
An armed Pifloll, and mouth it at my bred : 
He make away my felfe, and all my forrowes 
Are made away. 

Ruff. The bell and nobler fpirits 
Haue done the like. 

K. Your brauefl men at Armes 
Haue done the like. 

Ri^. Philofophers haue don it 

K. Great peeres haue don it 

Ruff. Kings haue done the like. 

K. And /will doe it 
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Ruff. Nay it Ihall nere be faid, 
I liu'd a minute after you : here, here. 
K. I embrace thee nobleft fnend 
Ruff. Lets faile together. 
K. Content braue Bohor : oh ! but whither 
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Shouldfl thou in this hot broiks, be met abroad, 
It will be iudgde you leaue your Priory, 
Carying gold and filuer with you. 
FH. Las I haue none. 

K. But Frier if you be thus taken, your life is 
gon, 
Here, here, cad off thy habit, better that lye 
Ith Streetes, than thou poore wretch ; weare mine, & 

away 
Strike downe that lane. 
Fri, Thankes maifler, for your lines ile pray. 

Exit. 
K. This Bohar ihall difguife me, whither wilt thou 

flyt 
Ruff. He (hift I warrant : haft thou toth' Prioiy. 
K. If we nere meete againe, (beft friend) farewell 
Ruff. Not meete, yes, I hope, you muft not thus 

cheate hel 
K. I will not truft this fellow : toth' Prioiy, no : 
BarteruiUs ConfefTor : if to betray 
Thou findft the churle apt, leaue him, if not, there 

ftay. 
The downefall of that Prince, is quick and fteepe 
Who has no heart to leaue, nor power to keepe. Exit. 

Enter BarteruUe and LurchaU^ with the Courtiers. 

Lur. Make the doore fure the houfe is round 
befet 

Omn. Befet ! 

Bar. Put vp : feare nothing; Annies Ihould they 
enter. 
Cannot here find you. 

Omn. How ihall we efcape t 

Bar. Send for your truncks and iewels, ile (hip 
you this night meane time, this vnknowne way, leads 
to a cellar, where a world cannot fetch you forth : In, 
In, if danger purfue you, in a dry-fat ile packe you 
hence. 
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Omn. Zounds into the dungeon! 
Bar. So to Sardini : Exeunt. 

Your cloakes and your gilt rapiers, downe, downe, 
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Bar. Thus, thus fweete Domine Frier, 
lie be like you, a Capuchine : So, by your Prior, 
Sub-prior, and couent, I may be fetcht hence, 
Spite of all Showlder-clappers violence. 
Tho die King (hould lay hands on me, I wud not 
tary. 

K. You neede not 

Bar, You are my guard, my San£luary. 

K. But what your leuel in this, when this is don f 

Bar. Alas ! what leuell but ptve deuotion t 

K.' The Diuell you haue. 

Bar. When I dye there, take All : 
Will you goe to your prior and tell this t 

K. Yes I IhalL A March afar. 

Bar. He fend him an earned peny (a loo. Crownes) 
As the firfl ilone my charitie builds vpon. 
What drom's this t come, difpatch Fner, and be gon. 

Exit. 

JC Out of this hell thou meaneil : yes ile fly 
from thee 
As from the Diuels hangman: thowl't elfe betray 

mee. 
World ! to what crefl of villanie art thou grownet 
When (of good men) whole kingdomes fcarce breede 
On€. Exit. 

Lur, Heres the Duke of Calabria lir if you haue 
made mee tell a lye, theile fend me of a voiage to the 
yland of Hogs and Diuels, (the Barmudas^ the Duke ^ 
fir. 

Bar. His grace is welcome, las 1 I had more 
neede 
To haue Phifitions and Apothecaries, 
Than fighters at my gates : LurchaU why come they f 

Cala. Deliuer vp thofe monfters in thy houfe, 
That haue deuourd a Kingdome and the King. 
Tis death to thee, and him, if thou detaind 'em. 

Bar. I detaine 'em, here, here, here. 

Aft. Reward if thou deliueril them. 
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Bar. Ime paft tewarding in this world, I looke 
onely for good mens prayers, theies the key Lurchall, 
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Heres the Diuells bdlowes, kiixikd all thofe fires. 
Which now are burning : This is the Snake, whofe 

(ling 
(Being kept warme in the bofome of a King) 
Struck him to'th-heart : This hee, who by the force 
Of his damb*d Arguments, was the firft-diuorce, 
Of the Kings Loue, this is Bohor. 

Col. This that Serpent, 
Vhaue all (like Traytors) wrought a Princes fall, 
And all ihall tafle one death. 

0^> Sirra, wheres the King t 

Ruff, Warrant mee life, ile bring you to the place 
where you (hall take him. 

07. Wult thou betray him Slaue % 

Ruff. Yes. 

Cal. Thou (halt haue life. 

Ruff, And you the King (hall haue. 

O^, And the Gallowes (hall haue thee, elfe hang 
me. 
Away. Exeunt, 

Enter Scumbroth, 

Scum, Alas, wheres the fub-Prior I 

Sub, Here ; what ailed thou % 

Scu, Can you picke nothing out of my face % 
Is there not a Deaths-head (landing on my (boulders t 

Sub, Why, what's the matter % 

Scu, The Lord Pryor is calld away. 

Sub. Whither, by whome I 

Scu, By the Great-head, I thinke he couzened mee, 
Hee is gone to the blacke-fquibbe-tree, to ludas Okes^ 
fet by the Diuell, I tolde you then, I (aw Frier Rujk 
fpit fire amongil other Hei-cats, and yee woud not 
belieue me. Now I tell you, that the Piyor is choackt ; 
will his choaking goe downe your throate t 

Sub, How choackt I 

Scum, Yes, choackt : that of which men die ore- 
night, and are well the next morning, wine has kild 
the Lorde Pryor : he woud in a brauerie tafte the 
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liquor of our Vines, becaufe you threatned be fliould 
neuer licke his lippes after. And the Keniell of a 
grape ftopt his wmde-pipe, fw want of a skowring- 
fticke. 
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Kin, I am betrayd 

Bar, LurchaU I feele my wezand pipe cut 

Lur. I warrant you. 

Enter CaJabria^ Othmio^ AfiolfOy Rufman led by 

two holding piftalUy Souldiers, drums, 

and CuUors, 

Col. Guard the Abbey gates, let not a Frier goe 
forth: 
You haue a King amongH you, which is he t 

Omn, A King ! 

Sub, I know of none here. 

Col, Villaines you lie : 

O^, This caitife does delude you, tortur him. 

Col. Hang him, and thefe vp or'e the Abbey walls, 
Our wrath (hall fmite like thunder where it falls. 

Bar, I (hall like a dog, die without mony, LurchaU, 

Lur, I warrant you. 

Kin, Tyran, that royall hart thou huntfl, is here. 
Stand from me all, you haue betrayd me all, 
And ile trull none of you, if the Lion mud fall, 
Fall fhall he like a Lion ; thinkfl thou (bafe Lord) 
Becaufe the glorious Sun behind blacke doudes 
Has a while hid his beames, hees darkned for euer % 
Ecclipfd neuer more to (hine, yes, and to throw 
Fires from his fparkling eyes, thee to confound, 
Touch not that noble friend of mine, (It feemes, 
For my fake markd for danger,) let your arrowes 
(Dipd in rancke poyfon) be (hot all at me, 
Since all i$ loft, die nobly, and loofe life too : 
O vncle 1 muft the firft dart fly from you ? 

(XI, Into thy bofome fly I. 

Kin, To betray me I 

O^, To fight for thee till I can fight no more : 
Hadft thou pofTeft this Kingly fpirit before, 
We ne're had left thee : what makes lydas here 1 

AJl, Heres he that to the Duke thy life betraide. 

K, Bohorl 
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Oil I, Behor. 

Ruff. I told him where you irere. 
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Cannot fuch comfort giue as thy glad prefence 
Does to my bofome. 

Oila. Will you fight or no f 
Col. Twere madnes to wifh (lonnes when &ire 
windes blow : 
Will you your faith yet keepe t 
Ki$i* Inuiolate. 

CaL Then here end all my warres. 
King. And all my hate. 
Hall dl thefe Friers vp to the Abbey walles, 
And with (hrill voyces, this our peace proclaime, 
Stay holy &ther : Bohor^ See you this don. Exeunt. 
Ruf, Vengeance, I haue now loll more than I 

haue won. 
Bar. I (hall goe fcot-firee LurchaU. 
Lur. PalTmg well ? 

Bar. They doe not finell me, yet my felfe I fmeU, 

Eoceunt. 
OiL Why fends your Highnes, thus thefe Friers to 
play 
Your heralds parts in pubhfhing this peace t 
Kin. There's in't a riddle (vncle) which by 
none 
But by thele Friers onely, can be don. 

Enter Friers aboue. 

So : are you mounted t Sing now. 

Omn. Sing. 

Kin. Yes fing, 
like Swannes before your deathes: there you all 

fhalldye. 
Giue fire to this mod damned priory. 

Sub. Alacke for pitty 1 

Kin. Father, but for thee, 
Thunder from heauen had (long ere this) to dufl 
Grinded thefe hellifh buildings : that hand was iufl, 
Which (Iruke your vitious Prior, fo is our doome, 
That Synagogue of diuells, let fire confume. 
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Bar. But meanes the King that I (hall bume here 

tool 
Kin. Thou t the grand villaine, giue him a vil- 

laines due. 
Bar, I am no Frier, fee I'me poore Bartcruile. 
Omn. Howl Barteruik% 
Km. He lyes the ilaue*8 a Turke. 
Bar, A Chrillian by this hand, Your officer. 
Kin. The cittie canker, the courts cozener, 
A diuell in fhape of man. 

Bar. Halfe that I haue 
I freely giue, fo you my life will faue. 
He lend your Hyghnes 30000. chequines. 
K Ten Kingdomes cannot buy thee ; were there 
10. hels 
Thart damd in all. S'death ! fire that houfe of diuels. 
3. Diu. Doe : lets not want light to fet forth our 

Reuels. 
Ruff, King, little doefl thou know, whom (all this 
while) 
Thy court, this Couent, and this BarteruiUy 
Haue entertaind : of hell, 3. Spirits we are. 
Omn. How f 
Ruff, Sent to catch foulesfor Pluto^ our Prince 

and maifler. 
Omn. Defend vs heauens. 
Ruff, Thy felfe haft burft thofe bandes 
In which I once held thee : thefe are in our handes. 

Bar, If you be right Serieants, for mony youle 
let mee goe. 5000. Crownes ile giue but to goe 
home. 
AU,i, No. 
Bar, lie put in 4. brokers to be my baile : I hope 

theile be taken. 
Ruff. Yes as thou art, (to hell^) you dog leaue 
howling. 
This pile of greene young diuels, needes no fire 
Of mortals kindling to confume, thefe frames, 
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You (hall with vs to hell ride, all in flames. 

Shoe. Catch. 

All 3. Come. 

Ru. Let euery fpirit his owne prize beare. 

All, They are io heauy with (in, theile foone be 
there. 

Ruff, Away then and be dambd, wad jrou all were 
here. 

Omn, Oooh. — Sinck downe^ abouejlatms, 

K, Immortall thankes for our dehuerance : 
Race to the ground thofe wals : no ilone (hall (land. 
To tell fuch place was euer in our land, 
What welth can there be found, giue to the poore, 
Another houfe weele build and thee reftore, 
To former viiginitie : weepe not for thefe mines, 
Thou (halt from vs haue honours. Here we begin 
Our reigne anew, which golden threds (hall fpin, 
luftice (hall henceforth (U vpon our throne, 
And vertue be your Kings companion. 
Warre here refignes his black and horrid (lage 
To fportfiill Hymen, God of Mariage. {Exeunt 

The play endings as they goe qff^ from vnder the 
ground in f euer all flaceSy rife vp fpirits^ to 
them enter ^ leaping in great ioy^ Rufman^ Shoe- 
klefoule^ and LurchaU^ difcouering behind a 
curten^ Rauillaey Guy Faulx, Barteruile, a 
Prodigally flanding in their torments. 

Omn. Spir, Ha, ha, ha. ^ 

Omn, Dam, Torments in-vtterable ! oh ! dambd 

for nothing t 
Rauil Terrors incomprehenfible. 
Fau. Back : /are blowne vp elfe. 
Bm^, Whooh : hot, hot, hot, — drinck, — I am heart- 
burnt 
Prod, One drop, a bit. 
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Foul. Now, now, now. 

Bar. I am perbold, I am ilewd, I am fod in a 
kettle of brimflone pottage .... it fcaldes, . . it 
fcaldes, . . it fcaldes, . . it fcaldes . . whooh. 

Diu. Ha ha ha. 

Prod. But one halfe crom, a little little drop, 
a bit 

Foul. Towers, towers, towers, towers, pinnacles & 
towers, battlements and pynnacles, ileeples, abbeys, 
churches and old chimneys. 

Bar. Zounds drinke, ihall I choake in mine 
Innef drinck. 

Omn. Drinck, drinck, oh 1 one drop, one drop, to 
coole vs. 

Buff. So many tapilers in hell, and none fill drinck 
here : 

Omn. Ball no more, you ihall be liquord. 

Exeunt. 

Bau. Why art thou dambd toth^ horrors of one 
hell. 
Yet feelfl ten thoufand. 

Fau. Wherefore is thy foule 
Made fenfible of torttures which (each minute) 
Kill thee ten thoufand times, yet canil not dye t 

Bar, Some facke. 

Frod. Why for a few iinnes that are long hence 
paft, 
Mud I feele torments that Ihall euer lallt 
£u«-, euer. 

Bar. Let the facke be mulld. 

Bau. Why is the diuell, 
(If man be borne good) fufifred to make him euill ? 

Bar. Man is an afle, if he (it broyling thus ith 
glaiTe houfe without drinke : two links of my chaine 
for a threehalfepeny bottle of mother confdences 
Ale : drinke. 

Omn. One drop of puddle water to coole vs. 
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Enter ShacklrfouU with a burning torch^ and a 
long knife^ Lurchall with a handfuU of Snakes, 
A third fpirii with a ladle full of molten gold 
All three make a fland^ laughing. 

Omn. Leaue howling and be dambci 
Shoe Heres drinke for thee ro3rall villaine. 

Stabs Rauillac. 

Rau. Ohl 

Shoe. Id not good ! 
For bloud th'afl thiriled, and thy drinke is bloud. 
Strikes it fo cold to thy heart % heres that (hall warme 
thee. {Agen, 

Rau. Damnation, furies, fire-brandes. — 

Hand burti toff. 

Omn. Ha, ha, ha, 

Prod* One drop of moiilure, but one crum. 

Lur. Art hungry, eate this adder: diyf Sucke 
this Snake. 

Prod. Sucke and be dambd thy felfe : He flame 
firft. 
Away. 

Bar. Is not this all waters ? Ruby water, fome 
Ruby water, Or els a bottle of pofteme water to faue 
charges, or els a Thimble-full of lymon water, to coole 
my ftomatch. 

Spir. The ruby is fwilld vp all, heres lymon, 
downe with't 

Bar. Foh, the great diuell or els fome Aquauite 
woman has made water. It fcalds me. 

Omn. Oooh. 

Diu. Ha ha ha Curtaines are drawne ouer them. 

Enter Rufman. 

R%tf. Hell grinnes to heare this roaring : wheres 
this black child of faddomles perdition t rarefl diuell 
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That euer hould in Barathrum f here, (deere pupill) 
Of a new damnations (lamp, Saucer-eyde Luctfer^ 
Has dninke to thee this deepe infemall boule 0% 
Wut pledge his vglines t 

Fau, Reach it mee. 

Ruf. Choake with it 

Omn, Ha ha ha. 

Fau, Giue fire, blow all the world vp. 

Ruf, Bounce : tis don : Ha ha ha. 

Fires the harrell-tops, 

Fau. I (halbe grinded into dull; It Ms: I am 
mad. 

OmtL I am mad» I am mad. Within, 

AU 4. Ha ha ha. 

Others, Ho ho ho.— Spirits from below. 

Enter Fluto^ attended by Minos^ ^acusy and Rhada- 

manth^ and 3. Furies, 

Flu, Fetch whippes of poyfoned (lede, (Irung 
with glowing wires, / 

And la(h thefe laude hell-hounds : ducke their foulest \ t 

Nine times to*th bottome of our brimftone lakes, / r 

From whence vp pull them by their lindged hayre, l ^ J^ / 

Then hang 'em in ropes of yce nine times frozen o're : . i< / 
Are they f carce hot in hell, and mufl they roare t \ 

What hoUiday's this t that heres fuch grinning, ha ! n/ / 
Is hell a dancing Schoole ? yare in extreames, ' 

Snoring, or els home-mad % who are fet on fhore, 
On this vail land of horror, that it refoimds, \ 

With laughter (lead of fhnkes, who are come to our \ 

bounds? 
Hal 
Rirf, Dread Lord of this lower tortary, to thy 
layle 
Haue we thy buiie Catch-poUs (prifoners) brought 
Soules, for whofe conmiing all hell long hath fought 
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Flu, Their names : Is Ward and Dantziker then 
come t 

Omn, Yes : Dantziker is come. 

Flu, Wheres the dutch Schellumt wheres hells 
^laor ! ha t 

Fuf, Charon has bound him for a thouiand yeeres, 
To tug ats oare ; he fcourd the Seas fo well, 
Charon will make him ferriman of hell. 

Flut. Where's Ward t 

Fujh, The Merchants are not pilld nor pulld 
enough. 
They are yet but (hauen, when they are fleade, hee'le 

come. 
And bring to hell iaX booties of rich theeues, 
A crew of fwearers and drinkers the bed that lines. 

Omn. Ward is not ripe for damming yet 

Flu. Who is it then I 
Cutlar the Serieant : ha ! he come. 

I^uf. Yes Fluto : 
Cutlar has bin here long, fent in by a carman, 
But his fleme lookes the feindes did fo difpleafe, 
Boimd hand and foote, he houles in little eafe, 
Hauing onely mace to comfort him : he does yell, 
And raue, becaufe he cannot red in helL 

Shac. Tis not for him, that we this hoUiday hold. 

Flut The baude of Shorditch, Is that hellcat 
come t 

Fuf. No: but (ha's bin a long time lanching 
forth. 
In a Rofa-folis-barke. 

Flu. Diuells I who is it then t 
Mall Cutpurfe is (he come t 

Omn. Our cofen comet No. 

Shac. Tis not yet fit Mall Cutpurfe here fhould 
houle, 
Shee has bin too late a fore-tormented foule. 

Flu. Where is our daughter 1 ha ? Is fliee ydle ? 

Omn. No. 
Shee was beating hemp in bridewell to choke theeues, 
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Fur. Peace there. 

Onm, Heres one, hels tortures does deride.- 
RauiUac. 

Rau^ Arraigne me, rend me peece-meale, ile con- 
fefle nothing. 

Ruff, Peace, thou (halt ball thy throate out 

Rau. Merdl^ hangmen I to tiranize ouer fo bnme 
a Roman fpirit 

Piu. Ho, ho, what country diuell is this! 

Rau, Thine owne. 

Ruff, A french. 
The eagereft bloodhound that ere came from thence ; 
Is there a King to be murdred, whileil he does (land 
Coloflus-like, fupporting a whole land. 
And when by his M tl^ Land mod feares a wiacke, 
Send forth this diuell ; his name is Rauillac 

Rau, RauiUac : I am RauiUac^ that langhes at tor- 
tures, fpumes at death, defies all mercy: lybbets, 
racks, fires, pincers fcalding oyle, wilde-horfes^ I fpit 
in the fistce (rf .alL 

Fkr. Peace, 

Rau. No : were my tongue tome out with burning 
flefli-hookes. Fames looo. tonges (hall thunder out 
Rauiilaa name, extoll it, etarnife it, Cronicle it ! 
Canonife it : oh I 

Mm, Downe widi this diuell to'th dungeon, there 
let him houle. 

Rau, WorUs (hall applaud my A^ and crowne 
my foule. Exit. 

Flu, Another. 

Omn, Come, you leane dog. 

Frodigail. Brought m. 

Frod. One drop, a bit 
Flu. Whats he t what (laruelings this % 
Frod, One that lacks a medicine for hunger : I am 
(alne away. 

Omn, From heauen. 
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Flu, What does hef 

Sksi£. As he thinkes, gluing fire to powder ; 
Nere in any land could diuels haue found, fuch 

walkes, 
As he was beating out. 

Flu, His name 

Omn. Guy Faulx. 

Fau. Who cals? damnation (lops throate. 

3. It$d. Let it (lop thme. 

Fau. Am I betray'd f giue fire, now, now, giue fire. 

Exit. 

Omn, To bume thine owne foule yillaine. 

Flu. Pay him his hire : 
He has a defperate rakehels fwct.. 

Shoe, Had his plot tane fire, 
One realme before any other had doomefday feene, 
Kings who in tombes lay at red had wakenai beene, 
He was within 12. howers of hewing downe 
A whole land at one blow, and at once drowne 
In a flood of flames, an Ark roiall with his whole 

fleete, 
Of nobilitie and clergy : in a leaden (heete 
Law and her children had been hotly wrap'd ; 
Millions ere this had in our iayle bin clap'd. 
For damned Arts not known now, which had then 
Bin rife, but now lye dead (th' Acts with the men. 

Flu, Make much of this our ningle : for the red 
Deliuer 'em to our he8,d4iangman. 

Omn. When % 

Flu. In a twinckling. 

Min. How applaudes Fluto 
Our enginous tortures, and mod rigorous doome % 

Flu. Mirwsy thy doome is iud ; — But you all-fac'de 
Caitiffs.) 
What fi(h in your infeniall Nets, Drew you vp 
Ith Naples Court, Citie, and Frierie t 
We charg'de you Ostile thither : Is mifchiefs Riuer 
theredriel 

Ruff. Drie, No : Fat preyes for hell we all did 
meete, 
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In Court, Citie, Cotmtrey, Nay, in euery (Ireete, 
In euery houfe, within-hmiy and without-him. 
Hee that wore bed doathes,had fome Diuell about him : 
Courtiers from Naples hither in (holes are come, 
Some for Ambition, for Flattery, and Enuie fome : 
Some, who (each meale) eate fubie<Sls vp, and wore 
Whole Fsunilies in their Ihoo-ilrings, fuch, and others 

more, 
Being here, haue been examining (euer fince 
They came) by Hells-clarke, (fpotted-Confdence.) 

Min. Till the next Seflions thefe wee mud deferre. 

Phi. None come fro'th Citie, fo many bad being 
there I 

Lur, Yes, (King of endles horror) fee who's here : 
Barteruile. 

Flu. Rich-men in hel 1 they are welcom, whats the 
graybeard. 

Bar, One that can buy thee and ten fuch as thou 
art out of thy Sea-coale-pits here. Is not this New- 
cqftlef 

Lur. No couetous wretch : tis Hell, thy blacke- 
foules prifon. 

Bar. Soule in prifon ! I never had any foule to 
fpeake on. 

Lur. Now thou (halt finde th*a(l one. 

1 

Bar. Can Angells Bayle mee f 

Afin. Not all the wealth which the worlds back 
doesbeare 
Can Bayle thy wretched foule hence^ Now tis here. 

Bar. A thoufand Pounds. 

lUr. Where ift foole ? 

I^had. Thy wealths now gone. 
Thy hands flill catch at bags, but they gripe none. 

Bar. Whats this 1 

Omn. Ha, ha, ha. 

j£ac. Ayre, fhadowes, things Imaginary : 
That is thy Torment now, which was thy Glory. 

Bar, If you giue me bags full of Saw-dull, in (lead 
of money, my Ghod (hall wzUkt. 
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3. Iud\ To thy grim Father di HelL 

Bar. No, to my olde brotker, Syr AckUopkdl 
Pmch-gui. 

Flu. Hence with hun, the Churl's mad : 
In LMes4Lood drownd all the wealth hee had. 

Bar. My chaine, Let me hang m diainefl^ fo it bee 
my Golde chaine ; Theeaes, theeuea, theenea. BxiL 

Mm. Throwe him head4ong into our boyling- 
Lake, 
Where molten Golde runnes. 

Zttr. His thiril it cannot flake. 
Seas could not quench his dropfie : Golde to get 
Hee would hang a Citie, ftarue a Countrey. Euen 

yet 
Raues hee for Bonds and incombeis : to Cuie whole 

foule, 
(Tho hee fed none liuing) Saw-lages were his dole. 

A cot^ftdnojfetocomeprtgin^in. 
Omn. What coyle is that! A Ndfe. 

Enter a Ghoasiy wMlacke. 

m 

Pur. Tis a burning zeale mud confume the 
wicked, and therefore I will not bee kept out, but will 
chalUze and coneA the foule Fiend. 

3. lud. Whats this bladce Incubus t 

Shac. An Arch-great Puritane once. 

Omn. Ha I How I a Puritane? 

Min. An Arch-great Puritane ! How comes thy 
foule fo little I 

Pur. I did exerdfe too much iriA a liuely Spint 

Piu. Are there any more of his Synagogue 1 

I^uff. Yes a whole Hoy-fiill are Landed. 

Omn. Hal 

Plu. Are they all fo blacke as he is ) 

Omn. Woifc. 



MJ^ 



Epilogue. 



IFt be not good, the Diuell is in't, (they lay,) 
The DiueU was in't, this then is no good play 
By that conclufion, but hereby is meant, 
If for fo many nones, and midnights fpent 
To reape three howres of mirth, our haruefl-feede 
Lyes (UU and rot The Diuels in't then indeed : 
Much Labour, Art, and Wit, make vp a Play 
As it does a Ship, yet both are call away, 
(When brauely they haue pad the humorous Seas) 
At landing. What black fates curfeth both thefe t 
Sayle it, or iinck it, now tis forth, and nere 
The Hauen at which it longs t'ariue : if there 
It fuffers wrack, the fpitefuUer Rockes fhoote forth^ 
Yet non may bring it home laden with much worth. 
By wonted gentle gale, (fweete as the Balme,) 
Or by extending your faire Hberall Palme, 
To fan away all {lormes, if you fee it lowers, 
The ayre fhall ring thank^ but the glory's yours. 



• k . •i _ 
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Paom II. 

Doeyom Uaq^ yom vn/eafmahtt pndc-fift ? 

This woid, often nfed bj oar old writefs in the fenfe of an 
empty, Infignificint feUow, metnt originilly a fort of 6ingiia : 
"All the (allets are tnm'd to Jewea-ear^ muflirooiDS, and 
/W^fUc" Heywood and Brome's L am q/kire WiuJka, 1634. 

Paok 13. 
AnaOtMiQuiMkmftthvkmupf 

About Quriftmasy the aldermen and citizens of each ward 
in the dtj ofed to hcdd a qneft to inquire concerning mif- 
demeanoon and annoyances, brothds, Ike QtuM-komfes were 
the hoofes where the qneft was held, and wfaidi were nfoally die 
chief watchhottfca. DoU, in her next fpeedi, attodes to die 
Ihifts made by the ladies vdien driven out of the dty, and their 
private retam when they no longer feared the qneft. 

From a paflafe in one of Middleton's plays it appears that 
gaming was fometimet carried on there : " Sach a day I loft 
fifty pound in hagger>magger at dice, at the fu^komft,^ Amjf 
thing fir a fmd Itfe^ — Works, vr. 435, ed. Dyoe» 

Qu^'komfa generally adjoined churches : " But you may iay, 
it is like a fiurthing candle in a great church : I anfwer, that 
lig^ will not enlighten the by«diapeb of the diurdi, nor ^ 
queH'kouft, nor the bdfty; neither doth the light mote the 
church, though it enlightens ii^'—PkUtfopkical UtUn by the 
Ducheis of Newcaftle, 1664, p. 1S9. 

lb. 

with a ckaimi ab(mt kis mck Fbr that, Smni MarUns 

So Brathwait s 

«< By this hee tntuels i^ .SiMif/ ^«r/MX Aiiii^ 
And to the ftiops he goes to b%^ a ehaine,*' 

Tht Hot^fi GhoM,h/su, 1658^ p. 167. 

Pagb 13. 

The charadUriftic of a bawd, according to many of our old 
dramatifts: 



364 

Canon-hofe, deoonted at the knees with a quantity of ribbons, 
were £&(hionable in the time of Charles the Second. 

In a MS. copy of a comedy called The Humourous Lovers^ by 
the Duke of NewcafUe, among the Harleian MSS., the following 
fong (not given in the printed copy of the j^y, 1677) occurs at 
the beginning of the 4th a^ : — 

*' I conjure thee, I conjure thee^ 
By the Ribands in thy Hatt« 
By thy pritty lac'd Cravat, 
By the Ribands round thy Bum, 
Which is braced much like a Drum, 
By thy dancing Pantaloons, 
Ajid thy ruffling Port CannenSf 
By thy freeield Perriwqge» 
Whidi does make thee look (b bigg^ 
^By thy Sword of Silver guilt, 
And the Riband at thy Hilt,— 
Apeare, apear." 

Pagb ad. 

by (kit Iron {flfkich is nom a gods AngeU) 

Compare Dekker, SaHroma^ : 

" I markti by this candle, toMch is none of GoiPs Angels^ 
(See Notes to VoL IL p. 368.) 

Page 27. 
Mi cara whee^ en heUon, 
Qy,7 Mi gara chwi yn nghalon. 

tAere is the wwft abomimabie/eere. 

The captain does not ufe abominable in a bad fenfe, quite the 
reverfe : fo in Field's A Woman is a Weathaxock^ 1612 : 

" Abrakitm* Does fhe fo love me fay you ? 

" Pendant, Yes, yes, out of all quellion the whore does love 
yon abhomhuMe** 

Is it neceilary to add that by "/w" he means ckeer^ and, a 
UtUe after, by ''kemkles,** chronicles f 
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Page 28. 

fare-well Sidanien. 

" Sidanen, s. f. dim, (fidan) that is filken, or made of filk. It 
!s the name of an old tone ; also an epithet for a fine woman; 
and has been applied particularly to Queen Elizabeth." — Owen's 
DidHonary of the Welch Language, 

Page 33. 

/ 10 her at Bofomes Inne, 

" Antiquities in this Lane [St Lawrence Lane] I find none 
other than that, among many fair Houfes, there is one large Inne 
for receit of Travellers, oilled Bloffoms Innt, but corruptly 
Bofoms Inne^ and hath to fign S. Laurence the Deacon, in a 
border of Bloflbms or Flowers." — StoVs Survey of London^ ftc, 
6. iiL p. 40, ed. 172a 

Page 34. 

he would goe the Hand voiage. 

Undertaken againft Hifpaniola, in 1585. The fleet, com- 
manded by Sir Francis Drake, confided of twenty-one (hips, 
carrying above two thoufand volunteers. They took poiTeffion of 
St. Domingo. 

Page 35. 

fome naughty pache whome my husband hath fallen in l&ue with, 
and meaner to keepe vnder my nofe at his garden houfe, 

Garden*houfes were ufed for fuch purpofes : fo in the opening 
of Barry*% Barn-Alley, 161 1 : 

" what makes he heere, 
In the ildrts of Holbome, fo neere the field. 
And at a garden-houfe f a has fome punke. 
Upon my life.'' 

Page 37. 

with a cartoofe collour and a pickadelL 

A pkcmdel is defcrlbed as an upright collar with ftiffened 
plaits : here it feems to mean a fort of edging to the collar. 
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Paob 38. 

lU kmteycm mmke IS. po^far a doun of ckerft trenchers, 

Chede-trendien, at the time thb play was written, ufed 
frequently to hare pofies infcribed on Uiem. In Dekkor's 
Honeft Whore, Part Fhrft, George quotes fix lines, " as one of 
our cheefe4remdkers fayes very learnedly ^ (VoL II. p. 72.) Com- 
pare too Middlctoii's No Wit, no Help, like a Wotneais; 

"Z. GoUL Twelve trenchers, upon every one a month I 
January, FdMnary, March, April — 
Pep, Ay, and their pofies under 'em. 
L,GoU, Pray, what (ays liay? (he's the fpringbdy. 
Pep, [reads] 

Now £ullant May, in her array, 

Doth mahe thefddpUafeuU and gay!* 6^. 

ed. Dyoe, ▼.401 

lb. 

I had three ne/l ef them ginenmee. 

So in the opening of Marfton's Dutch Conrteaan, 1605 ; " cog- 
ging Codedemoy is nmne away with a nea/t rf goblets f and fo 
in Arming 7W Maida of Moroclache, 1609 ; 

*' Place your plate^ and pile yovr vitriall boalet 
A^npomv^" 
Thetermm^^^D^&i^isftillmadetifcof m the Wea Riding 
of Yorldhire^ to defcribe a large goblet containing many fimaller 
ones of gradually diminiihing fixes, which fit into each other and 
fiUitnp. 

Paob 4a 



Tat pox; it was perhaps an afiedled mode of pronouncing ^ 
wocd. SoHeywoodandBromein TX^Ai^ZtfMAj/^lsrv IFdbi^, 
1634, "Ajt, I think not on't;" Bioaietnthe>mt/irCfn0^i653, 
**Pax o'your fine thing/' and Middleton, in Your Five Gal- 
lants, *' Pax on't, we fpoil ourfelves for want of tbefc thtngn at 
univerfity.— ir<r>b, it 335. 

Pagb 41. 
the tree in Cuckolds Hauen. 
A little below Rotherhithe is a fpot, dofe on the river, called 
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woman had beftowed npoD him, and that onely hee wore it for 
her fake." Greene's Farewdi to FoOie, ed. i6l7.>-Underwood 
the player bequeathed " to his daughter Elizabeth two feal-rings 
of gold* om wUh a deMs-head*^ See his will in Malone's Hifi. 
Ace, of the En^i/k Stage^ p. 2i6, ed. Bofwell 

Page 52. 
my white PoeL 

White was employed formerly as an epithet to exprefe fond- 
nefc: ** white boy,** ** white fon," and '* white giri," occur 
frequently in our old writers. Lee ufes it in a (Irange paffage of 
the Dedication of his Rival Qtuens to the Earl of Mulgrave. 
(Though Mayberry a little after calls Bellamont ** my little hoary 
poet," we are not to conclude that ^ white** in the prefent inflanoe 
means AMfy.) 

Paob 5S. 
I was a dapper rogue in Portingal tfoyage. 

The Portugal voyage ^QA the expedition in 1589, confiding of 
one hundred and eighty veflels, and twenty-one thoufand men, 
conmianded by Sir Francis Drake and Sir John Norris : it is 
generally faid to have been undertaken for the purpofe of feating 
Antonio on the throne of Portugal ; but the brave volunteers who 
oompofed it were moft probably excited to the enterprife by the 
wUh to revenge themfelves on Spain, and by the hopes of gain 
and glory. 

Ih. 

theprentica made a riot vpon my glafe windows, the Shrove- 

tstefday foUowing. 

Shrove-Tnefday was a holiday for apprentices, during which 
they ufed to be exceedingly riotous, and attempt to demoliih 
houfes of bad fame : 

" It was the day of all dayes in the yeare. 
That unto Bacchus hath his dedication. 
When mad'lfraynd prentifes^ that no men feare, "^ 
Ct rethrew the dens of bawdie recreation/* 

PcLfquHs Palinodia^ 1634. 



< ■■■!■ ■ 
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Page 59. 

Mother Walls cakes. 

We kam where this dame re6ded from the following paflage 
of Hanghton's EngUJh-men formy money, 1616 ; " I have the foent 
of London-done as full in my nofe, as Abdmrch-lane of Mother 
Walks pofties." 

Pagb 59. 
Ukefqmbs that run vpon lynes. 

So Maiilon, in his FOrafitqfter, or the Fawner 1606 ; 

" Page, There be fquibs, fir, which fquibs nmning npon lines, 
like fome of our gawdie gallants, fir, keepe a (mother, fir, with 
flifliing and flalhing, and in the end, fir, they doe, fir 

Nymphadora, What, fir? 

Page, Stmk, fir." 

In A Rich Cabinet with Variety 0/ Inventions, 6v., 165 1, by 
J. White, are inilru<5Hons *' How to make your fireworks to run 
upon a line backward and forward." 

Page 81. 

The Famous Hiflory of Sir Thomas WyaL 

There can be no doubt that TheFamous Hiflory 0/ Sir Thomas 
Wyat confiils merely of fragments of two plays, —or rather, a 
play in Two Parts,— called Lady Jane, concerning which we find 
the following entries in The Diary of Henfhwe ; 

'* Lent unto John Thare, the 15 of o<5lobr i6(>a, to 
gere unto harey chettell, Thomcts Deckers, 
Thomas Hewode, and Mr. Smyth, and Mr. 
Webfter, in eamefte of aplaye called Ladey Jane, 

the fome of 1* 

'* Lent unto Thomas Hewode, the 21 of o<5lobr 1603, 
to pay unto Mr, Dickers, chettell, Smythe, 
Webefter and Hewode, in (uUe payment of ther 
play of ladye Jane, the fome of . . . vl> x« 
" Loit unto John Ducke, the 27 of o<5lobr 1602, to 
geve unto Thomas Deckers, in eamefte of the 
2 pt of Ladye Jane, the fome of . . . vs^' 

Pp. 242—3, ed, Shakefptare Soc, 

* B B 
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Whether the prefent abridgment of Lady Jane was made bf 
Dekker and Webfter (fee its title-page), or by fome other play- 
wright, cannot be determined ; that it has fufiered cruellj from 
the hands of the tranicriber or printer, is certain.— Dyce. 

This drama is mnch mutilated, and its text very defedlive. It 
it a very inferior produdlioo. There is no difcrimination of dia<- 
radler, no fucoeflion of events, and no artful or judicious develop- 
ment of coodndE There is, however, a gentle and penfive 
interell in the forcible fcenes and feparation of Guildford and 
Lady Jane, and in that mild refignation to their fisUe, which 
arifes from their blamelefs and innocent conduct [Rev.] J. 
M(itfonl) in GmL Mag^ June 1833, p. 491. 

Pack 87. 

GUL We are led with pompe to prifon. 
Mr. Dyce affigns this fpeech to Lady Jane. 

lb. 

Like JufuraU Coffins^ in fimu/uneraU Pompe. 

The text of this Une is obvionfly corrupt. Mr. Collier (Prefi;u:e 
to Coleridge's Lectures, p. cv.) propofes to read "feveral 
coffins,** an emendation adopted by Mr. Dyce in his edition of 
Webfter. 

Page 9a 
Dying the hasten of Brit, with guiltie blood. 
Mr. Dyce reads " Britain." The Rev. J. Mitford {Gent. Mag. 
for June 1833, p. 491) would read ** Brute,"— whidi helps the 
metre ibmewhat| but does not improve the fenfe. 

Page 93. 

if that their Brother dyint^ Iffules^ &c. 

Mr. Dyce thinks there is mamieftly a line or lines wanting 
here. 

Page 94. 

That no impeachment,^<;t«A/ diuert our heartes 
From the impeachment of the Lady lane. 
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In the fecond Kne Mr. Dyce has fubaitnted ** eledtiGn" for im* 
peackmenl. The following is his note on the pa(&ige : — 
*• The old copies have, — 

' From the impeachment of the Lady Jane,'— 
the word ^impeachment^ having been repeated from the pre- 
ceding line by a miftake of the tranfcriber or printer. That the 
firft ' impeachment — ^Le. hindrance, let, impediment, — ^is right, 
there can be no doabt ; and that in the fecond line *ele(flion* is 
the author's word, feems equally certain ; compare what Aruidel 
has (aid a little before, — 

* Are you not griet'd that we have given oonfent 
To Lady JIom^s eMionr 
<Tbe reading of this paifage propofed by Mr. Mitford {flent. Mag, 
for June 1833. p. 492),— 

' That no impediment (hculd divert our hearts 
From the impeachment of the Lady Jane,' — 
alters the right word in the firft line, and leaves the wrong one in 
the fecond.)" 

Page 95. 
Lance perfado, guarUt^ piarter* 

Written alfo lanceprifadoy lancepe/ado, lancepefadct or lance- 
prfata; (ItaL lancia/penata^) the loweft officer c^ foot, one who 
is nader the corporal 

" He is a gentleman of no ancient ftanding in the militia, for 
he draws his pedigree from the time of the wars between 
Francis I. and his fon, Henry II., kings of France, on the one 
part ; and the Emperor Charles V., and his brother-in-law, the 
Duke of Savoy, on the other part In thofe wars, when a gentle* 
man of a troop of horfe, in any (kirmifh, battle, or rencounter, had 
brt^e his lance on the enemy, and loft his horfe in the fcuffle, 
he was entertained (under the name of a broken lance) by a cap- 
tain of a foot company as his comrade, till he was again mounted. 
But as aU good ordere fall foon from their primitive inftitution, 
fo in a Ihort time our Monfieur Lancepefata (for fo he was called) 
was forced to defcend from being the captain's comrade, smd 
become the caporal's companion, and affifted him in the exerdfe 
of his charge, and therefore was fometimes called by the French, 
aide caporal. But when the caporal grew weary of the comrade- 
ihip of his lancepefata, he made him officiate under him, and 

B B 2 
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for tlMt had fone wBawtmce of psj more than dM 
roldier.''*T«iici'f AOu ArmsiM^ pu 319—^ q«oted bjr Qrolie, 
Mil. Ami., Y. L, p. 262.) 

Page 115. 

TTUn cawu htU oni Dondego imio EngUnd^ and he wutde all 

Ptttda JUnkt againc 

Lc Doo Dicga — So Hcjwood ; 

" Bat for thde Spaniards, nam yom Don Di^goes^ 
Vm thai made PamUt Ujtimke.'' 

Fair Maid of ike WeM^ 1631, Part ift, p. 51. 
Varioos other writen aUnde to the naftjr feat of this Don Diego 
in St Paol's Cathedral ; and it is very plainly told in a letler 
among the Cottonian MSS. iJuL C, iiL), whidi mail hare been 
written about the beginning of 1597. 

Page 123. 

GuU, True, myfure Queene, offorrome truefy/peake. 
Great men Ukegreaijlia through Lowes cobwebs breake, 
Bui the thiuf^Jl frame thepri/on of the weahe. 

Mr. Dyce fnggefti the emendation " oft forrow tmly fpeaks" 
in the firft line. It is probable that Dekker wrote this foene^ 
as the following paflage occurs in one of his plays : — 
*' JovindU, You muft hang np the lawes. 
O^lavio. Like cob-webbe in fowle roomes, through whidi 

great flies 
Breake through, the leife being caught bi'th wing there 
dies.- 
If this he not a good play the devU is in it, l6i3, (page 287.) 
But the fimile is derived ftom ancient wifdom :— " One of the 
Seven was wont to (ay, that laws were like cob-webs ; where the 
fmall flies were caught, and the great brake through." Bacon's 
Apophthegms, No. 2S4. 

Page 133. 
Shall Jill with laughter our vafl Theater, 
ie. the Fortune^ in Golden or Gokiing Lane, St Giles's, 
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tbc moming wlndi was im^i ficcjiieiited by the puritans ol ^be 
times. 

Page i6i. 

fU try onefpmre againJiyoMr chafiUy 
Though itpTMie Uojkert by the bnigli. 

** Bu]gh'' or imrre^ b "abroad rh^ of iroabdiiiid the handle** 
of a tilting lance, "which bone is brought into the fofflue xx reft, 
when the tilter is ready to mn againft his enimy, or prepareth 
himfelf to combate or encounter his adrerie party." R. Holme's 
Acad, of Armoury, 

Page 17a 

^oodphrampdl iada, 

** Phrampel," which b written alfo frampold^ frampuly hx^ 
here appears to ftgnify fiery or mdHefome, It generally means 
vexatious, Caocy, peeriih, &c. 

Page 173. 
quarrdUng wedlockes 
Le. wives. 

So the orig. edition ; bot there b hardly any doabt that Mr. 
Dyce's emendation of " flanderers " b the correal reading. 

Page 174. 

if his /pint 
Be anfwerabU to his vmbles. 

Le. hb infide. Umbles are the entraib of a deer. 

Page 176. 

Ithinhe the baby wotUd haue a teaie it kyesfo. 

** Kyes*' for cries, in imitation of the jaigon talked by nurfes 
to infants. 



Paob 177. 
it dott mu gotd npv to ioM 
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Page 186. 

her pladcet to the ancimt/mk of a cc^ke. 

** Placket" has been ▼arioufly explained— the opening of the 
petticoat— the forepart of the (hift or petticoat : Nares, in his 
Gloflary, infifts that it meant only a petticoat, generally an 
under one. 

Page 191. 

iktfe meH'msdwmet mufi bring him to bed i^ the counter. 

So in Dekkei's Whore of Babylon (vol II. p. 213.) "Doe 
not yon know miftrefle, what Serieants are ? . . . why they are 
oertaine men- mid wines, that nener Imng people to bed, but when 
they are fore in labour, that no body ds can ddiuer them.'' 

Page aoa 

heme not many handfome leggts in ftlke Jtochins viUanous fplay 
feetefbr all their great rofes f 

Rofes anciently were worn in (hoes. They were made of 
ribbons gathered into a knot, and were fometimes of a pre- 
pofterons fize. 

lb. 
<M <^^ffi i'i a crampe ring. 

i.e. a ring, which having been Yolemnly confecrated on Good 
Friday, was fuppofed to have the power of preventing the cramp. 
(See in Waldron's Literary Mufeum, 1792, a reprint of The Cere- 
monies of BUffing Cramp-Rings on Good Friday^ ufed by the 
Catholic Kings of England. 

Page 202. 

till all fplit. 

This exprellion occurs in feveral old plajrs ; and denotes vio* 
lence of action. 

Page 203. 
^Faith gib, are you f pitting^ Tie cut your tayle puf-cat for this. 
^'Gib" is, properly, a mide cat, but is fometimes applied, as 
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a tenn of reproach to a woman : ** She is a toniiyfh gyh** fays 
Skelton, in Efymmr Rumm^mg^ ▼•99* 

Page 203. 

yart befl get you a mumming, 

t.t, a masqning, in which originally the performers nfed 
gefticolation only, without fpeaking : miftrefs Openwork puns 
on the different meanings of mq/k and mafpu. 

Page 205. 

to be made 
AJhle to a commcn whore t 

i,e, a pretence or cover under which he keeps a harlot i the 
thte, ox ftaUtirtg'horfet was the real or artificial horfe behind 
which fportfmen approached their game. 

n. 

I/weate^ wo* Id I lay in cold harbour. 

Cold'Harbour^ or Cold'Harborough was an ancient building, 
fituated in the parilh of All-hallows the Lefe, in Downgate 
Ward. A good many years before the date of this play, the then 
Earl of Shrewsbury took it down, and built a number of (mall 
tenements in its (lead, which were let at great rents and ferved 
as a retreat for debtors, &c. ; the place being confidered a fort of 
fan<5hiary, probably becaufe Tunftall, biihop of Durham, had 
refided there in Henry VIII. 's reign. It appears to have been 
notorious as a place where marriages were folemnized haftily 
and without the proper forms; fuch as the Fleet Prifon and 
Keith's Chapel were for fome time before the pai&ng of the 
marriage-a<5l. 

Nares citing the above paffage in his Gloffary, says that Coid 
Harbour "feems to be nfed as a kind of metaphorical term for 
the grave." 

lb. 
Ptt/k; your Wefleme pug, 

" I doubt the fand-eyde affe will kicke like a Wefiemepugge^ 
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if I nibbe him on the gall." Gveeae's Tkeaus fidUng cmt, 
" Euen the WefUme Pngs receiming mony here, haue tycd it in a 
bag at the end of their barge, and fo trailed it through the 
Thames," Ac Dekker's WonderfuU Yeare, 1603. 

Page 206. 

Ok hrauegirUs: worth Gold, 

This expreffion feems to have been proverbial : one of Hey- 
wood's plays is entitled Thi Fair Maid oftki IVe/i, or A GirU 
worth gold (1631). 

Ih. 

rie ride to Oxford^ and watch out mine eies, but Pie heare the 
brazen head fpeak. 

See Friar Bacon and Friar Bungay (firft printed in 1594) in 
Dyce's edition of Greene's Dramatic Works (voL L p. 141), and 
the extradl given (p. 215) from the profe tnuSl on which that 
play is fotmded. The Famous H\fiorie of Friar Bacon^ " How 
Fryer Bacon made a Brazen Head to fpeake, by the which hee 
would haue walled England about with BraiTe." The friars loft 
aU their labour through the folly of a fervant named Miles, who 
having been fet to watch the Head while they retired to reft, 
ne^e<5Ud to call them when at laft it fpoke. 

Page 209. 

feeing your wopten are fo hote^ I mufi loofe my haire in their 
eompany Jjee, 

" AUuduig," fays Reed, *• to the confequences of lewdnefs, 
one of which, in the firfl appearance of the difeafe in Europe, 
was the lo£s of hair.** 

lb, 

J pray who playes a knacke to know an honefl man in this 
company t 

A Pteafant Conceited Comedie^ called^ A knacke to know an 
hone/l Man, As it hath beenefundrie times plaied about the Citie of 
London f was printed in 1596. The author's name is unknown. 
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PaGB 819. 

awayJUa I my man, like a flioudl-board (hflUng. 

it,,n, Ihtlliiig nfed at the gmme oi Jkovd'hoardf and which was 
always fmooth, that it might '' Aide away *' ea(ily. 

lb, 

tkefe London boote-halers. 

Freebooters, plunderers, haUrs of boot (profit), or booty. Cot- 
grare explains /*rcr«wr to be a " boot-haUr^ a friend's country), 
a ravening or filching fouldier." 

Page 213. 

Hearafnck a merry ging. 

^ ^> gtmg. This fubftitution of i for a was common with the 
Elizabethan writers. The word ging or gyng^ however, is of 
great antiquity. 

Fags 21$. 

you skeldering varUL 

Skeldring was a cant terra for impudent begging, generally 
applied to vagrants, and often nfed by our early writers. It 
appears to have been particularly appropriated to thofe vaga- 
bonds who wander about under the name of foldiers, borrowing 
or begging money. 

lb. 
The baUes of thefe glafiers of mine (mine eye^. 
See Dekkei^s Lanthome and CamUelight (1612). 

Fagb 216. 
A metre whip-Iacke. 
In Dekker's Bdman of London (1608), the defcription of ^ A 
Whipiacke " is much the lame as that which Moll gives here. 

"Anvprightman,- "a wilde rogue," "an angler," "aruffler." 
" a kinchin mort," and a "wilde del" are alfo fully defcribed 
in the fame curious tra<5l. 

3. 
homes for the thumbe. 
Pick-pockets were faid to place a cafe, or thimble, of horn on 
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their thumbs, to fupport the edge of the knife in the a<5l of 
cutting poifc 



Page 219. 

N<m I fee that you are floTd to the rogut> 

«Thi8 done, the Grand Signior called for a Gage of Bowfe, 
which belike figniiied a quart of drinke, for prefently a pot of 
Ale being put into his hand, he made the yong Squire kneele 
downe, and powring the full pot on his pate, vttered thefe wordes, 
I doe ftall thee to the Rogue by vertue of this foueraigne Englifh 
liquor, fo that henceforth it (hall be lawfull for thee to Cant (that 
is to fay) to be a Vagabond and beg," Ac. — ^Dekker^s Belman of 
London^ 1608. 

Page 221. 

pcuus palabros, 

Pocas palabras (Spanifh) i, e. few words — an expreflion found 
under various corrupted forms in our old writers. It is ufually 
put into the mouths of low people, among whom it feems to have 
been current : — " With this learned oration the Cobler was 
tutord : laid his finger on hb mouth, and cried paucus paladrosJ^ 
— Dekker's Wonderfuil Yeate, 1603. 

Page 226. 
The man talkes monthly. 
i. e, madly ; as if under the influence of the moon. 

Page 235. 

Troia Nona Triumphans. London Triumphing, 1612. 

The mayoralty pageant here reprinted is one of the rarefl of 

Dekkei's works. Nichols, in his Progrejfes, <&v., of King James 

the Firfty voL it p. 466, fays, "the only copy of this pageant 

that I know to exifl, is one which was sold at Mr. Garrick's 

sale, April 23rd, 1823. It was bound up with the city pageants 

of 1626, 1631, 1679, and 1691, and other tnufb, and the volume 

was purchafed for forty guineas by Mr. Thorpe, who has fmce 

parted with it to Mr. Heber." He adds, ** I have not yet 

obtained a tranfcript, but if I am favoured with one in time, it 

fhall appear in the appoidix to this volume." At the fale of 

Heber's library, this copy formed lot 163 1 of part 4, and proved 
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to be imperfe^ which was no doabi the reafon why Nichols was 
unable to reprint it according to promife. There are, however, 
copies in the Bodleian Library and in the Britiih Mufeum, which 
are quite perfe(5^ and there is another in the library of the Duke 
of Devonihire. 

" Upon this occasion the lord mayoi's banquet was honoured 
by the presence of Frederidc, Count Palatine of the Rhine, then 
lately arrived to marry Elizabeth, the king's only daughter.** 
'The Paligrave dyned in the Guildhall,' as Howe's Chronide 
informs us, ' aocompanied with the Archbiihop of Canterbury, 
the Lord Btfhop of London, and divers earls and barons, and 
durii^ the whole dinner the Palfgrave and the Lord Archbiihop 
entertained the time with fundry difcouries in Latine. To this 
great feafl Prince Henry was alfo invited, and would have bin 
there, but he was ficke and could not come. 

** After-dinner, the lord mayor and his brethren, in the behalfe 
of the cittie, and cittizens of London, for teftimonie of hearty 
welcome and their love, prefentcd the Palfgrave with a very large 
bafon and eure of filver, richly guilded, and curioudy wrought ; 
and two great guilded livery pots.' The prdent is defcribed in 
the city records as : — ' a bafon and ewer gilt, weighing 23402. 
Jgis.; one paire of dansk potts, chad and chefeld, weighing 
51340Z. 4gi'*i having the armes of the dty, and the vrordcs, 
' Civitas London,' engraved thereon in divers places." 

Mr. Chamberlain, in a letter to Sir Dudley Carleton, gives 
us a ilill better account of this entertainment, and adds fome 
veiy interefting particulars of the previous pageantry ; his words 
are : " the Count Palatine and his company, after they had feen 
the fhew in Cheapfide, went to Guildhall, and were there feafled 
and wdcomed by Sir John Swinnerton, the new-made lord 
mayor, and were prefent«l toward the end of the dinner, in the 
name of the dty, with a fair flanding cup, a curious bafm and 
ewer, with two large livery pots, weighing together laoo ounces, 
to the value of almoft /'50a The Merchant Adventurers had 
fent him a prefent of wine the Saturday before, to the value 
of 100 marks. He behaved himfelf very courteoufly, and in 
very good fafliion at the feafl, and would needs go and falute the 
lady mayorefs and her train where ihe fat. The (hew was 
lomewhat extraordinary, with four or five pageants, and other 
devices ; and the day was fair enough on land, but great winds 
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How tlie "living borfU** who drew this ptgeant were 
"queintly difgnifed like dolphins and mermaids,** we are not 
told, but hi 1298, horfes diigaifed "like laces of the fea," are 
mentioned in the ctric pageant, on the vi^Vory over the Scots at 
Falkirk. 

The obje<5lion to " the trouble and peftering of Porters'* nrged 
by Dckker, feems to have been pretty generally felt by the City 
poets : several notices occur in their pamphlets of their attempts 
to rid themfelves of the annoyance. Webfler, in bis MonumitUt 
of Honor t 1624, defcribes the principal pageant. The Chariot of 
Honor y as drawn by four horfes, " for porters would hane made 
it moae tottering and improperly.** The porters, however, flood 
their ground well, for they are noticed by Jordan in his pageant 
for 1679^ and were hired ftiU later. 

Page 243. 

troopa of Swannes, 

The Thames was ** much beautified '* in the early times by 
myriads of fwans, that principally belonged to the dty com- 
panies ; and it was the cuftom to go up the river annually, and 
mark thefe fwans on the beak with the peculiar fign ufed by the 
company who claimed them. Thb ceremony was called fwan- 
npping, becaufe it was the duty of the official vifitors to take up^ 
and mark the birds upon the beak, whence comes the modem 
name of fwan-hopping given to the vo3rage as (IHl performed. 
The Vhitners* and Dyers' companies are now the chief proprietors 
of the Thames fwans, next to her Majefty. In YarreU's Hi/Ury 
of Britifh Birds are engraved the ancient fwannnarks of thele 
companies during the reign of Elizabeth (from Kempe's Lofdy 
Manufcripts\ and the modem marks as flill ufed, along with 
many others ; with fome curious information on this head. Hone, 
in his Every-day Book (voL it p. 958} has printed entire the 
Order for Swanuat a rare tradl of 1570, which fhows how hig^y 
they were then eflimated, and how carefully they were protei^led. 
Leland, the antiquary, in one of his rarefl works, Cygnea CanHo^ 
a SuMtCs Song, imagines a Thames fwan failing down the river 
from Oxford to Greenwich, defcribing, as fhe paffes along, all 
the towns, cafUes, and other places of note within her view. 
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Page 248, 

Ryoi ana Calumny in thejhapa of Gyants, 

Froai Uiis poflkge it appMrs that other gigantic figures than 
thofe <A Gogmagog and Corineus appeared in the (hows occa* 
tMMudiy. The giants exhibited this year were not merely con- 
ftni^ed for impofing e0e^ but ware emblematic ckuira^lert 
forming an important portion of thft poet's invention. 

Page a49» 
Barratkrum* 

L «,, abyfs, hell, bottomlefs gulf. Set alfo page 5$!, '^rtreft 
diiiell that euer hould In Barathrum!* 

Page 251, 

thy margkttt quoatt. 

An allufion to the general cuftom, at this tame, of printing in 
the margins of books a brief note, guiding the reader to the fa<5l 
written of in the body of the work, or dfe to the author quoted 
OS an authority. The works of Prynne are remarkable fpeci* 
mens of this cuAom, and give much point to Milton's faying, 
"that he had ever his wits befidc him in the margin^ to be 
befkle hit wits in the text' 
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Page 255. 

St9p^ Auny her. 

Probably a mifprint for "flay," which is th 2 word given in 

the fpeech at p. 249, of which this is a repetition. *^ Stony " 

certainly mart the metre, if not the fenfe ; though as regards the 

latter, it might be an abbreviated form of athni/h (flartle). 

Page 354. 

Is there a King to hi murdrtdt wkUe/t he does ^and 
Coloffus4ihe^/upporiing a whole lamd. 
And when hy his/all that Land mo/t/eares a wraeht^ 
Send forth this diuell ; his name is Rauillac 

The aflaffination of King Henry IV. of France by RauaObc 
took place on the 14th May, 1610, the day of the queen's coro- 
nation. It was an event therefore quite frefli in the memory of 
Ihofe who witnefled the performance of this pby. 

• C C 
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Ravaillac is defcribed by Mr. Eyre Evans Crowe, in his Hi*'- 
tory of France (III. 378, 379) as "a half crazy fchoolmafter ol 
Angouldme, wha Id^ hbi home at one Hme with' the wild idea 
of pOBftuufin^ the kiig to abnNkNi his purpofos of war and 
tolenmoe of the Proteft»iit»r Drivett back by hw^per and defti- 
ttttMMi) the idea of regicide tooh firtn hold of him, and he 
again left Angotiltee at Eader, idKV with the determinatioci 
to flay the long if he oovM- nU f]>eak with him* The>&m^ 
as the coronation was called, took place with all doe magni- 
ficence early in the day. YtvKtf fought fome repofe on his 
coach after it, but was utteafy, isoA could not fleep, tormented 
by aftrologic predi<5Hons of ill, and by his^ own= mind giving 
unufual weight to fuch prefeotiments. To relieve the dulnefs 
of the hour he refolved to pay a vifit to Sully at the arfenal. 
Even in this he hefitated ; btit or length fet forth in his coach. 
It was a vehicle without dbors or panels, the roof fupported on 
pillarB, the intervals filled by cmtniiis, which for the moment had 
been tied up or removed. The Roe de la Ferronnerie being ob> 
ftru^Ved by cafts, the foot attendants. left the carriage, to. make 
their way round by the market ; and the guards did anything 
but guard it There vras nothing, thereft^ne, to prevent RavaiUac 
mounting on the wheel and ftriking his knife into the king's 
breafl. Henry had fcarcely time to exclaim, ** I am wounded,*' 
when the aflafliu ilruck another blow, which penetrated the 
heart. Henry the Fourth breathed'his laft.** 

Pace 356. 

Gt^ FomIx, 

The coDfipifMy of Guy Fawkcs was detected, and Fawkes 
taken in tfke vauks, Nov.- 5, 1^5^ Guy Faukes and feven others 
executed, Jan. 30, 1606. 
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